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INTRODUCTION 
By Blake Bell 





BEFORE THE AMAZING SPIDER-MAN, before 
Dr. Strange, before the Ayn Rand-inspired Mr. A, 
Steve Ditko made his debut as a published comic- 
book artist at the tail end of those “Golden Years of 
comics.” It was in 1953 and 1954 when a young 
Ditko began to set his own standards — which com- 
prise the contents of this first volume of the Ditko 
Archives — spurred by the burst of creativity from 
the artists working for EC Comics, who defined that 
gold standard with its line of crime, horror, and 
science fiction books. 

The stories here represent a unique period in 
the ten-years-away-from-being-famous period of 
the artist’s career, produced at the end of what is 
regarded as the “Pre-Code” era in comic-book his- 
tory. The industry had been guided by one edito- 
rial principle: to publish anything that would sell, 
the impact on the psyche of their young readers be 
damned. In the post-WWII era, superheroes began 


to wane in popularity and in 1950 EC introduced 
classic horror titles like The Vault of Horror, The 
Haunt of Fear, and The Crypt of Terror (later renamed 
Tales from the Crypt) to an unsuspecting populace. 
Profitability came quickly, as did the hordes of imi- 
tators. Pushing this new genre to graphic excess for 
increased sales became commonplace. 

But 1950s America was not the Summer of Love, 
nor was it the free-wheeling ‘70s, and the determi- 
nation to maintain a strong perception of moral- 
ity and family values was powertul, especially as it 
related to the country’s youth. The psychiatrist Dr. 
Fredric Wertham published the best-selling book 
Seduction of the Innocent, which argued that there 
was a correlation between comic-book images and 
the corruption of American teenagers, giving the 
movement against comic books greater steam. The 
Kefauver hearings, a Senate Subcommittee created 
to investigate juvenile delinquency in the United 
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States, followed, as did increasing pressure 
on comics publishers from parent groups and 
the magazine distributors who controlled the 
newsstands. 

Fearing a country-wide consumer back- 
lash that would adversely affect sales, the in- 
dustry established the Comics Code Author- 
ity, adopted on October 26, 1954. Many of 
the C.C.A. regulations specifically targeted 
EC titles, effectively driving the company out 
of the comic-book business. 

Ditko’s comment above reflects the ma- 
terial that came out in the “Post-Code” era. 
With the industry having effectively censored 
itself before a single law passed, an artist’s 
ability to innovate and speak with anything 
resembling a personal vision was jettisoned 
in favor of bland, repetitious material so as 
not to attract the attention of skittish parents 
worried about their children’s comics reading 
habits. 

With Ditko’s early personal history being 
it’s difficult 
to ascertain where the seeds may have been 
planted that would see him craft such flam- 


somewhat of a “locked drum,” 


boyant scenes of decapitation, acid baths, 
and eye gouging. There is little evidence in 
his youth of anything but an ordinary, small- 
town American life in the Depression and 
WWII years. Born in 1927, Ditko grew up in 


Above: Strange Fantasy #9 (Dec 
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‘53): early work attrib- 


Johnstown Pennsylvania surrounded by lots uted to Ditko and perhaps a peer/fellow student. Note the 


of family, but was always considered by his “SS” signature in the splash panel (perhaps referring to 
peers as a teenager of quiet and reserve, “Steve Ditko” and “Seymour Moskowitz” combination?). 
Opposite: Captain 3-D (Dec ‘53): Ditko uncredited inks 


(with other possible 


traits that seemed to follow him into his early 
professional days in comics. While not one to hands on this page) Mort Meskin 


shy away from social interaction, he was nev- during their time at the Simon & Kirby studio. 


er regarded as the center of attention, cer- 
tainly never referred to as a “ladies’ man” or known 
to have been a public drinker — a “man’s man” 
as others in his circle, like the hard-living, prolific 
Charlton writer Joe Gill, might be called. 

There’s also little evidence available as to car- 
toonists whose work Ditko admired. Following high 
school in Johnstown, Ditko joined the U.S. occu- 
pational army after the war and this enabled him 
to receive funding from the G.I. Bill to attend The 
Cartoonists & Illustrators School (now The School of 
Visual Arts) in New York City in 1950. Ditko counts 
Batman artist Jerry Robinson as his primary influ- 
ence (in fact, Ditko would attend the C&l School to 


be taught directly by Robinson), and was also an 
early fan of Will Eisner’s work on The Spirit. 

Ditko’s penchant for drawing graphic horror 
scenes was apparently driven by an unbridled work 
ethic and by an interest in the trends of the day: when 
a publisher shifted in a particular editorial direction 
and said “this is what we need,” Ditko geared all 
his imaginative powers towards producing the best 
work he was able to within those parameters. 

Ditko pursued a level of excellence at a level 
far beyond many artists who entered the field giving 
minimal effort toward a product that was consid- 
ered disposal pap for kids, biding their time until a 


(T'S DEAD!S 
OH, JOHN, DEAR... }; 
WHAT DID IT BO 


MY... LEGS / 
LIKE... CARL'S. 


ing), the best way to get the drawing across 
(individual point of view — composition), and 
convincingly (perspective, anatomy, drapery, 
light and shade).” 
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A FARMER FOUND HER, BUT IT WAS WEEKS 
BEFORE SHE COULD TELL HER STORY... 


WELL, DOCTOR, AS YOU KNOW, We BELIEVE 
TI d 





SO MARTHA HARDY ESCAPED THE COURTS 





THEN, WHAT 
WHICH APPEARED RECENTLY? 





A PITY, BUT SHE 
1S QUITE MAD’ 








OF 
JUSTICE ... SHE WENT, INSTEAD, TO AN INSTITUTION. 
FOR THE INSANE... PERHAPS RIGHTLY, WHO CAN SAYZ 
Bu’ ABOUT THE NEWSPAPER ARTICLE 


Ditko pursued a career while attending 
school, consistently making the rounds at 
the various New York publishers, and while 
his initial work impressed everyone who 
saw it, his opinion of his work during this 
time is anything but flattering. Said Ditko in 
a September 30, 1959 letter to Mike Britt: 
“If Robinson had seen some of that stuff, he’d 





have me shot. But there’s a big difference in 
knowin [sic] what’s right and having time to 
apply everything properly. I’m not alabing 
[sic] the things | did, a lot of it was pure junk 
but now I’m in a position to do better and | 
hope | am.” 

The “junk” that started Ditko’s career is 
the first story in this collection: “Stretching 
Things,” which ended up being published 
after two stories he subsequently did (the 
Daring Love and the first Black Magic story) 
in Fantastic Fears #5, which led to his ac- 
ceptance into the Joe Simon/Jack Kirby 
studio that would see Ditko produce the 
three Black Magic stories included with- 
in this volume. “The first story | did,” 
wrote Ditko in another letter to Britt on 


Above: Black Magic #27, last page: the printed version re- 


placed the last empty/text-only panel with an ad for pimple 
cream! See page 31. Opposite: Black Magic #29 (Mar ‘54): 
splash page to “Madame Cyanide And Mr. Tricks’’; one of 
Ditko’s earliest stories, done for the Simon & Kirby studio. 


October 23, 1959, “| took around as a sam- 
ple and was able to get work...and turned out 
some real junk for their Black Magic maga- 
zine. That stuff was really bad.” 

When work dried up at the studio, Ditko 


more lucrative and prestigious gig in advertising or 
newspaper strips came along. Ditko would become 
one of the most distinctive stylists comic books have 
ever seen from the moment he put pen to paper. He 
created a unique vernacular of how people moved 
on the page and how his characters showed emo- 
tions, emphasizing the use of hands and legs to cre- 
ate space, and using the characters’ eyes to express 
panic, anxiety, loneliness, and remorse in a fash- 
ion that had never been seen before or surpassed 
since. And from his teacher Robinson, Ditko says he 
learned the “basics of art — perspective, composi- 
tion, anatomy, drapery, light and shade, storytelling, 
etc. You can’t really draw anything well unless you 
understand the purpose of that drawing (storytell- 


made another trip back to an all-in-one pub- 
lishing house that cemented a working relationship 
lasting over 30 years. “| had been around to Charl- 
ton Press on my earlier rounds and now they had an 
opening and | went to work for them. At this point 
| quit looking for work. The old Charlton Press was 
very good to me. | had all the work | could handle 
and a free hand in any way | wanted to do the story. 
Since | was still going to school in the evenings at 
the time, | figured it would be better to stick strictly 
with them and try to develop myself... About that 
schooling, don’t let that part time bit fool you. I’ve 
been drawing ever since | was in high school and 
that adds up to a lot of hours, days, and years.” 
While one laments that there is not more Pre- 
Code work by an “unbridled” Steve Ditko, especially 
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"NICHOLAS DANA \s My NAME. BUT MY 
ENEMIES CALL ME ‘MAISTER TRICKS’. BY 



















THE HOUSE IS EMPTY NOW. BUT, 
THE SIGN STILL REMAINS. 
THE WORDS ON IT RING HOLLOW 

BUT NOT LONG AGO THEY 
BROUGHT FEAR TO AN ENTIRE 
TOWN. LET ME TELL YOU 

BOUT IT. 





















AS WELL / I’M TO UNCOVER A WITCHY! ¥ 
|”. THE CHARACTER WHO'S WORKING — j 
THAT OLD GIMMICK MUST HAVE 

: MORE NERVE THAN IMAGINATION. 
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"SAN, DROVE ME TOA LOCAL HOTEL. AFTER 
SHAVING ANO SHOWERING, I MET SAM IN 
A SMALL RESTAURANT NEAR THE HOTEL 


MR. TRICKS; MEET EP 
LANG, HE'S HER LANDLORD 
— AND THE FIRST PERSON 
TO KNOW THIS WOMAN— 
WHOM THE PEOPLE IN 
THIS AREA CALL 
MADAME CYAN/IOE. 









"SAM SURTON'S LETTER BROUGHT ME TO 
"HARKER FALLS. APPARENTLY, HE HAP FOR- 
TEN | we WAS THE TWENTIETH CENTURY. 

AS THE WRITER OF THE LETTER 
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CONCERNING THE WITCH. 
NICHOLAS PANA! AM 
2B TO sEE you! 
OME a 
BELIEVE UNS TOWN IS 
PLAGUE? BY A WITCH #7 
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as he progressed as an artist during his peak years, 
observers of the medium are fortunate to have 
this two-year window into Ditko’s uncensored pal- 
ette. While other companies were already “dialing 
down” by 1954 due to the specter of the impending 
Comics Code Authority, Ditko was indeed fortunate 
to find regular work at Charlton Comics. This was 
a company well known for not giving a damn as 
to what appeared between the covers of the books 
as long as the covers moved product and as long 
as their 24/7 printing presses, housed in their giant 
corporate compound in Derby Connecticut, kept 
running as many hours of the day as possible. 

His work from this era features numerous 
bows to his boyhood heroes Robinson and Eisner, 
but also takes many cues from one of his Simon/ 
Kirby studio mates, Mort Meskin (Ditko would com- 
pose an ode to Meskin in the March 1965 issue 
of the fanzine The Comic Reader that reads like a 
manifesto of Ditko’s own artistic philosophy of the 
importance of storytelling versus “eye-catching gim- 
micks”). Ditko too displays a fascination with the 
artwork of his contemporary Joe Kubert. A num- 
ber of examples from Ditko’s work in this volume 
show remarkable similarities to Kubert’s work of 
his era in page composition, facial rendering, 
and lighting techniques. 


Also impressive in this volume is Ditko’s versa- 
tility, his ability to handle any genre with aplomb, 
from horror to western to crime to romance to space 
adventures. Says artist Dick Giordano, who worked 
for Charlton when Ditko began making his presence 
known: “Editor Al Fago made the assignments and 
packaged the books in New York. | saw Ditko’s orig- 
inals at Fago’s home. My studio was in the Bronx, 
so Ditko and | never met, but | was very impressed 
by his compositions, action, and the unique, stylized 
art. Steve stood alone in having a different vision. 
The rest of us had obvious influences.” 

The stories presented here are unique in another 
fashion: in mid-’54, Ditko contracted tuberculosis 
and went back to his parents’ home in Johnstown 
to recover. He would not recover and return to 
New York City until late 1955, where his first work 
for Marvel Comics would appear before a return 
to Charlton. And while he would make a very dis- 
tinct stylistic leap in 1956, Ditko’s Pre-Code era 
comics within these pages are worth examining as 
not only a starting point for one of the industry's 
premier creators, but because it’s enjoyable to 
watch Ditko’s unfiltered imagination conjuring up 
dastardly images of the horrors contained within his 


singular imagination. 
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YOu CURSE, EVEN THOUGH THE PHONE AWAKENS 
YOU FROM A TROUBLED SLEEP, IT'S YOUR COCTOR, 


JSAMES BOYLE, 
'S AT? YOU'VE INVENTED 
ae setae vas IMPOSSIBLE / 
NOTHING CAN STOP MY 
BONES FROM BREAKING! 
% oo. ALL RIGHT! ALL 
RIGHT, I'LL DROP 
BY -THIS 
AFTERNOON, 
HUMPH / 


TO OVERCOME THEIR HANDICAPS, LAWRENCE DAWSON, BUT NOT YOU! 7WESE 
PEOPLE BECOME STRONGER, BETTER CITIZENS FOR THEIR EFFORTS... BUT WOT YOU, YOU'VE BEEN 
PLAGUED SINCE EARLY CHILDHOOD WITH BRITTLE BONES AND HAVE REFUSED, EVER SINCE, TO BE 
ANYTHING BUT ERRATIC AND BESPONDENT. TO YOU, PLACING ANY VALUE OF LIFE IS... 


YOUR APPOINTMENT TIME COMES, BUT YOU'RE 
STILL TOO CYMCAL TO BE IMPRESSED, 


TAKE ONE TABLET YEAH, SURE. AND JN 
OF MUICELAC AFTER } TWO WEEKS MY BONES | 


EACH MEAL AND... / WILL BE NICE AND 


“ SOFT ANP PLIABLE . 




















TIME PASSES ANP YOUR 
BONES HEAL BUT YOUR 
DISPOSITION SEEMS TO 
BE INBREP... s 


YOU SAUPPER IN HORROR 
AS YOU FEEL THE TYPEWRITER 
SQUASMING YOUR FOO7... 


Bur THERE./S NO PAIN YOL/ 
CASP AS YOU SEE THE MACHINE 
ACTUALLY BOUNCE # 
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MR. BUTLER / WHY 
DOES HE INSIST 
ON BORROWING 
THIS,,.OOPS/ 


7 he 


WN) 


\ 
& 6 
“eo 











| You eeacy eee 
TOPICK IT UP 
ANG... YOUR 


ARMS 
STRETCH S 


MY FLESH AND BONES... 
ALL THE THINGS ILL BE ABLE 
TO DO..: AND GET AWAY WITH,’ 
TLL BECOME RlCH! 
FAMOUS.; 





THEN, A REALIZATIONS THE YOU CALL PR, BOYLE FOR AN OU ENTER HIS OFFICE AND 
DOCTOR... HE STILL KNOWS APPOINTMENT! — TTACK WITHOUT WARNINGS 
THE FORMULAS HE MIGHT THAT'S..RIGHT.| | YOU WRAP YOUR FINGERS 
SIVE IT TO SOMEONE I JUST WANTED TO BE SURE AROUNP ANG AROUNP HIS 
ELSES THEN. WHERE WOULD YOU'RE _IN/ I‘LL BE: THERE NECK AND THEN... THEN YOU 
HE BE Z IN HALF AN HOUR I WANT SLOWLY SQUEEZE / 
SoD... DLL KLE TO SHOW YOU... SOMETHING! : 
HIM/ I CAN'T LET AYTAN DON'T LOOK SO SHOCKED, 
STOP. ME/I MUST LET THE : : == DOCTOR / IT ISN'T ‘THAT I: 
WORLD PAY ME THE FORTUNE a OON'? LIKE 
IT OWES MEY sy a : YOU.. 





YOU HURRIEDLY LEAVE, YOU REACH UP ANB TWIST 
SECONPS BEFORE ANOTHER YOUR FACE INTO AN UNRECOG- 
MZABLE CONTORTION / 


PATIENT ARRIVES / THE 
MURDER /S BISCOVEREC.’ 
PUFF,..PUFF/ WHAT A STROKE 
HEY YOU! COME OF GENIUS/NO WITNESSES 
BACK / POLICE / £& : COULD POSSIBLY IDENTIFY 
MUROER / iil 








YOU RELEASE YOUR GRIP... ANP ARE 
HORRIFIED TO SEE... 
, af MY FACE... ITS 
STUCK /IT/LL STRETCH, BUT 


WON'T SNAP BACK... 





+. TWISTING, ., CRASHING... FALLING DOWN 
THE CEMENT STEPS / 








we vou sTume..... iia 








YOUR DIZZY BURNING MINC ONLY TELLS YOU 
ONE THING / YOU MAUST FINP HELP... ANC 


A CURE ¢ 

‘ RET yw OR. HARRELL... THE 
SCIENTIST... HE CAN... 
HELP ME... 
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GUESS I'LL NEED TO GIVE SUPCENLY... A COMPLICATION YOU HAPN'T 
YOU SOME SHOTS! THE BARGAINED FOR / 

CHEMICAL SHOULD PUT = rae I SUPPOSE YOU'RE 
YOU BACK INTO An-7 Mle Jee B THE MAN MY FRIEND, DR. 
CONOITION’ 4 ft er | =BOYLE, MENTIONED GIVING 
A Bary \ HIS BONE SOFTENING 

FORMULA TO,/ 








WSRECT W ES, LAWRENCE YOu ANXIOUSLY RETURN TO YOUR 
PAWSON, YOU ROOM / A FEW HOURS PASS, ANP... 
2 eal KILLEG? THE MAN |~ Mil 
| ST’ | AEE RE PANO, | 
NT bhi \ VE KNOW YOU'RE IN THERE - 
un ah CONDITION, ANP OPEN LUP/ 


NOW YOU'VE 
MURDERED THE 
MAN WHO 
OFFERED YOU 
A SOLUTION / 
| BUT... /N YOUR 
HASTE 4. YOU 
DION'T LET HM 
LIVE LONG 
ENOUGH TO 
TELL YOU THE 
FLUID 
MEASUREMENTS 
FOR THE SYRINGE / 
MEANWHILE, 
THE POLICE 
LISCOVER THAT 
YOU WERE PR. 
BOYLE'S LAST 
WSIFOR...HE HAD 
RECORPEOD YOUR 
APPOINTMENT.“ 





| YOU REALIZE YOU CAN'T GET AWAY/BUT | | YOUR VOICE SOUNDS STRANGELY DISTANT’ 
| YOU LAUGH... ~~ wy | AS YOU BARK OUT YOUR DEFIANCE 


COME ANO GET MES 
YOU'LL NEVER TAKE ME 


x: | 
pee 


‘nt 


| ABOUT TO UNFOLD! 


YOU HEAR THE SHUFFLING OF Al BLAST OF BULLETS| |... ANP THEN YOU WATCH THE POLICE 
FEET ANO SENSE THE DRAMA TEAR THE LOCK OFEN. BURST (INTO THE ROOM, REAC™ /F 


NECESSARY, TO SHOOT YOU INTO 
RIBBONS f 


) 








WHEY LOOK,..ANE PON'T SEE YOU! THEN,.. THEY GLANCE 
OWN AT YOUR THIN, SHIVERING .POOL OF A SHAPELESS 
BOOY/ BESIPE YOU /S AN EMPTY BOTTLE THAT ONCE HELO 
A PROMISE OF LIFE THAT WAS SUPPOSEP TO SOFTEN 
YOUR FLESH ANP BONES,..NOT ARELT THEM / BUT THEY 
DONT NOTICE THE FAINT SMILE ON YOUR FADING FACE, 
AS YOU KNOW YOUVE CHEATED THEM... ANP AS YOU 
| KNOW THIS /S... THE ENDS 













[ire ON A FARM CAN BE DULL, BORING, WITHOUT EXCITEMENT/ AT LEAST THAT'S HOW I FOUND 


IT! BUT A GIRL CAN DREAM, CAN'T SHE? AND THAT'S HOW I FOUND ALL THE JbUNGS L 
WAS MISSING... AND ENDED UP WITH A... 


On I HAD A BOY FRIEND. AIS NAME 
WAS SETH GRAY... BUT BUT HE WAS 
S7/LL JUST A FARMER... NOT THE 
KIND OF A MAN YOU COULO GET 
VERY EXCITED ABOUT. HE LACKED 
THE FINESSE, THE SOPH/STICATION. 
THAT. IT HAD ALWAYS PICTURED 
My SUITOR WOULO HAVE... BUT 
STULL, HE WAS HERE (IN THE FLESH 
AND THE OTHER PERSON EXISTED 
ONLY IN My MIND’ 


YOU CAN STOP OH, NOT AGAIN. HE WAS 

DREAMING JUST HERE THIS MORN- 

ABOUT YOUR’ ? ING! DOESN'T HE HEY, LIZA HONEY’ DAD ) WE-ELL, I DON'T KNOW. 
HANDSOME i EVER GET TIRED OF GAVE ME THE IT-1T'S SO INFANTILE / 
STRANGER, \ COMING AROUND... AFTERNOON OFF/ OH, L GUESS SO, L 
Aaa” : ys | L WON'T RUN THOUGHT YOU'D LIKE 

Is H f \ 


HAVEN'T GOT 
TO GO SWIMMING... SURE / ANYTH 


ies ING TO DO! ¥ 
MU | IS HOT TODAY. HOW , : 





CMON ON TLL BE RIGHT wiTH \|_O MADE HIM WAIT... JUST LIKE T ALWAYS DIC. 
IN, BABY... YOU... PLEASE DON'T \| “BESIDES, WHAT WAS THE SENSE IN HURR YIN 
| THE WATER'S } BE IN SUCH A HURRY |] THERE WAS ONLY A DINGY OLO SWIMMING 
“RUDE WITH | WONDERFUL// ALL THE TIME/HAVE /| WA/TING.’ : aun 
SETH... we A LITTLE FINESSE . ' se 
EVERYTHING oo ABOUT YOU! 
HE DIP OR 6. 28 fs ; 


THAN THE 


MAW THAT 
I HAP 
~ ALWAYS 
DREAMED 
WOULD. 
SOMEDAY 
mM 
OVER 


DON'T YOU THINK THIS IS A ’ j HUH, WHAT 4 
GREAT WAY TO LIVE, LIZAZGO \ ‘ OH, I'M 
SWIMMING | SWIMMING WHENEVER YOU \ ; : A SORRY SETH! 
ANP SAT BY | WANT AND LET THE WARM " Bee MY MING 
‘THE EDGE SUN BEAT DOWN ON YOU... : aw ¢ / ‘ WAS ON 
OF THE HOLE } THIS IS REALLY LIVING, \ SOME THING 
AND LET THE } ISN'T 1T 2. WHAT'S THE up : : ELSE / 
SUN DRY US | MATTER, HONEY YOU'/RE 
OFF,,, JUST NOT EVEN PAYING 
AS WE ATTENTION / 
‘ALWAYS 
PIP... 















ES, MY MINC WAS ON SOMETHING 
ELSE...ON THE TYPE OF SWIMMING 
POOL I HAD ALWAYS ENVISIONED My- 
SELF IN...ANDP WITH THE TYPE OF MAN 


TOGO WITH Te NO THANK OH SETH... 
YOU'RE...yOu'RE } § GUY YOU WERE 
LIZA DARLING, CAN YOU, TIM... : 

GET YOU ANYTHING.) JUST YOu? »_ SO CRUDE / ee eee ere 

TO DRINK...1S THERE is eee ee 
SOMETHING YOU A f = <a NL WAY TO MAKE 
WANT? Si YOU FORGET 
ABOUT HiM.w 

LIKE THIS / 


RUT MY REVERIE WAS SHORT-LIVEC AS T WAS $b 
YANKED OUT OF MY DREAM BY SETH... SETH, WH 
| SEEMED TO SENSE WHAT WAS GOING ON IN MY Mil 


NOT LIKE THE 











ANE THEN WY THATS THE WAY 
IT WAS IN } ; (T ALWAYS WAS 
HHS ARMS Ga WITH MY FEELINGS 
ANC HIS q 4 ae TOWARO SETH! 
LIPS WERE fi > Ve I’ COMPARE 
PRESSING eS: <3 HIM WITH THE 
AGAINST : ; es MAN OF MY 
MINES AT F- g PREAMS ANC 
FIRST I f HE JUST 


“TRIED TO : ; DION'T COMPARE! 


RESIST, 
BUT THEN, 


BUT THEN 
HE'D TAKE 
ME IN HIS 


LIKE ALWAYS, : 


ARMS AND 
KISS ME 
_ AND FOR. 
THE INSTANT 
I'D FORGET 
ABOUT MY 
“DREAM MAN“. 
THAT'S HOW 
| SETW’S KISSES 
AFFECTED ME! 
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—) FEW Days 
PASSED, DAYS 
FILLED WITH 


HAVEN'T SEEN 
YOU IN QUITE 
A WHILE, LIZA... 


OH YOu JUST DON'T 
UNDERSTAND / NOW 
GIVE ME. THAT PAPER 
SO TLL HAVE SOME- 
THING TO DO_ON 

THE WAY HOME... I 


MY DREAMS ANC | WHAT'S THE 

OF 1GNORING MATTER, BEEN 

SETH! BUT IN OUR | BUSY WITH 

TINY COMMUNITY | THAT DREAM ] DON'T WANT TO TALK 
THAT WAS MAN _OF 

ALMOST /M~- 


POSSIBLE AND 
5O A FEW CAYS 
LATER IN TOWN 
Z HAD NO CHOICE 
BUT TO ACCEPT 
HIS OFFER OF 
A LIFT BACK 

TO THE FARM... 


DON'T KNOW WAY IT BOTHEREC TO 
TELL SETH ABOUT THE AC... PERHAPS 

OUT OF SPITE... BUT HE REACTED Ex- 

ACTLY THE WAY T THOUGHT HE WOULD! 


YOU'RE KIDDING / OF COURSE I CAN! 
YOU DON'T REALLY | ANC TO PROVE TO 
THINK YOU CAN YOU THAT IM NOT 
FIND YOUR “DREAM | KIDDING, I'LL EVEN 
MAN” BY WRITING / LET YOU MAIL 

A LETTER TO MY LETTERS... 
SOME PHONY THAT SHOULD PROVE 

HOW MUCH I'M 
KIDDING_/ 





4 





THIS WAS A SECRET THAT ZT WOULD SHARE WITH NO ONE! 


TO _ YOU... YOU, YOU 
Ce 


Qr was 100 

LATE FOR 
ME TO BACK 
DOWN NOW! 
SOT WROTE 
THE LETTER 


AS 
I GOT HOME! 
A LETTER 
THAT HAC 
BEEN iN MY 
MINO FOR 
YEARS...TELLING 
EVERY THINGS 
ABOUT 
MYSELF AND 
HINTING 
AT WHAT 
¢ WAS 
LOOKING FOR 
IN A MAN... 
THE REST 
WAS TO COME 
/F AND WHEN 
SOMEBORY 
ANSWERED 
MY LETTERS 


£ EN THOUGH 17 HURT, I WAITED UNTIL JUST BEFORE 
GOING TO SLEEP BEFORE READING THE LETTER 


ess: 


TOM HAMILITON... 
AGE 29... ARCHITECT... 
AND HERE'S HIS 
PICTURE ,.. TALL... 
DARK...HANCSOME... 
THIS IS TOO GOOD 
TO BE TRUE / 
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TWAS OUT OF SPITE THAT I REAR THE 
FAPER INSTEAD OF PAYING ATTENTION 
70. SETH (BUT WHO KNOWS, MAYEGE IT WAS 
FATES FOR IN THOSE FAGES I SAW My 
ESCAPE FROM THE PULL, BORING LIFE 
i WAS PESTINEC. TO LEAP’ 





HE NEXT FEW DAYS DRAGGED BY WITH 
LEADEN FEET AND AFTER A WAILE I 
FORGOT COMPLETELY ABOUT MY LETTER 
WELL, NOT COMPLETELY! BUT THEN... 


HEY LOOK WHAT IT NEVER MIND 
FOUND IN YOUR MAIL YOUR WISE 
BOX...A LETTER FOR | CRACKS,SMARTY 
YOU...AND WITH A .. JUST GIVE ME 
NEW YORK ADDRESS/ / MY LETTER/NOW 
MIRACLES, WILL THEY/S WE‘LL SEE WHO 
NEVER CEASE / LIVES INA 
- DREAM WORLD/ 


I... CAN'T...BELIEVE... 
IT... 0... MUST... STILL... 
6BE...IN... MY... 
DREAM.,.,WORLD.. 
HE'S...EVERY THING 

.- T EVER... 
WANTED... 





)rrer THAT 


my 
CORR ESPONCENCE 
W/TH TOM 


CONTINUED HOT 
ANE HEAVY / 
AND EACH 
LETTER FROM 
HIM CONVINCED 


FURTHER THAT 


EXACTLY THE 
MAN THAT I 
HAP ENVISIONED? 
IN MY MIND?’ 
AND OH,. HOW 
a LerT SETH 
KNOW IT... OF 
COURSE HE 
SAW ALL THE 
MAIL THAT 
PASSED BETWEEN & 
US, ANC IE IT 
BOTHERED Him 
HE Ne VER SAID 


RUF Ay PREAM Was 
SHORT- LIVER... FOR 
A COUNTY SQUARE 
DANCE 15 HARDLY PARTNERS 
SONDUSIVE TO THE _| AND AWAY 
ROMANTIC ATMOSPHERE | WE'LL 











_Gopenow T DIDN'T EVEN SEEM 

70 NOTICE SETH AT THE FOOT OF 
THE STAIRS... /T WAS TOM HAMILTON 
WHO WAS WAITING FOR ME / 


WHY TOM, L YOU DIDN'T THINK 
DIDN'T EXPECT I COULD STAY 
YOU SO EARLY’ / AWAY FROM yOU 
! 4 LONGER THAN IS 
PN {| «NECESSARY, DID 
BY, YOU...ONLY A 
FOOL WOULD 
DO THAT / 


F COURSE I OIDW’T COMPLETELY 
IGNORE SETH...HOW COULD I? AND 
ONE NIGHT HE ARRIVED JO TAKE ME 
TO THE ANNUAL COUNTY DANCE... 


WHAT HAPPENED OH DON'T BE 
TO YOUR PIG TAILS, | RIDICULOUS,SETH... 
LIZA 2? YOU... YOU JUST A LITTLE 
LOOK LIKE SOME- SOMETHING T DID 
THING OUT OF ot 

A DREAM / 































































fi: a | 
Te 


























OKAY LADIES 
AND GENTS... 
GRAB YOUR 


HURRY UP HONEY! |. 
THE FIRST DANCE } 
Is ABOUT TO 


STARTS 

OH SETH, 
AT LEAST YOU 
COULD BE MORE 
SOPHISTICATED 
THAN THAT/ WHY 
DON'T YOU HAVE 
SOME POLISH 
ABOUT YOUZ 










C'MON LIZA, Tua WAS THE TROUBLE INALLY CAME A BREAK iN THE DANCE AND 
GET INTO” WITH SETH, NO:-POLISH! SETH TOOK ME OUTSIDE / IT WAS OBVIOUS 
THE SWING NOT LIKE TOM HAMILTON THAT HE HAD SOMETHING ON HIS MIND... 


ak Ue BEE fa count’ SOMETHING HE HAD TO TELL ME... 
SQUARE DANCE WITH WELL, LIZA YOU KNOW HOW 
I FEEL ABOUT YOU...OR YOU 
. ef SHOULD! WHAT I WANT TO 
DANCING SUVA, 2775 WHAT... 0. TRYING... 
4 TO... SAY... OH NUTS, L 
1S LIKE DANCING ' 7 @ q CAN'T SAY IT/ALL I ‘CAN 
WITH AN ANGEL / eat 4 as * “DO 1S... THIS / 
I NEVER WANT ayy we . 
To LET YOU Wad 
1 « 
§ 


: 


WAS /N SETH'S 
ARMS. 
WELDING 


MINE / ONCE 
AGAIN T 
TRIED TO 

RESIST BUT 

COULDN’’7.., 

ONCE AGAIN 

I WANTED 

HIS KISSES... 
MORE ..-~ 

MORE... 
MORE / 





Nora wore (OR THIS WAS A LETTER WAITED WEEKS FOR WIS NEXT LETTER... 


WAS SAID THAT HINTEC OF MY LOVE ANG THERE WERE TIMES WHEN ZL GAVE 
WHEN SETH TOOK | FOR HIM.’ OH, I DIPN'T COME UP HOPING ... PERHAPS I HAP BEEN. TOO 
ME_HOME/BUT RIGHT OUT ANC SAY SO... FORWARD... PERHAPS HE HAD ANOTHER GIRLS 
THE WORDS BUT HE WAS CLEVER ENOUGH A THOQUSANP? POSSIBLE REASONS RAN 
WERE FORMING TO READ BETWEEN THE THROUGH MY MINE... ANO THEN CAME THAT 
IN MY HEART... LINES ... THAT'S WHERE HE PAY OF DAYS WHEN. SETH BROUGHT ME THE 
FOR WHEN HE WOULD FIND MY LOVE... ANSWER ... : 
HAD BEEN KISSING YES, LIZA... I THINK IT IS 
ME I HAD BEEN + AND... SO...WILL...CLOSE... MY LETTER! THE ONE YOU'VE BEEN 
DREAMING THAT NOW...DEAR...TOM...EAGERLY...| YOU HAVE MY} WAITING FOR /BUT BEFORE 

1/7 WAS TOM AWAITING.. YOUR..| -LETTER/ YOU READ ITCAN I SAY 
HAMILTONNT HAD Z ANSWER...EVER . ene SOMETHING... SOMETHING 
BEEN HIS ARMS YOURS...LIZA / Te mR I'VE BEEN WANTING TO 
ABOUT ME...HIS HY) jy, y 2 


LIPS AGAINST 
MINE/IT WASN'T 
JUST A DREAM... 
ZI KNOW (7/ 
THAT'S WHY IZ 
HAD TO WRITE 
HiM_ANOTHER 
LETTER/A LETTER 
THAT Z HAP BEEN 
WANTING TO WRITE 
FROM THE VERY 
BEGINNING OF 
OUR PAPER 
ROMANCE / 





} a GO AHEAD, SETH... 
SETH STARTED Le a ‘ \\ “ WHAT IS IT YOU 
TO. TELL ME WHAT RAL \ Ah WANTED TO 
WAS IN HIS HEART. \ Fe: | TELL MEZ 


ill 









IND THEN THE WORDS STOPPED... AND HIS KISSES WERE 

SPEAKING FOR HIM / KISSES OF DESIRE ,,. OF LONGING... 
ANSP IT YWELDEO!/ OUR BODIES STRAINED AGAINST EACH OTHER 
AS THE FLAMES OF PASSIONCONSUMED US/ANO FOR THE 
MOMENT TOM HAMILTON WAS FORGOTTEN... BUT ONLY FOR 
THE MOMENT.,,.FOR ONCE AGAIN IT WAS HE THAT WAS 
MAKING LOVE TO ME AND NOT SETH / 






WAITEO EAGERLY FOR Him 
TO SAY THE WORDS.,..WORDS 
THAT I HAD BEEN LONGING TO 
HEAR... WANTING HIM TO SAY 
THEM AS I KNEW TOM HAMILTON 
COULD SAY THEM,,.WITH POLISH, 
FINESSE... ROMANCE...SAY 
THEM, SETH...S@Y THERM f 


PLEASE \ WELL...ITS ABOUT 
YOU AND ME....ABOUT 
US...WE’‘VE BEEN GO- 
ING TOGETHER FOR A 
LONG TIME AND I ALWAYS 
THOUGHT... I ALWAYS 
HOPED... I ALWAYS 
IMAGINED... OH YOU 
KNOW WHAT I’M 
: TRYING TO SAY’ 
COME HERE... 





































HE'S COMING TO SEE ME.. 

TOMORROW ON THE NOON 
TRAIN’ HELL BE WEARING 
A WHITE CARNATION / 


MS LOVE 
AND 
DESIRE 
CONSUMEC 
ME SAND 
THEN TI 
REMEMBERED 
THE LETTER 
+) TOM 
HAMILTON'S 
LETTER / 
THE 


ONE 
ANSWERING 
MINE / 





TRE TIME 
PASSED 
SO SLOWLY 
THE NEXT 
DAY BUT 
FINALLY 17 
WAS NOON! 
I RACED TO 
THE STATION 
TO WAIT 
FOR THE 
TRAIN AND 
ALSO FOUND 
SETH THERE! 
I WAS GLAD 
OF THAT... 
FOR I 
WANTED 
HIM TO SEE 
A REAL 
MAN / 


e 


WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING HERE 7 


7 


—) 


I OPENED 
THAT FIRST 
LETTER yOu 
WROTE AND LETTERS LIKE 
RATHER THAN | THAT WHY 
SEE yOU HURT /COULDN'T yOU 
BY SOME TELL ME THOSE 
STRANGER TIT THINGS 7 T 
PRETENDED ALWAYS 
THAT I WAS IMAGINED 
TOM HAMILTON! )] YOU AS A 
I HAD A HICK...8UT 
FRIEND IN YOUR LETTERS 

| NEW YORK SOUNDED JUST 
MAIL THE LIKE THE MAN 
LETTERS I HAD ALWAYS 
FOR ME 7_/DREAMED ABOuT# 


BUT WHY, SETH... 
WHY 7 IF YOU 
CAN WRITE 


OH HELLO SETH, 


ry ws Wy | SETH / YOU'RE WEARING 


il! 


nol 
wat 


TOMORROW! TOMORROW / I'LL 
SEE HIM TOMORROW! THAT MEANS 
HE MUST LOVE ME / ELSE WHY WOULD 
HE COME. ALL THE go ane 
. ee HERE susT 


THERE was 
cITrTee 
SLEEP FOR 
ga ME THAT 
NIGHT. .HOW 
COULD TI 
4 SLEEP WHEN 
VISIONS OF 
-& TALL, DARK 
HANDSOME 
STRANGER 
WEARING A 
WHITE 
CARNATION 
WERE SPINNING 
THROUGH MY 
MIND # A 
TALL, DARK 
HANDSOME 
STRANGER 
WHO LOVED 
ME ...WHO 
SHOULD SWEEP 
ME OFF MY 
FEET AND 
MAKE MY 
WORLD OF 
OREAMS COME 
TRUE / 


ue 


we 


OW ze 





(\ 
» N 


SAME THING YOU 
ARE. 1 GUESS... 
WAITING FOR THIS 
NEW FELLA OF 
YOURS / 


GINALLy THE TRAIN ARRIVED/EAGERLY 
I WATCHED THE. PASSENGERS GET 
ORF... AND MY HEART DROPPED... 
FOR THERE WAS NO TOM HAMILTON! 
IN DISTRESS I TURNED TO SETH ! 


OH SETH, HE DIDN'T 
SHOW UP...HE WAS... 


THAT'S RIGHT, 
HONEY... I'M 
YOUR TOM 

A WHITE CARNATIONS) HAMILTON / 


VORA 


\\\ 


ae fo \ 
AS 


i, 
\ 


(JWG THEN SUDPENLY T 
WAS IN HIS ARMS... WHERE 
I BELONGED! 


I COULD ALWAYS 
WRITE THE THINGS 
I FELT...BuUT I 
COULD NEVER 
SAY THEM TO 
YOu...EVEN . 
THOUGH T 
FELT THEM! 
AND YOU 
KNOW HOW 

I FELT 


ANG THEN HE WAS IN MY 
ARMS... ANO MY LIPS WERE 
AGAINST HIS... AND THAT'S 
WHERE THEY BELONGED / 


ONLY ¥ WAS 
TOO STUPID 
TO! REALIZE... 
THE ONLY TIME 
I DID WAS 
WHEN YOU DID/ 


wAND NOW I KNOW WHAT 
LOVE REALLY /S.../7'S SOME 
THINS YOU FEELIN YOUR 
HEART, NOT ON FAPER 
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The gun poked through the curtain of time and fired across a 
million years to put --- 


A HOLE IN HIS HEAD 


| ASMARTHA HARDY TOLD THE STORY, BRBY WHATEVER IT IS, IT CAN WA/7/ I HAVE A LECTURE 














IT WAS CARL MORTON WHO FOUND THE TO DELIVER AT THE INSTITUTE IN MADRID TOMORROW! 
SKULL JUST OFF A DIRT ROAD SOME fA, REMEMBER 27 AND WE'RE LOST! HOW FAR 0O 
FORTY-FIVE MILES FROM THE CITY OF ES WE STILL HAVE TO 
- MADRID, SPAIN, ON A COLD, WET NIGHT [Se r TRAVEL 2 

| IN FEBRUARY, 123-4 / 


‘ 


MR. PORTER.’ LOOK AT TAU/S/ 
IT WAS STICKING ‘UP OUT OF THE 
MUO... I HIT IT WITH MY TOE 
AND IT CAME LOOSE / 











JOHN PORTER WAS AN ANTHROPOLOGIST, CARL 
MORTON WAS HIS MANAGER...AND MARTHA HARDY 
WAS HIS SECRETARY... AS WELL AS HIS FIANCEE / 
ALL THREE WERE TIRED AND TENSE / EUROPEAN 
LECTURE TOURS ARE NOT EASY’ THAT WAS TO BE 
IMPORTANT, LATER / 


NINETY KILOMETERS, ACCORDING YOU'RE A 
TO THE SIONPOST/ BUT...PORTER, ] MAN OF 
I’VE BEEN WITH YOU LONG MANY 
ENOUGH TO KNOW A FOSSIL TALENTS, AREN'T 
WHEN I SEE ONE’ LOOK/ YOU, CARL 7 LET 
THIS THING 1S ANCIENT! ME SEE THAT... 














ITCANWT BE/BuUT 
wilt 1S/ LOOK AT 
THE EYE RIDGES / 
THE TEETH! THE JAW- 
BONE |S GONE BUT 
EVEN SO... TRHERE 
CAN’T BE ANY DOUBT! 
THIS... THIS 1S 
INCREDIBLE / 


THERE‘S WHAT PROBABLY \YOUR INTEREST 
KILLED HIM / THAT HOLE / IN MY CAREER 
RIGHT BETWEEN THE EYES/ TOUCHES ME, 
WHAT A BREAK “TI CAN JUST} CARL...BUT 
SEE THE HEADLINES / LET'S NOT 
ANTHROPOLOGIST FINDS 

SKULL OF MILLION YEAR 


I'P STAKE MY REPUTATION \ TA/S ONE WAS/ THE 
THAT THIS IS THE SKULL RAIN MUST HAVE 
OF A NEANDERTHAL MAN.’ WASHED AWAY THE 
HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS. | EARTH AROUND IT./ 
PERHAPS MILLIONS OF I'LL BET THAT OLD 
YEARS OLD BUT...SUCH BOY NEVER FIGURED 
THINGS JUST AREN‘T HE’/D BE PICKED UP 
FOUND THIS WAY.’ ‘ BY SOMEONE LIKE 

SY ME WHEN HE 

CONKED OUT / 
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NOW SEE HERE, PORTER... 
TM GETTING FED UP’ YOU'VE 
BEEN PICKING ON ME FOR 
WEEKS / OKAY... SUPPOSE YOU 
GET IT OFF 
YOUR CHEST! 
WHAT’S 
EATING 
YOu 2 


AS IF YOU 
DION'T KNOW... 
I'LL TELL YOU 
WHAT’S BOTHERING 
IT'S MARTHA! 


AS MARTHA TOLD IT 
AFTERWARD, THERE 
WAS NOTHING BETWEEN 
HER AND CARL... 

BUT THE DAMAGE 
HAD BEEN DONE / 
THERE WAS A 
STRUGGLE, AND 

THE EMBANKMENT 
WAS SOFT, MUDDY/ 





GREET SscOotTT’ 
L SEE IT...BuUT 

I DON'T 

BELIEVE IT/ 


YOU THOUGHT 

I DIDN'T KNOW, 

EH 7 MY MANAGER 
AND MY FIANCEE 
SNEAKING OFF 
TOGETHER AT 


IZ JOHN! 
WHAT ARE 
YOU wes 
SAYING / 


EVERY OPPORTUNITY 


.. MAKING A FOOL 
OF THE “STUPID 
BOOKWORM ..” 


\ 


KN 





JOHN/ 
WHERE 
ARE WE 
WHAT’S 
HAPPENEDPZ 


I DON’T KNOW/ 
BUT THIS... THIS 
IS LIKE A SCENE 
RIGHT OUT OF 

PREHISTORIC 
TIMES’ THOSE 

TREES... THERE 

HAVEN’T BEEN 

TREES LIKE THAT 


THOUSANDS OF 
CENTURIES 7 


SO THAT’S \T/ THAT'S WHY YOUVE 
BEEN ACTING LIKE A CHARACTER 
OUT OF MACBETH!’ YOU THINK 
MARTHA AND 
L HAVE BEEN |CARL,NO/DON'T! 
SNEAKING JOHN... JOHN 1S 
BEHIND YOUR / JUST OVERTIRED / 
BACK? YOU HE DOESN'T 
REALLY BEL 
THAT... 


\ 


wih) 


THAT’S WHAT NO, CARL, DON'T 
YOU SAY! IT'S| BE A FOOL... 
A GOOD TRY, / OUR PERSONAL 
JOHN... BUT DIFFERENCES 
IT WON'T CAN WAIT.“SOME - 
WORK /TI THING 1S WRONG / 
HAVEN'T THIS 1S SPAIN‘ 
FORGOTTEN | IT’S FEBRUARY/ 
BUT...IT'S WARAAS 
TROPICAL! TI - 
THINK WE'D BETTER 
TRY TO FIND THE 
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GONE/ THE ROAD, THE CAR... EVEN 
THE SKULL’ THEYRE GOWE/ JOHN, 


WHAT DOES IT MEAN Z IT...IT'S 
LIKE A DREAM/ A 
NIGHTMARE /AS /F 
WE'D GOWE BACK 
IN TIME / 


JOHN, L... 1M FRIGHTENED/ 
YOU KNOW ABOUT THESE 
THINGS’ YOU CAN'T REALLY 
MEAN WE'VE STUMBLED 
BACK IN TIME, SOMEHOW... 
TELL ME YOU'RE JOKING... 


FLINT/A FLINT \ IT KNOW/LET’S 
KNIFE ... AND GET OWT OF 
AN AXE/CARL/ | HERE...WOW! 
DO YOU KNOW | IF THERE‘’S 

WHAT THAT A WAY BACK, 
MEANS2 THESE / WE’D BETTER 
ARE STOWE / FIND IT...FAST.. 


AGE 
WEAPONS / 


THERE HAD TO BE AN EXPLANATION... OF COURSE...BUT 


IT WAS NOT TO BE FOUND AT THE TOP OF THE SLOPE,’ 


PERHAPS WE 
HAVE /‘MY MING 
SAYS IT'S IMPOSSIBLE, 
BUT WE CAN'T MAZEL 
BE HAVING THE SAME 
HALLUCINATIONS... 


(igi 
Oe: tl 


LW we 


CARL MORTON STUMBLED | 
FROM THE CAVE, AND THE 
OTHERS FOLLOWED... AND... 


JOHN... JOHN... 


THAT'S CARL f J 


BACK IN TIME. 
MY EYEST 
DON'T GET iT 
EITHER... BUT 
I SAY LET'S 
START WALKING/ 
THERE MUST 
BE SOME 
WAY OUT OF 
on Bs | THIS PLACE / 

; ; 5 — a 


NO/ WE'LL BE SAFER 

IF WE CAN WAIT FOR 

DAYLIGHT... THERE WAS 
AN OPENING AT THE 
BOTTOM OF THE 
EMBANKMENT... MAYBE 
A CAVE ./WE CAN 

SPEND THE NIGHT IN 

THERE... WE'VE GOFF 

TO THINK THIS Our! 


MAYBE HE 
WASN'T JOKIN: 
MARTHA! LOOK 

At THESE? £ 
FOUND THEM 
AT THE BACK 


AND IN PAIN..- 
HORRIBLE 
PAINE 


I WAS GOING TO USE ITON 
CARL / I'VE HAD IT FOR WEEKS / 
T’‘VE BEEN HALF OUT OF MY 
MINC WITH JEALOUS’ BUT THAT 
DOESN'T SEEM IMPORTANT 
NOW... SOMEHOW.’ WE'VE GOT 
TO FING HIAA ! 





IT CARL / WHAT 
WASN'T HAPPENEDZ ‘a i 3% y 
OIFFICULT Pe. ma = Ora: ie ; My HORRIBLE, 
ToOFIND Ei} nye > “3 4 i. sake V7 _& HORRIBLE / 
MORTON! < 3 os py cy SNe Ye Sy oa 
HE WAS |iC/Al ; rg =a) thee > THING... 
Just UV \ Sms eg. 4 MY LEG... 
A FEW Ne : os geen fF tees THE PAIN‘ 
steps jf Cras = | ’ 
AWAY : Bitldad | 
IN 
THE 
UNDER- 
BRUSH./ 


ANP NO WONDER... 
BOTH HIS LEGS 
ARE BROKEN... 
M-MARTHA / 
BEHING 
you / 





THERE WAS NO PURSUIT... BUT MARTHA HARDY 
AND JOHN PORTER RAN ON THE WINGS OF 
TERROR... UNTIL THE BREATH OF FIRE WAS IN 
THEIR LUNGS/UNTIL THEY COULD RUN NO MORE / 


JOHN, WHAT WAS IT WAS A MAN/ A ‘MAN 
ITZ1T LOOKED LIKE ] OUT.OF THE STONE 
A MAN! BUT !T AGE’ MARTHA, I WAS 
COULDN'T mh. RIGHT.’ SOMEHOW WE 
HAVE BEEN’ 4pm HAVE. STEPPED OUT 
Yh yy OF OQUR OWN 
uN TIME INTO 
ANOTHER.. 





T CAN'T EXPLAIN IT/ YES, AND WE‘'44Z BE NEXT/ IN THAT TIME, IN THAT PLACE, 

BUT IT’‘S"HAPPENED/ HE’LL PROBABLY CARRY CARL} | MARTHA‘S PLEA MUST HAVE 

I...T KNOW WHY TO THAT CAVE’ THEN HE‘LL SEEMED RIDICULOUS...BUT SHE 
COME AFTER US/ WE‘RE WAS RIGHT... d 

BROKEN THAT FRESH AAEAT TO HIM.’ 

BEAST MUST WOULDN'T BE | WE’VE GOT 


CIVILIZED... SO CIVILIZED THAT 

HAVE CAUGHT | ABLE TO RUN TO GET FAR / NO/WE CAN'T | I WANTED TO KILL HIM OUT 
LEAVE CARL OF JEALOUSY... BUT NOW, WHEN 

A CREATURE THAT MONSTER | 


TO THE MERCY EVERY INSTINCT IN ME SCREAMS 
LIKE THAT... IS HUNGRY / a OF THAT THING..- TO ESCAPE, ZT CAN'T Ps 
JOHN, NO’ 7% sey eee A LEAVE HIM / : 
> CIVIL! 


MAN... THINKS 
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ITTOOK PP SO FAR,SO GOOD! A FEW _ 
MORE MINUTES AND WE'LL A 
BE ALL RIGHT! 


Nel 


hs ream . 
i “NN if 
aye: mi Ger 
fi f Hi 4 hae a \ pub, (€ 
meee Ye ; 


SOMEHOW, DESPITE THE AGONY 
WHICH SEARED HIS BRAIN 


JOHN PORTER DID NOT LOSE 2 
CONSCIOUSNESS -- WHEN THE |#@ 
BEAST TURNED AWAY, PORTER 
DREW HIS GUN... 


HE FIRED--AND THE MAN-- THE THING — 
EVER IT WAS, WHEELED IN ITS TRA 


WHAT- 
CKS... 





'T'’s DEAO/ 

OH, JOHN, DEAR... 

WHAT DID IT CPO 
TO YOU 2 


BUT... I SHOT IT... RIGHT BE- 
TWEEN THE EYES/ TI KILLED 
IT./NOW WE KNOW, DON'T WE 
MARTHA Z AT LEAST WE 


MY = LEGS 7 
LIKE... CARL'S... 


DON'T YOU UNDERSTAND, 
MARTHA 2 THAT LITTLE ROUND 
HOLE IN THE SKULL... CARL 
FOUND.” NOW WE KNOW WHAT 
MADE IT... FZ OIW...WITH 


A MILLION 
YEARS AGO! 


WONDERING! 


A BULLET... A MILLION 
YEARS AGO... 


AS 





| fy, Z mre 


1/- 
















THAT WAS WHEN MARTHA 
HARDYS MIND SNAPPED... 
SHE FLED... AWAY FROM 
THAT PAIN — WRACKED 
LAUGHTER... AWAY FROM 
SOMETHING HER BRAIN 
COULD NOT ACCEPT’ 
SHE RAN...UNTIL SHE 
COLLAPSED... 


A FARMER FOUND HER, BUT IT WAS WEEKS 
BEFORE SHE COULD TELL HER STORY... 


WELL, DOCTOR, AS YOU KNOW, WE BELIEVE 
THAT SHE MUROERED HER TWO 
COMPANIONS... HOW ELSE IM 
COULD TWO MEN JUST AFRAIP NOY! 
VANIS A 2 BUT THE CAPTAIN, YOU 
DECISION IS YOURS/ HEARD HER STORY... 
SHE !S SANE...NOZ A PITY, BUT SHE 
r" ; IS QUITE MAD / 


DON’T LET UGLY 


PIMPLES 


RUIN YOUR LOOKS 


Don’t neglect an externally caused pimply 
broken out skin that nobody loves to touch! 
Apply wonderfully medicated Poslam Ointment 
tonight—check resu/ts next morning after just 
one application! 

Poslam contains all 9 ingredients well known 
toskinspecialists—works faster, moreeffectively 
to help you to a finer complexion. Apply it after 
washing skin with non-alkali Poslam Soap. At 
druggists everywhere—costs so little. 
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n 
within the narrow blackness of a coffin, of screaming wi h the 


What man has not had the nightmare? The dream of waki 
t 
sudden mind shattering knowledge that he has been--- 


"TUESDAY: 1 MUST SET IT ALL DOWN. SITTING HERE 
WITH THE RAIN TAPPING SKELETON FINGERS ON MY WINDOW, 
I KNOW LI MUST! THIS PLACE IS STRANGE. I 


FELT IT TONIGHT WHEN I FIRST SAW CARL HEATH 
AGAIN AFTER SIX YEARS. 


SO YOU CAME, } YOU WROTE THAT YOU WERE 
ABEL! I'M IN TROUBLE. CARL, YOU'VE 
GRATEFUL! Pj CHANGED! WHY, YOU'RE 
TREMBLING! 


Poet ll eh ll 


f ABEL, I'VE LEARNED SOMETHING 
B SINCE WE WERE AT THE UNIVERSITY 
RNED-- 


TOGETHER... Z’VE LEA 
TO BE AFRAID / 





Oy ee 


"A SERVANT, ANCIENT AS THE REMEMBRANCE 
OF LONG 


AGO, TOOK MY BAGS-AND THE 
WIND SEEMED TO MOAN A SIGH OF FORE- 


BODING AS I FOLLOWED CARL TO A SHADOWY 
SITTING ROOM ... 


WZ YOU'VE NEVER MET MY SISTER, 
HAVE YOU, ABEL --THOUGH YOU'VE 


HEARD ME SPEAK ABOUT HER, ANGELA DR 
THIS IS ABEL BARTON ! i 





SHE WAS — HOW SHALL T SAY IT—PALE WHITE — THE 
GHOST OF AN ORCHID ROOTED IN DECAY. SHE SmiLED 


ANGELA AND L 
AND WENT OUT. CAKL AND I WERE ALONE . 


CARL, YOU'RE 
ARE iLL, AS MY TALKING 
FAMILY HAS BEEN RIPOLES 
ILL FOR TWO. 
CARL, IT'S GOOD TO SEE YOU AGAIN! \OF--DESTINY, CENTURIES! WE 
IT'S BEEN A LONG TIME, BUT YOU | MY FRIEND... FADE, DIE-- BUT 
AND YOUR SISTER BOTH SEEM ILL-- 
AND YOU SPOKE OF BEING 


/ SOMETIMES-- 
SF Waae WE AREN'T 
AFRAID -- AFRAID OF WHAT? JB yg m | TRULY DEAD! 
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NO, ABEL, THERE HAVE YOU TOLD ME NOT EPILEPSY’| BUT SURELY I KNEW... BUT 
BEEN MEMBERS OF MY THAT YEARS AGO’\THE MEDICAL | YOUR DOCTOR \ SOMETIMES 
FAMILY WHO WERE WHAT OF ITZ I'VE | WORLD HAS KNOWS IF YOU'RE | FEAR GROWS 
BURIED... BEFORE HEARD OF SUCH | NO NAME FOR | NEAR DEATH / SLOWLY... MY 
THEY WERE DEAD! CASES... EPILEPSY / OUR MALADY’ ICARL,WHY THIS. /DOCTOR ISA 
THEY. WERE PLACED SUDDEN PANIC? / MAN OF COLD 
INTO THEIR TOMB...ALIVE! a YOU'VE KNOWN / SCIENCE... HE 
ABOUT YOUR CONCERNS 
FAMILY ALL } HIMSELF ONLY 
WHY I ASKED YOUR LIFE.“ / WITH THE ILLS 
YOU TO COME / OF THE FLESH/ 


0. ~\ Ma 


“CARL WAS IN | A... MAUSOLEUM! THIS IS OUR FAMILY BURIAL 
A BAD WAY ERE Z fe GROUND... THIS IS WHERE I 
INDEED... HE ce: Wa WILL BE PLACED IF I DIE/ 
BECKONED rE “MA. COME ALONG, ABEL ... 
TO ME ANC RS et Ye ‘Le 
z FOLLOWED Ae J) SON a \Nt dy — ow Wha 
HIM OUT OF sf . “4 
THE HOUSE, Ry \ 
THROUGH A | A\\\ \ A 
DANK, DARK PUMA < j Se er WT 
GROVE INTO S|) . an” SS ne 

THE at. | pee |S )) [: 
DARKNESS Qe A OA Ea | it 
OF THE A ( ny \ W 


BEYOND... ; iN A it Dy AA 


"Ty SAW A FEW LINKS OF CHAIN IF 1 SEEM TO BE DEAD 
AND A METAL RING IN A COFFIN | |Z WILL BE BURIED 
OF BRONZE /THAT,..AND CARL'S | | HERE /BUT IF I 
EYES, BLAZING LIKE COALS IN STILL LIVE... JE 2 
THE DARKNESS... WAKEN, I CAN 
SIGNAL BEFORE 
THAT CHAIN LEADS TO THE IT'S TOO LATE / 
HOUSE TO MY ROOM... TO BUT SOMEONE 
CAN ALARM... A MUST BE IN MY 
BELL TO MY BED- 
SIDE/NOW DO 
YOU UNDER- ri 


i. 


a 
’ f 


\ onl by . nah .* \ 
a ae 
tn & 
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I HAVE TO SPARE HER THAT MWE WERE FRIENDS, I AGREED. BUT AFTERWARDS, EVEN IN 
SHOCK IF I_ CAN/ SHES WEAK, THAT GREAT GRAVE OF A HOUSE, IT SEEMED INSANE/T PACED 
ABEL, THERE'S DEATH IN MY RESTLESSLY, IMPATIENT OF MYSELF... 

HOUSE /T FEEL IT. STAY 


M/ you SstaRTLED 
UNTIL I DIE THEN STAY ME / WH= WHO 
ON... A WEEKS THAT'S ALL ‘ 
I ASK / STAY ON IN MY 
BOOM /LIVE IN IT... AFTER 
it - 


I AM DOCTOR EVERETT. NY [CARL 1S SUFFERING FROM I KNOW THERE HAVE BEEN 
I STOP BY EVERY NIGHT! A DELUSION, MR. BARTON... \\CASES OF PREMATURE 
CARL HAS TOLD ME HE IS NOCLOSER TO DEATH | BURIAL IN HIS FAMILY... 
YOU'RE STAYING THAN YOU ARE/ BUT, HES BUT HE IS PERFECTLY 
HERE ‘MOST THE CHAIN... | BROODED OVER HIS FAMILY HEALTHY.’ HIS 
MEN WOULD COFFIN...DOCTOR, | HISTORY FOR SO LONG FIRST CONCERN 
RUN FROM WHAT DOES IT |THAT HE REALLY 3 SHOULD BE 
CARL HEATH / ALL MEAN 2 BELIEVES HE ANGELA S HIS | 
MAY DIE AT { FEARS HAVE 
ANY MOMENT! oe INFECTED 
wag? THAT CARL ¥ » HER, TOO! 
15 MORE . 
AFRAID OF 
STAYING 
ALIVE Z 


> 
@: 
wy 2 LEAVE HERE 2 BUT THIS IS MY HOME! 
‘ MY BROTHER |S HERE... AND HE WILL 
CARL NEEDS REST, BUT HE REFUSES NEVER LEAVE / NO, ABEL...WE BELONG 4 
MEDICATION! THESE ARE SLEEPING . 
PILLS. TRY TO GET HIM TO TAKE 

ONE...AND TALK TO ANGELA... 

SPEND AS MUCH TIME AS 

YOU CAN 

WITH HER! EY I'LL 0O 

am 8 6MY BEST... 
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THE PAST IS DUST, \ MUSTN'T? WE HAVE THE GO AWAY, ABEL, LEAVE 
ASHES/ YOU MUSTN'T] SAME FLESH AND BLOOD | THIS HOUSE /CARL 
LET CARL'S WILD __/ CARL AND T...AND THE | AND T AREN'T OF 
IDEAS INFLUENCE ) SAME BELIEF THAT WHAT | THE LIVING...BUT 
YOU LIKE THIS / MUST BE...WiLL BE! AYOU ARE! GO 
_— = AWAY BEFORE 
THE THINGS THAT 
HANG OVER US 
Ser, | ENGULF YOU, 
“nN i if TOO / 
Ay, 


SANG 
IS wt a 
Ww oe ee 
WAQIIN Al 


a, 
2 / 
PNENT CEEN CAR. TODAYS HE KEEPS " | DEATHS ANGELA, IS THAT ALL] I OO HAVE A BEAU, 
TO HIS ROOM/ BUT TONIGHT I TRIED YOU AND CARL CAN THINK ABEL.’ HE WAITS IN 
AGAIN TO CONVINCE ANGELA... IT'S OF 2 YOU SHOULD BE OUT THE DARKNESS, A 
HOPELESS. ‘ = DANCING, LAUGHING WITH LOVER WHOSE FLESH !S 
spe ALABASTER / YOUR BEAU/NOT SITTING | COLD, WHOSE KISSES 


AROUND, BROODING IN be Scns 
MOONLIGHT BECOMES | THAT'S WHAT 
YOU, ANGELA ’ YOUR / THEY MAKE THE MORE? —_ 












































SKIN SEEMS TO "URNS OF, 
GLOW LIKE ISN'T IT, ABEL / 
ALABASTER / THE URNS THAT HOLD 
; THE ASHES OF 
THE DEAD / 





YOU THINK US MAD, DON'T ] NONSENSE.’ THIS 
YOU 7 BUT CARL AND T... / ILLNESS YOU SPEAK 
WE KNOW,..OUR FAMILY / OF IS OMLY IMAG/ — 
LINE IS CURSED.’ NONE NATION.! ANGELA, 
OF US LIVES TO LISTEN TO ME..- 

AN OLD AGE / 


Pm AD 5 aA ,2 a> Ss DV BASS 


“ERIDAY : STILL SHE WOULDN'T LISTEN. I 
DO THINK THAT SHE AND CARL ARE BE- 
YOND MORTAL HELP! WAIT’ SOMEONE 
tT OR : : 
srt st ANGELA! IT'S A ear IT MUST HAVE_HIT 
CARL/ WHAT BA ANGELA! COME at SUDDENLY... WHATEVER 
Aap IT WAS! SHE'S GONE / 
; satik CARL, IM SORRY / 


ee 
Fads Wm 





sree Ae 
y lsh 
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GONE 2 GONE 7? LOOK 
AT HER FACE, ABEL.. 
BEAUTIFUL ./ TOO 
BEAUTIFUL TO DIE 
WITHOUT LIFE... 
TOO LOVELY FOR 
EMPTY LIFELESS 
ouUSsT!/ 


HER PULSE 
AND HER 
HEARTBEAT 
HAVE... 
STOPPED... 
CARL, SHE’S 
DEAD / 


"ATER... THE DOCTOR WAS HERE’ HE 
MACE EVERY TEST/ BUT CARL STILL 
WILL NOT BELIEVE. HE TOOK ME TO 
THE MAUSOLEUM AGAIN / 


HERE,,.. SHE MUST BE PLACED HERE, 
IN THE CASKET I PREPARED FOR 

MYSELF.“ NOWHERE 
ELSE /IF SHE STILL 
LIVES, I'LL KNOW/ 





OF COURSE, 

CARL...IF YOU 

q WANT IT LIKE 

wen, THAT... OF 


SUNDAY: MY BEDROOM 
WINDOW LOOKS ACROSS A 
COURT INTO CARL’S WINDOW/ 
I SAW HIM PACING ALL LAST 
NIGHT / 


CARL... YOU'VE GOT 
TO REST/ YOU'VE GOT TO 


4.) 
yao 
wy ( a 

Ny 


SFOBOGRADEREERED 
FARR 


s tie 
ie 
AN 


‘} 


BO nil? 
wee Lo 
en’ ial 








CARL...CARL, 
WAKE UP.. 
IT'S MORNINGS 


BUT HOW OO WE KNOWZ 
WHO KNOWS HOW FAR THE 
SOUL TRAVELS WHEN !T 
LEAVES THE BODY? p\\ 
WHO CAN SAY 

THAT IT CAN 


CARL, STOP IT/ 

HYSTERICS WON'T 
/HELP/ I'LL CALL DOCTOR 
EVERETT/HE’LL BE ABLE 
TO TELL FOR CERTAIN / | 


7 cop 


bo. 


A 


AS 4 
\ f j \ { y a 
oe 


i ap oo : é 


SATURDAY: ANGELA WAS PLACED IN THE BRONZE 
CASKET TODAY“ POOR ANGELA “BUT NOW IT iS 
CARL WHO WORRIES ME / 


CARL, YOU MUST 
GO TO BED’ YOU 
NEED REST .’ 
TRY TO GET 


NO’ I MUST STAY 
AWAKE / THAT BELL... IF IT 


RINGS, THERE WILL BE TIME.. 
TIME TO TAKE: HER 
FROM THE CASKET/ 


nl 
‘as 
mh | 





\, 
bine 


IT WAS HORRIBLE /I DREAMED 
THAT ANGELA STILL LIVED Z 
HEARO THE GELL AND I 
TRIED TO MOVE /8UTr 
ZL COULDN'T! NT WAS AS 
IF THERE WERE GREAT 
WEIGHTS... “ 
PRESSING 

ME DOWN / 


MORNING... 

ABEL, TI... L 

SUEPT BUI we 
I DREAMED? 


IT WAS A 
OREAM, 
CARL / YOU 
KNOW THAT/ 


Aa 


a 
“dy 


[NO/NO, NOF A CARL: | WHERE ARE 
fv U GOING 


| 
i 


{ ut 


il 


ot 


hte, 


| TO THE CASKET... 
TO ANGELA! 





"THE hs cue LAY IN TATTERS, HER FACE SCRATCHED ANP 
TORN HER QWN FLESH IN AGONY 


"LATER: as HORROR OF 
WE WENT TO ie MAUSOLEUA 
SHO AN EAM... 


8 


‘BUT THERE IS NO OTHER EXPLANATION 


FE 


Hh 





UT THERE ISN'T! THEY CAME/ THE FOLICE THE DOCTOR 4 
POOR...LITTLE THING / EVERY TEST INDI- 
y ™ CATED THAT SHE WAS DEAD.’ BUT SHE 
3 - WASN'T “SHE CAME BACK TO LIFE... 
i. AND DIED_OF FEAR...AND HER 
‘ STRUGGLES’ BARTON, DO WHAT 


YOU CAN FOR CARL’ WE CAN 
AT ae als 


é ol d : 


MANG -AS IF SHE HAD 
OF TERROR: “HOW CAN I DESCRIBE ITZ 


ose tae HER 
MUST BE_SOME OTHER 
EXPLANATION.’ THERE 
MUST BE / 


"SAVE CARL'S SANITYZ I WISH I 
COULD LAUGH’ WHO WILL SAVE 
MY SANITY 2 WHO CAN T TALK 
TOE HOW CAN I FIND A WAY TO 
EASE MY SOUL 
HOW CAN T FOR- 
GET THE SLEEPING 
PILL I PUT IN CARL'S 


DRINKING WATER 
LAST NIGHT 2 THE 
PILL THAT 








‘ A LONG TOUGH RIPE, 
. GOLDEN EAGLE! THAT 

7 WATER'S GONNA 

TASTE MIGHTY 


THE UNSTEADY TRUCE BETWEEN THE 
CATILE HEROBRS. ANE THE SHEEP. 
MEN. SUCPENLY FLARED ANEW 
AND. THREATENED: TO START A NEW 
RANGE WAR FOR THE COVETEP 
GRAZING LANE. /T REMAIMEP FOR 
THE CHAMPION OF JUSTICE, THE 

UTAH AUC ANE HS INDIAN 
FRIENZ, GOLOEN EAGLE, TO CALA 
THE FEARS OF THE TRIGGER- 

- HAPPY MEN. FOR THEY DISCOVEREL « 
THAT THE MAIN PRIZE WAS NOT oN ji 
THE GRAZING LAN2: BUT RATHER. HNC 
A POISONED WATER HOLE! (\ ii 

\y 









EAGERLY THE LAW MAN. WENT TO THE WATER HOLE, 


BUT GETTING A PRINK WAS ANOTHER PROBLEM... WITH FUNNY 


7 NY SMELL AT 
WHOAH, THERE,’ WHAT'S THE MATTER z MOUTH .! 
WITH YOU! YOU'LL GET YOUR 
DRINK SOON ENOUGH. } YOU TO DRINK... 
i SEE WHYZ 


y j ae 
| ¢ 

i 

u 

i 

} 

| 

' 

1% | . 
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MAYBE WE MAKE CAMP 
NOW TWO DAYS IN 
SADDLE TOO LONG 

go FOR ANY 















WATER HOLE’S BEEN 


~ POISONEO / WONDER. 


FRESH TRACKS 


Se rat terreno 


NO TIME FOR “THAT NOW! HERE BUT THE RIDERS. DIDN'T HAVE THE EXPLANATION 


F THE POISONED WATER HOLE / RATHER, THEY 
HERE, COME, / COME SOME RIDERS HEADING C Baebes : ery 
WEEK LGWE SD Tie Was THEN Danae WERE LOCKING FOR ONE THEWSELVES,/ 
KNOW SOMETHING 


ae TH! DON'T LET THOSE 
a ABOUT IT, TRIGGER FINGERS GET 
TOO ITCHY, GENTS... 
YOU'RE BARKING UP 
THE WRONG TREE! 





HE'S OKAY.’ THAT'S | SILAS BLACK/ SINCE WHEN DID OH THAT WAS A LONG ) SHEEPHERDERSZ 
THE UTAH KID... | YOU TURN RESPECTABLEZ THE | TIME AGO/RIGHT NOW / WHAT ARE YOU 
AN OLD FRIEND / LAST TIME I SAW YOU YOU I'M A RESPECTABLE TALKING ABOUT Z 
OF MINE / WERE SCRATCHING FOR GOLD CATTLEMAN ... HEAD OF THOUGHT YOU 
OUT IN THE DESERT/SEEMS TO | THE ASSOCIATION TOO’ \ HAD A TRUCE 
ee ME YOU WERE IN SOME KIND | AND SOMEBOPYS BEEN WITH THEM / 
OF A DEAL,..GUESS YOU ‘| POISONING OUR WATER BR 
CAME OUT OF IT OKAY: SUPPLY/AND I GOTA 
- ¥) HUNCH IT'S THE 
SHEEPHERDERS./ 


50 DID WE/AND ONE OF THAT'S RIGHT’ HOLD IT, MEN/ MAYBE WE CAN SETTLE THIS 
THE TERMS OF THE TRUCE \ SILAS’ FOREMAN THING WITHOUT ANY BLOODSHED /I KNOW ED 
WAS THE SHARING OF THIS SAYS HE SAW BEGLEY, THE HEAD OF THE SHEEPMEN... I'LL 
WATER HOLE /BUT IT GUESS/ SOME OF THEM HAVE A TALK WITH 
THEY FIGURED IF THEY SHEEPMEN AROUND | HIM AND SEE WHAT 
COULDN'T HAVE IT ALL HERE THE OTHER THIS IS ALL ABOUT! 
FOR THEIR OWN USE DAY... THAT'S EVIDENCE : 
THEN: NOBODY ENOUGH FOR ME/LI 
COULD HAVE IT.’ SAY LET'S RIDE /GET 

IT STRAIGHTENED OUT 

ONCE AND FOR ALL’ 
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LOOK/ EVIL NO, GOLDEN EAGLE; 
SPIRIT IN NO EVIL SPIRIT THIS 
MAGIC BOX! / TIME/S AND I'VE GOT 
A PRETTY GOOP IDEA 
OF WHAT'S CAUSING 
THIS / COME, NOW LET'S 
HAVE A TALK WITH 
THOSE: SHEEPMEN ./ 


APPARENTLY |1S GOOD IDEA TO I KNOW HIS SPREAD 
THE LAW HEAR WHOLE STORY, } |S SOMEWHERE TO 
MAN'S WORDS | RUT HOW WE FIND _/ THE NORTH/ALL WE'LL 
TOOK EFFECT, | ED BEGLEYZ YOU HAVE TO DO IS FOLLOW 
FOR AFTER NOT KNOW WHERE / THIS COMPASS ANU 
A SHORT HIS RANCH IS / WE'LL FIND: IT / 
DISCUSSION ; i, 

THE CATTLEMEN \ 75 

HEADEP BACK /§ 





IT WAS A PERPLEXED /NDOIAN WHO FOLLOWEP_ THE 
UTAH K/C NORTH 70 THE SHEEP RANCH OF ED BEGLEY! 


wAND WHAT’S MORE, MR. IT 1S/ AND BELIEVE 
BEGLEY, THEY SAY ‘YOUR ME, NONE OF US HAD 
SHEEPMEN POISONED ANYTHING TO DO WITH 
THAT WATER HOLE.’ THAT HOLE / EVERYTHING 
THOUGHT YOU HAD WAS FINE ‘TILL A 

COME TO AN AGREE -~ MONTH AGO/S 

MENT WITH THE : 
CATTLEMEN, AF TER 

ALL, THIS RANGE IS 
BIG ENOUGH FOR 

BOTH SIDES / 


THINGS WERE GOING FINE UNTIL ‘ACCIDENTS’ 
STARTED HAPPENING TO THE CATTLE / 
SOME WERE SHOT, THERE WERE & FEW 
CASES OF RUSTLING, AND NOW THIS 
POISONED WATER HOLE /SINCE NOTHING 
HAS EVER HAPPENED TO ANY OF THE 
SHEEP HERDS, : 
NATURALLY THEY ] SOMETHING VERY 
BLAMED IT ON FUNNY GOING ON HERE! 
US/ BUT IP HMM, MAYBE WE'LL FIND 
STAKE MY LIFE \ PART OF THE ANSWER. 
THAT WE HAD |] AT THAT WATER HOLES 
NOTHING TO COME ON, EAGLE... 
DO WITH .IT./ Lime LET'S RIDES 
































ee 
Tied 


BUSHWACKER — \ 
UP ON RICPGE! 


~ 


ANC A SHORT TIME LATER... IT'S JUST | BUT OTHER EYES WERE ALSO LOOKING F 
A HUNCH, BUT | SOMETHING AT THE WATER HOLE... TAR 
IS NOTHING IN GRASS MAYBE} I THINK I'VE 


IF XT KNEW WHAT LOOKING FOUND WHAT 
FOR I COULD FIND,’ smal” © ian 


va 
Menge 


= 3 
& EC) 
ay Gi, 


















HIT THE 
PIRTS AMBUSH! 
















THE BUSHWACKER WAS FORGOTTEN AS 


OK / TH N N = : 
Leo! ear ER Hee Ot were pqs ue Peis Ww MAN TURNED TO THE BUSINESS 


DESERT/ _4 BESIDES, HE PROBABLY KNOWS 
THIS DESERT LIKE THE BACK 
OF HIS HANO...WE'D 
NEVER FIND HIM / 













TAKE THESE INTO TOWN 
AND GIVE THEM TO TOD JACKSON, THE 
ASSAYER/ I WANT A THOROUGH REPORT 
ON THESE SAMPLES AS QUICKLY AS 

POSSIBLE /I‘LL BE AT THE CATTLE 
ASSOCIATION MEETING INCASE YOU 
NEED ME / 





ANP. A FEW HOURS LATER | I SAY THINGS HAVE GONE TOO FAR SILAS IS RIGHT/MY HERD 
AT THE MEETING OF THE ~~) ALREADY / THIS MORNING I FOUND WAS HIT BY RUSTLERS 
M CATTLEMEN'S ASSOCIATION’ | SIK OF MY BEST BREEDING STOCK AGAIN LAST NIGHT. 
— —reeeinnen SLAUGHTERED / WE'VE GOT TO ‘ 
STOP THESE SHEEPHERDERS yal 5 an W 
BEFORE THEY TAKB OVER 
THE WHOLE RANGE / 


aan ; 
mit Py 
es 


ri 
1 
it 









THEN WHAT HOLD_UP THERE,GENTLEMEN! LET'S SIMMER DOWN.IF YOU 
ARE WE NO SENSE IN GOING OFF WANT TO START SLINGING 
SITTING HERE HALF -COCKED ABOUT THIS/ LEAD YOU_CAN BEGIN WITH 


AND THERE CAN 
BE ONLY ONE 
BUNCH BEHIND: 









THIS... THE FOR 2 |F WE'RE FROM WHAT I UNDERSTAND ME/ BUT IF YOU JUST HOLD 
SHEEPMEN?! GONNA FIGHT THOSE SHEEPHERDERS OFF FOR A COUPLE OF 
ANP ITS UP ‘EM, LET'S SHOOT PRETTY GOOD/ HOURS THIS 

TO US TO RIDE / WHOLE MESS \ MAYGE... 






DON'T STOP US/ WILL BE MAYBE HE‘S 
WE'RE GONNA STRAIGHTENED ¢ RIGHT/ BESIDES 
FINISH THIS OFF OUT... AND A FEW HOURS 
ONCE AND FOR WITHOUT ANY ) WON'T MAKE 
Al 27 BLOOPSHED/ MUCH 
DIFFERENCE / | 





PROTECT OUR 
RIGHTS... WE'VE 
GOT TO FIGHT 





Al. 


AFTER SOOTHING THE RUFFLED 
COWMEN, THE UTAH Kil WENT 
POWN INTO THE STRFET TO 
MEET GOLDEN EAGLE’ 


BUT YOU \ NOT NOW, BESIDES... THIS IS WAY TO] THATS RIGHT, 
NOT SEE | I ALREADY KNOW/ SILAS BROWN |] EAGLE...BUT 
REPORT/ | BUT THERE’S SOME- | RANCH/IS HE /LOOK,SMOKE/! 
COME, I / BODY I'VE GOT TO MAN WE GO HIT THAT 


SHOW SEE iN A HURRY/THEN | SEE 7 “ SADDLE, WE'VE 


yOu 7 : 
YOU AT ) WEVE GOT TO DROP GOT TO ‘MAKE 
NOT KNOW WHAT / WHAT HE OFFICE’) IN'ON ED BEGLEY. ae 


IN THE POND,/ SAID 
MEDICINE MAN 
SAY IS.ORE... 


THE UTAH KIC ANE HIS COMPANION ROPE HARP TOWARD 
THE BLAZ/ING BUILDING AND PULLED UP SHORT AT THE 
SIGHT THAT GREETEP THEM... 

CAME OVER TO SEE 


EO BEGLEY! BLACK / THOUGHT MAYBE WE COULP 
WHAT ARE YOU STRAIGHTEN OUT THIS BUDDING 


DOING HERE # RANGE WAR / BUT WHEN: I GOT 
HERE THERE WASN'T ANYBODY | 


AROUND AND THIS BARN WAS [nl 
GOING STRONG / y 


A2. 


HE'LL BE GLAD TO 
HEAR THE NEWS./ 





SEE, JUST WHAT I TOLD 
YOU. SHERIFF’ THE UTAH 


THROWN IN WITH THE 
SHEEPHERDERS/ AND 

THIS TIME WE CAUGHT / YOU THREE 
THEM RECHANDED 

BURNING POWN FOR YOUR- 
MY BARN / SELVES/ 


WHAT! THAT MAN'S CRAZY.’ } HOLD IT, 
I HAD NOTHING TO PO /ED... THAT 
WITH THIS FIRE/I JUST KIND OF 


‘CAME OVER TO TALK — TALK WON'T 


TO HIM, BUT I CAN GET US 
SEE THE ONLY WAY / ANYPLACE,.. 
HE WANTS TO TALK /MAYBE I CAN 


IS WITH GUNS 7 STRAIGHTEN | 





BUCKET OF GAS! 
THERE MUST BE 
SOME MISTAKE ./ 


WELL LETS SEE IF YOU CAN 
STRAIGHTEN THIS OUT/ HOW 
COME BEGLEY WAS USING 
‘A BUCKET WITH GAS IN IT/ 
YOU WEREN'T TRYING TO 
PUT THIS FIRE OUT,.. YOU 
WERE TRYING TO KEEP 

IT GOING / 









* 






IT WAS A CONFUSED TRIO THAT FINE FIX/ WE LOCKED 
FOUNP THEMSELVES /W A JAIL | INSIDE WHEN EVERY- 
GELL A SHORT TIME LATER... | THING HAPPENING 
OUTSIDE / HOW WE 
GET KEYS TO 
ESCAPE / 


I PON'T GET IT... 
WHAT YOU'RE DOING 
IS IMPOSSIBLE / 


HT N 
cot TO 


NO, IT ISN'T 
IMPOSSIBLE AND 
IT ISN'T MAGIC / THOSE 
ROCKS WERE SAMPLES 
OF MAGNETIC ORE! 
THAT'S WHAT'S KEEPING | 
THOSE METAL KEYS 
ON TO THAT BANDANA! 
MAGNETIGM / 


fh 


THE EVIDENCE SHOWS THAT THERE 
ANY MISTAKE / SO IT LOOKS LIKE T! 





‘LL EXPLAIN LATER! 


TO YOUR SHEEP ~ 


WASN'T 
HE 


THREE OF YOU WILL HAVE TO COME 
ALONG WITH ME UNTIL I CAN ? 
STRAIGHTEN THIS OUT/ 


Pt THINK X KNOW THE 
WAY/ YOU STILL HAVE THE 


WELL, GET THAT MOP AND 
THEN WRAP THE ROCKS 
IN THIS BANDANA..WE'RE 
GOING TO GET THOSE 
KEYS / 


IT WAS A LONG HARD RIDE 
OUT TO THE RANGE AND THE 
TRIO ARRIVEP IN TIME TO SEE 
THE START OF THE WAR BE- 
TWEEN THE SHEEPMEN ANC 
CATTLEHERDERS ,.. 


BUT WHYZ WHO 
STARTED THIS.. 
GUNS WILL NEVER 
SETTLE THIS 
DISPUTE / 


OW WE'VE 
GET OUT 
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WE'VE GOT TO STOP jim THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY,,. TO TELL THEM THE TRUTH / I'M 
THEM / BUT HOW 2 | GOING OUT THERE ANP TELL ROTH SIDES THE WHOLE 
ae d/o STORY / IF THAT POESN'T STOP tlle 
) yy nS THEM NOTHING WILL / / 
ee: J 


SLOWLY THE LAWMAN WALKEP TOWARP THE HOLD YOUR FIRE / )f YOU CATTLEMEN 
GUN SLINGERS 6i/F WAS NOW OR NEVER / LET’‘S HEAR HIM THINK THE SHEEP- 


HERVERS ARE BEHIND 
LOOK, THE HOLD YOUR FIRE 


THE RUSTLING ANP 
KIC’/ HE’S BROKEN AND LISTEN TO ME/ FIRES AND YOU'RE 


JUST HEAR ME OUT | nnn g \ WRONG’ AND YOU ALL 


AND IF YOU WANT FEEL THAT THISIS A 
TO SHOOT THEN FOR 


GO AHEAD,’ 


YOU WERE SUPPOSED TO THINK | | THE MAN BEHIND THIS DIS- THATS JUST ABOUT THE 
THEY WERE BEHIND THE COVERED WHAT T DISCOVERED! WHOLE STORY/YOU CAN | 

TROUBLE / JUST LIKE YOU THAT WATER HOLE COVERS A CHECK THE FACTS IF YOU J 

WERE SUPPOSED TO THINK SAVER LOCK HE TRIED WANT TO BUT IT ISN’T 


THAT THEY POISONED THE START A WAR SO THAT NECESSARY / NOW IF 
WATER HOLE /AND THAT’S HE COULD TEAR UIP THE a 
WHAT'S IN BACK OF THIS TRUCE THAT EXISTS 
WHOLE WAR ... THAT POISONED BETWEEN BOTH SIDES/ 
WATER ./ A THEN HE COULD LAY 
ae en ¢. CLAIM. TO THAT WATER 
: ie ee , HOLE ... AND 


THE SILVER / 
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CAREFULLY SILAS” 
BLACK LINE Li? 
THE LAW MAN /N 
HIS GUN SIGHTS, 
THEN SLOWLY 

HE SQUEEZED 
THE TRIGGER / 
TOO SLOWLY, 


ON THE SIDE OF THE 
SHEEPMEN / I SAY 
eHOOT AIM 

QOOWN BEFORE 

HE PULLS ANOTHER 
ONE OF HIS 
STUN 


E SAY HE’S LYING HE’S 


FOR A FEATHEREP 
ea OL, 
GOLDEN EAGLE Yo GOOD SHOT? , 
FOUND ITS : AND THAT'S THE i 
MARK / MAN _WE'RE AFTER. 
i catia te GRAB 





STUNNED BY THE NEW3, THE MEN WERE 
TOO SLOW TO TAKE SILAS BLACK INTO 
CUSTODY... ANP HE WAS QUICK TO TAKE 
ADVANTAGE OF THE SITUATION! 


HE MUST HAVE THAT'S RIGHT, ED/ BEING 
POISONED THAT] AN CLD PROSPECTOR HE 
WATER HOLE KNEW RIGHT AWAY WHAT 
TO KEEP THAT ORE CONTAINED / 
ANYBOPY ANP iF IT WASN'T FOR MY 
ELSE FROM COMPASS ACTING UP. TI 
FINDING OUT | WOULDN'T HAVE SUSPECTED 
ABCUT THE A THING “NOW LETS GO 
SILVER: / AFTER HIM / 
























RA 

KNOWS IT LIKE THE 
BACK OF HIS HAND,/ 
THAT'S HOW COME 

WE COULDN'T FOLLOW 
HIM THAT TIME HE TRIED 
TO BUSHWACK US WHEN 

HE WAS AFRAID WE WERE 
GETTING TOO CLOSE TO 
HIS SCHEME / 


ie WAY OUT IN 
THE (VESERT 
NOW / 
















































FOR DAYS THE UTA: KIP AND HIS COHORTS FOLLOWEP 
THE TRAIL OF THE OUTLAW... THERE WAS NO GIVING UP 
UNTIL. THEY: FOUND THEIR QUARRY / 

THERE'S THE 
LOOK/ WE COMING }.. WATER HOLE... ANP’ , 


OUT OF DESERT’ / = \Y\ TH-THERE’S BLACK 


LOOK, HE'S DEAD/ PROBABLY | - d MUST HAVE RAN OLIT OF 
DRANK THAT WATER L— hf WATER IN THE DESERT AND 
ae Ling) ee oe WAS SO CRAZED FROM 
THIRST THAT HE FORGOT 
THAT HE HAD POISONEP THE 
HOLE/ IRONIC ISN'T IT, NOT 
ONLY DID HE KILL HIMSELF, 
BUT THE VERY THING HE 
WAS TRYING TO GET 
AWAY WITH ACTURALLY 
KILLED HIM / 
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WEIRD TALES 
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e 
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“SEK 





eS 
tA 


pre % fhe. yi can 
LET DRAIN HER 
OF ALL HER BLOOD, 


MOTHER. PLEASE.. LET 
US... UST FOR A 
LITTLE WHILES 


HUSH, SWEET ONES! WE MUSTINT DO Y YOU MUSTN'T PINCH GRISELDA, My jam 
THAT TO: POOR LITTLE CINDERELLA... | DEAR...YOU SEE? YOU 
WHO WOULD Dp | MUST SEW AND SEW... 


SEE HOW EASY IT IS? _/ DROPOED 
" vem * STITCH S 


~. 
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WE'VE ENDURED LONG : 
ENOUGH f WE DION'T ASK 
MOTHER TO MARRY A NORMAL | | 
HUMAN / TOO BAD MOTHER sy 
KILLED HIM.. WITHOUT 
KILLING HIS 
DAUGHTERS 


STOPS I STILL COMMAND HERES 
T HAVEN'T BROUGHT YOU UP TO 
FEAST ON MERE HUMAN BLOODS 
CINDERELLA 

STAYS ALIVE 


2 Us AR a a 
oo Pin’ w : ee) 
Ly sy | NS 

ve \ Be) ae 
aos & 


r 











Dron 


L 
: THINK ... THINK..AN 
oe WORK 





YOu 

x LET 
NOW..OR YOU 

\ REGRET IT! 


4 Y BUT THEY FORGOT 
; Nw? 4THAT I WATCHED THEM 
I KNOW WHY THEY'RE GOING TO THE Bay wea AT NIGHT WHEN THEY 
BALL... TO LURE THE PRINCE INTO iy nt ake SA CAST THEIR EVIL SPE 
fe . ONCE THE PRINCE : oy Eee AND CHANGED INTO THEIR 
E NE Wt tens TRUE FORMS [TLL REDAY 
¥ THEM FOR THE SUFFER- 
ING THEY COST MES 
cere MAKE HIM THEIR SLAVE THA . ARISE GARGOYLES 
a BY ATTENDING THIS BALL? 


WE HEAR THEE/S FF GIVE ME THE POWER OF THE BEYOND 
WHAT 1S THY ; TO AVENGE MY FATHER'S DEATHS MAKE 
BIDDING, FAR ME BEAUTIFUL AND RICH FOR ONE NIGHTS 
ONE? (a TAKE ME TO THE PRINCE'S BALL SO THAT 
aM ALL MAY KNOW THE EVIL T LURKS 
WITHIN THEIR MIDST / 


ay we gd ae 
SAAS) lip 
peuatnert if 
=, WE 
THY POWERS WILL LAST TIL MIDNIGHT 


UNTH 
FAIR MORTAL / TAKE HEBD YOU DO NOT WILL BE AL 
OVER EXTEND THEMS NEED CAND NOW. 


L OU 





HE PALAC 
OF 4 HUNERED  & 
DELIGHTS » SCEME 
OF SAIET Y ANE LU 


ry MPSFNESS. 71 é 
© BRACE... STAGE Gen 
FOR MALICE ANP 


NORPRO... WH ETUE. 
» FRINCE WAITED 
WITH NAIVE 


GATHER ABOUT, MY MISCHIEVOUS PLUMS £ 
QUICKLY... FOR THERE IS MUCH TO DO 
HERES KILL YOUR 
RIVALS... BU 


AT LAST WE SHALL G 
ER 


f\ NO MOMENTS LATER, ON 
THE BALCONIES ... AWAY FROM es E PRINCE. DANCES 
g THE CENTER BALLROOM... Paresh WITH ANY ONE OF YOU, HE WILL 
: af NEVER ) BE OUR SLAVE /QUICKLY 
NOW... QUICKLY L— 
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faye we THE PALACE CAME... CINDERELLA L 


NEVER IN MY LIFE HAVE C SEEN A> 
MORE BEAUTIFUL COSTUME / WILL 







oO MUST LISTEN TO ME, SIRE / PLEASES 
THERE'S SOMETHING I MUST... 


YES, 
MY LORDS WITH 
PLEASURES 





DID YOU SEE THAT? SW&‘S HERES LET US CAST 
CAUTION TO THE WINDS, MOTHER..AND STRIKE 
NOW! THE ENTIRE TOWN a 

CAN BE IN OUR HANDS/ 





YOU'RE GETTING OLD, MOTHER TY HAVE PATIENCE f THE 
REMEMBER WHAT WE ARE... SHEEP / HE WILL LEAD MANY 
VAMPIRES § THESE MORTALS 

ARE NO MATCH FOR US/ ep 


JHE PRINCE 1S OUR 
OF HIS Su 
SLALIGHTER / THEN TOO, CINDERE 


IBUECTS TO 
! , A WAS ON THE 
SHINING CLOAK OF THE BEYOND! WE CANNOT 
HARM HER... UNTIL MIDNIGHT / 


(O)O THEY DANCED ANP DANCED... 4 ae 
WITHOLT A SINGLE WORD » Me 
BETWEEN THEM... A >| eee 
SINGLE WORD TO SAVE A “> 
TOWN AGAINST DISASTER f_ 


rin 
RY 


L..CAN'T TELL YOUT MV.. 

| SPELL IS FADING S THEY'LL 

| KILL ME!’ BEWARE, SIRES / 
THEY'RE IN YOUR MIDST? , 
THEY..OH-H... I aan sali 
MUST LEAVE / 


«0 WOR FOLLOWING CINDERELLA... 
CAME HER DEAR SISTERS ! oq 


OP ENCHANTED C 


OACH 
\S BEGINNING TO DISSOLVE? 
HER INVULNERABILITY 
1S FADING £ 





T TOLD YOU WE SHOULD HAVE 
KILLED HER! 


A VWLE BACK IN THE PALACE..| [ISSUE A PROCLAMATION THAT Awe ino re, Prince 
WV THE PRINCE HAD EVERYONE MUST ASSEMBLE CHARMING'S ORDER WAS 
TO GIVE INFORMATION ABOUT pee CARRIED THROUGH! ~S 
SHE LEFT CINDERELLAS EVERY FEMALE 
HER SLIPPER | | MUST TRY TO FIT THIS SLIPPER 
HERE, LESTRAND / TO HER FOOT f 
ETHING HORRY LESTRANDS 


NOR THIS ONE EXCELLENCY? S SHE CANT HAVE VANISHED, |> ... Qwicw 1S EXACTLY WHAT THEY 
| I'M AFRAID CINDERELLA HAS } LESTRANDS WE'LL. eet PID! ANC FINALLY... em @ 


DISAPPEARED INTO THIN AIRS _/ SEARCH EVERY ROOM ; 
nee PK WN EVERY HOUSE IF B-BUT SURELY, 
"= ~ \ We must? SIRE..CINDER- } I'LL SEE FOR My- 
ELLA CANNOT /SELF/THE CELLAR 
WAS NOT YET BEEN 
SEARCHED / 





22. OMY HE WAS A 

VERY WISE PRINCE... 

1 QUICKLY, ON 

I FOUND MOTHING GRISELDA / 
DOWN THERE / BUT I | 
| WANT YOU AND YOUR | 

DAUGHTERS TO BE AT 

MY PALACE TOMORR 

EVENING TO HAVE THE 

SLIPPER FITTED! NO 

ONE iN TOWN CAN SLIP 

INTO 1T/ OBVIOUSLY, 

THE SUPPER MUST BE- 

LONG TO ONE OF YOU! 

THAT ONE 

WILL BE MY 

BRIDES 


WHERE ARE MY DAUGHTERS, 
SIRE $7 SURELY ONE OF THEM 
FITTED 


WERE GONE 
SO LONG THAT 
THEIR, MOTHER? 





BECAUSE , YOU SEE.. WHEN SUCH A DELICIOUS 
VICHM LIKE CINDERELLA WAS STOLEW FROM 
US...SPEAKING AS ONE MMMPIRE TO ANOTHER, 
CAD WAG... WE JUST AAD TO MAKE YOUR 
DAUGHTERS HAPPY / THE « 

SLIPPER FIT THEM ALLS 


WW? ANE MORAL 7O LITTLE FULLY TALE; 

DEAR READER > YES.. OF COURSE... PONT BE TOO 
oe See ee aes eee 
STICK YOUR FOOT WTO IT. The Thirds 





THE SEA HOLDS IN 
TS DEPTH MANY WEIRD 
AND TERRORIZING TALES, 
HEH..HEH...TVE FOUND ONE 
IN THIS ISSUE,“ THE LAST _ 
VOYAGE OF THE SEA WITCH: 


L DARE YoU TO READ Ny 
/ 
ij 


DR. DEATH | 





Bip 


Male OF BULLETS +0 


ret 


IT'S THE END OF sata {¢ \ Sera )W-WATCH OUT, COPPERS: 
THE ROAD, BARRY... " y BEHIND T-THAT DOOR... 
THERE'S LI'L AUGIE! — JER aie ! “ 


vy 


Ah 
Td) ry 
ol Hy / 





@ quer AFTERNOON 200 A THOSE OLD FLAT PICTURES THAT CHARACTER 
ROUTINE PATROL ... ARE GOOD | TOOK A CHEST- 
ENOUGH FOR ) LOOK... i FUL OF SLUGS 
..AND THIS 3-D PICTURE WAS - HEY’ GUN 
BIG AS LIFE..AND A) FIRES 





H-HIT THE PAVEMENT, EVERY- AND THAT KILLER UP NOT A St 





BODY... THAT MANIAC HAS A 


’ L 
ON THE ROOF... HE'S OF HIM! HE | 7AING FOR 
GRUDGE AGAINST THE WHOLE 


HUMAN RACES 


FINGERPRINTS ARE TOO SMUDGED 
TO BE IDENTIFIED. THE GUN IS 
REGISTERED By AUGUST TREE... 


8) PATROL _SIREN SHRIEKS AND ON THE 
OTHER SIDE OF TOVWN... 


THANKS, LADY/ IF 
MR. TREE AIN'T BEEN HERE \HE CHECKS IN 
FOR THREE-FOUR DAYS, 

OFFICERS. HE GOT INTO / PRECINCT HOUSE 
HIS CAR AND JUST «-- BEFORE YOU 
DISAPPEARED / af TELL HIM WE'VE 


BEEN HERE! 


, PRONTO 


@ 
COULD'VE | ANYWAY / WE'LL 


OF THESE / WAGON FOR THE 

OTHER STIFF IN THE 

ROOFS STREET... AND 

TO MAKE ]} TAKE THIS GUN 
TO THE LABS 


uP THERE, USED ANY /CALL THE MEAT~ 


LVL AUGIE, EH? GET GOING, LADS... 
FIND OUT WHAT KIND OF ALIBI THAT 


m SIOOLY HAS THIS TIME / 


i 


{) 


D7. 


pe Px 
gus 


CAR ONE... 
HIT-AND-RUN 
ACCIDENT 


-} REPORTED 
AT BLENHEIM 


LET THE POLICE THROUGH, FOLKS f C'MON... Ni 
MAYBE THEY CAN STILL CATCH THAT MANIACS I 
COPIED DOWN HIS LICENSE NUMBER AS HE 
WENT ARCUND THE CORNER / HERE, OFFICERS 
--» HURRY: 


ON MO' 
AFTER 
AUGIE'S A TWO-BIT STOOL 
PIGEON, NOT A KILLER f 
- AND YET... 


— 





MEE’ AGAIN THEY ROAR TO - NOTHING DISTURBED HERE..] [WE'RE NO 
WARD A SHABBY ROOMING - NO SIGN OF CLOSER TO SICK, TEX / 


HOUSE, WHERE... AUGIE PLAN - PERFUME.. LET'S CHECK 
NING TO AN BACK AND 


VAMOOSE / ALLON TYPE, | SBE IF 
SAY... THIS < YOU {| HOMICIDE'S | 


OUR PLACE SMELLS 
CREDENTIALS, 
MA'M. CHECK | CENT DANCE 
HALLS 


GUN HOLL, | CHOKE IT OFF | (I BEEN WAITING 
VACTIVTY AT POLICE HEAD 1) | aS BROTHER! IT A LONG TIME 
LQUARTERS PASSES, TNEN GY ss WON'T DO YOU} | 


A 
eR 


‘ i 
ga? 

A a p 
pee | 


YS 


¥ ey 
y \\y « 
‘ \ i 

i 





SO LONG, SUCKER... NOW AGAN THE PATROL CAR THE GUN..THE “ CHECK 





WE'RE SQUARE /THIS MAKES 


RAAIO SQUAWKS ... AND 1CAR..THE CHEAP 


THREE DOWN... ONLY NINE AGAIN TEX AND BARRY ARE | PERFUME... ALL 


BELONGING TO 
AUGIE TREES 










MORE TO GO! ~ 4 FACED WITH GRISLY MURDERS 


GOOD LORD, ANOTHER ONES 
A WHOLE INSANE ASYLUM 
MUST'VE BUSTED LOOSE IN 
ONE AFTERNOON TO...HMM. 
SOMETHING 

IN THE AIR / 


Vee HOURS FASS Tit 
AS THEY Ook i 
THROUGH TONS OF Yat 
FILES. THEN, IN 
THE CHIEF'S 





Th WW AMAA 
DLO Gam 


ER ON A uUJURY FOUR YEARS AGO... 
THEIR NAMES TOPPED THE ALPHABET- 
ICAL_LIST OF JURORS. THE NEXT 
NAME ON THE LIST IS HARKNESS... 
LET'S HOPE HE'S STILL BREATHING/ 
GET GOING, YOU TWO... THERE 
ISN'T A SECOND 10 LOSE / 








WE'VE_BEEN WORKING LIKE 
BEAVERS ON THE NAMES OF 
THOSE THREE VICTIMS TO FIND 
OUT WHAT THEY HAD IN COM 

~.. WHO HAD REASON TO HAT 
THEM/ AND HERE'S WHAT 
—_ WE CAME LP WITH... 





CAN'T RISK USING THE D-DON'T BE SILLY/ 
SIREN... MIGHT SCARE T ENJOY HWURTLING 
THE KILLER AWAY WHILE 

HE STALKS HIS NEXT 

VICTIM £ WHAT'S THE 

MATTER, BARRY? 

YOU NERVOUS ? 





THE FADIO 
THEN, OL/T: 


SIDE THE HARKNESS 
APARTMENT... 


Ov’ TEX.. }PUFFE.. HELD 
pies LONG ENOUGH FOR 


TO.., OH,OH! HE'S SPOT- 
TED MES TIME FOR JUST 
ONE SHOT BEFORE HE AIMS 
THAT MACHINE GUN AT MES 


ae MINUTES PRSS AS 


FPATIPOLMEN CARRY 
OUT A LAST MINUTE SCHEME, 


JUST LISTEN 
TO THAT SONG 
HE'S PLAYING £ 

TIME HE RAN IN- 

TO A LITTLE Dis- 
CORD... WHO 
EVER HE 1S.’ 


L JUST NICKED ‘IM... NOT 
ENOUGH TO STOP THAT 
BUTCHER / AND THAT FIRST 


STAY AWAY, 
COPPER/S 
g” FOLLOW ME AND 
{ YOU'LL GET A 
DEPARTMENT 
FUNERALS 
\\\Y AN \ 


E LONGER T STICK My NECK 
uT AS A TARGET... THE 

IRE CHANCE BARRY HAS 

= TO CUT OFF JHAT 
GORILLA # 


THIS 1S KIND 
OF _ MAKESHIFT, 


BUT IT'LL HOLD / CHIEF'S HIT 
FOR AWHILE / 


OUT ON PAROLE / 
C'MON..WE'LL TRACK 
HIM ACROSS THE 
ROOFTOPS / HE'S 
LEFT A TRAIL HE 
DOESN'T KNOW 


MAKES H-HOW'D YOU TAIL ME} | NO_TIME TO ARGUE 
OPPE HERE HUT UP, | | WITH A MADMAN, 

BARRY... LET HIM 

«+» THAT HAVE ITf 
DOOR OVER 

THERE/LETS| 


E KNOW COROT 
CIDED TO KILL 


Cee es 
Wes. 


Bu H 


THREE, A\G\IE/ THE IF COROT HADN'T AND iF ALIGIE TREE. 
MAN HE THOUGHT BEEN SO METHODI-) DIDN'T USE THAT FOUL 
WAS HARKNESS T 


WAS A DUMMY 
LUCKY FOR THE REST Fi K THE K 
OF THE JURORS THAT TO THE ROOM HE WAS 
ORDER, WE USING f NICE OF COROT 
MON... WE'LL DRIVE | | MIGHT STILL BE 
YOU BACK TO YOUR 
HOUSE / a 
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WEN ROLLANO HAD BEEN SLIPPING FORA 
LONG TIME ---BUT THIS DAY AT THE 
OFFICES OF CAULLING MYSTERIES 
WAS THE DAY OF RECKONING. GRIM- 
FACED ALLEN FARGO, EXECUTIVE 
EDITOR, FACED HIM SQUARELY... 


FACE IT, KEN. THIS \ I...2 DON'T 

IS THE WORST TRIPE \ ‘KNOW, ALLEN. 
I'VE EVER READ! I'M TRYING -- 
WHAT'S HAPPENED BELIEVE MEL} 
TO YOU? WHERE'S / AM--BUT I vusT # 
THE BRILLIANT 


@ DON'T SEEM TO 
WRITER I A HAVE IT! 
DEVELOPED ? 


GOOD HEAVENS / 
(VE TRESPASSED INTO 


LOOK,OLD MAN.../M Y ALL RIGHT, ‘ 
NOT TRYING TO BE A ALLEN...ILL 
SIMON LEGREE, JUST 
BRING IN SOMETHING 

REALISTIC, THAT'S 

ALL! YOU'RE STILL 

THE BEST WRITER A 
I HAVE ! ai 


Le ag 
ee 


ee 
x 


we rset g : 


Sat aa 5D tw oe 
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KEN ROLLAND TRIED HARD, BUT IT WAS A 


NOLNOS it's TERRIBLE ! 
ALLEN FARGO IS RIGHT! I 
A HAVE TO GET MY SOURCE 
wo MATERIAL FROM REALITY 
ITSELF! I'VE GOT TO 
GET OUT OF THIS 





Ot was 7HEN 
THAT HE NOTICED 


WITH A STRANGE 
ATTRACTION... 


COME IN, YOUNG MAN. COME 
IN. YOUR QUESTIONS ARE PLAINLY 
READ, THOUGH YOU NEEO NOT 
SPEAK THEM. I STAY OPEN FOR 
SPECIAL CUSTOMERS LIKE YOU! 
AND I SPECIALIZE IN--WELL... 
COME SEE FOR YOURSELF! 








2 
a 
See eee 


WEE, HEE. IT 
WILL CHANGE 
FASTER IF 
YOU DECIDE 
TO...AH--- 
BECOME 
INTERESTED 
IN MY COLLEC- 
TION, BUT OF 
COURSE THERE 
IS ALWAYS A 
PRICE! AND 
MY PRICE ISA 


A HORROR 
LIBRARY--- 
ONE OF THE 
LARGEST I'VE 
SEEN IN MY 
ENTIRE LIFE! 
I...CAN'T 
BELIEVE iT! 


J@doments waver... [OE UTE 
epcvente 


WHAT CAN I WRITE ABOUT THAT'S 
REAL 2 WHAT CAN I SAY THAT I 
HAVENIT SAID ALREADY ? TWO MORE 
WEEKS LIKE ‘THIS AND I'LL BE 
STARVING / MUST RELAX MY 
MIND...THAT'S IT...RELAX 









eee 


OM ' HELLO! I NEVER SAW 
THIS PLACE BEFORE! 


AXT FieST KEN DION'T BELIEVE HIS 
EARS. THEN~ WHEN THE WORDS 
FINALLY REGISTERED, HE THOUGHT 
HE HAD ENTERED THE DEN OF A 
MAOMAN E oe 


\/ 

ARE YOU WAIT! PERHAPS 
CRAZY ? IF YOU WOULD LIKE 
THIS IS SOME \ TO ENTER THE 
SORT OF GAG, } WORLD OF THE 
1M NOT IN BEYOND, KEN 
THE MOOD / ROLLAND---AND 
FOR TrhIiMm ( WRITE ABOUT 

LEAVING WHAT YOU EX- 
RIGHT NOW! / PERIENCE THERE ? 


THEN LOOK! 


in 


eo aeiet 


Be i 7 ty, 
ip 
ed / ae 





wee Wal HEE..HEE.. BUT IT CAME INTO MY _ 
NOT ANCTHER COLLECTION LIKE THIS IN &4 POSSESSION--AND THEY CAN BE YOURS 
Cf )\ THE ENTIRE WORLD! BUT I THOUGHT ---BUT OWZLY ON MY TERMS ! 
HOST THEY HAD BEEN LOST FOR CENTURIES! 2 

AS TO HOW HE HAD = 


~ mi 
KNOWN HIS NAME, A 4 ry FT TTL be, 


Bur Ts Fantasy was ReAL--- | | GPHEN,A FEW NIGHTS LATERINA 
AND HE KNEW HE WASAIE OUT ' DIRTY, LITTERED ALLEYWAY WHERE 
OF HS MIND! KEN TRIED FOR- DERELICTS FOUND TEMPORARY 
AND ALL WOULD BE GETTING ABOUT THAT GRUE- RERIGE FOR THE EVENING... 
VOU NEED DO IS BRING ME A SOME NIGHT EXPERIENCE AT . — 
SUITABLE BODY HERE--DEAD FIRGT---BUT AS THE BILLS PILED Y oe! you'l. Be 
OR ALIVE £ 7 UP ONE AFTER ANOTHER... OK THE Fi 


cc DOING THE FiRST 

» PLEASE... DECENT THING IN 

WHY NOT ? WHAT DO I CAN'T YOUR LIFE! YOU'LL 
ts BREATHE... BE HELPING 


AUT Tyr ih 
Teel | 
TS Wed 
| See 

ba! 


TAN 


UN DESPERATION, KEN ROLLAND HAD RESORTED TO “THAT EXPLANATION IS AS GOOD ~ 
MUROER! THE DIE WAS NOW CAST IN THE MOLD AS ANY FOR NOW, YOUNG MAN. 


‘2 oy 
Zags tell G 


OF HORROR, FOR--AN HOUR LATER... BUT IF YOU WILL BUT STEP INSIDE, 


YOU WILL FIND THAT I KEEP MY 
: WORD AZé THE TIMES 
N HAS BEE . WEEWHEE, : 
KEPT. HE WILL MAKE A | FOR BOGUS MEDI a 
SUITABLE PROFIT FOR _/ SC eg 
me! 
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AND AS KEN ROLLAND LOST 
HIMSELF AMIDST THE HEAVY, 
DUSTY TOMES OF THE AGES, 


r HEAD GETTING HEAVY # 


+6650 DIZZY... 


THE OUTLINES OF THE 
LIBRARY ABOUT: HIM 
SEEMED TO: MELT IN~ 
TO: NOTHINGNESS... 


Yh & BURST OF THUNDER, HE FELT HIMSELF PULLED UP TOWARDS 
THE HEAVENS---HURTLING ONWARD THROUGH THE VEIL OF TIME 
AND SPACE. CACKLING LAUGHTER AROSE ALL ABOUT HIM--ANO 
THEN--HE OPENED HIS EYES TO FIND HIMSELF IN--- 

THE BEYOND ! 


ae 

LOUT. THE ANGUISHED SHRIEKS OF A 
SOUL IN TORMENT PROVED BEYOND 4 
DOUBT THAT HE WAS NOW SEEING WHAT NO 
OTHER MORTAL BEFORE HIM HAD EAPERIENCED, 


VY 
TEAR OUT HIS HEART £ 
GWE THIS SOUL THE 
TORTURE OF ALL ETER- | I'M GOING TO 
NITY! TO ME, MY WRITE! THIS IS 


BROTHERS! WE WILL /SEMSATIONAL ! | 
ENJOY THIS MEAL ! , 


GREAT SCOTT! WHAT 
ARE My EYES SHOWING ME ? 
THIS IS SOME SORT OF 
NIGHTMARE ¢ 


] 
WAIT TILL FARGO 
SEES THE STORY 


AND WITH EACH BODY DELIVERED 
TO THE OLD MAN. KEN ROLLAND 
WAS REWARDED WITH FURTHER 
VISITS INTO THE EERIE HALF- 
WORLD OF HORRORS / 


STRANGE HOW QUICKLY 
I'M ABLE TO GET ABOUT 
IN THIS TERRIBLE PLACE ! 
HELLO -- I SEEM TO BE 
APPROACHING A PACK 4 
OF VAMPIRES ¢ 


BEHOLD! A 


STAY BACK, YOU 
TASTY MORSEL 


MONSTROUS 
HORRORS! DON'T 
COME NEAR 


S 
4 
i SCREAM 
ALL YOU WANT! 





HH] | AND AFTER EACH JOURNEY INTO THE BEYOND, KEN 
A MORTAL SOUL WHO ROLLAND CAME BACK TO--- 
1S ALIVE! AIMEEEE-- = 
WE CANNOT TEAR HEEE...HEEE...\ IT'S HORRIBLE! I SWEAR I WAS 
HIM INTO PIECES YET! HOW DO YOU \ ACTUALLY /A/ IT! IF I DION'T KNOW THAT 
BUT WE SHALL BIDE _/ THOSE EYES...MUST LIKE THE THE SMOKE _IN THIS ROOM WAS A 
OUR DREAM-HYPNOSIS TECHNIQUE YOU PUT 
cF4 MY PAD AT ONCE SO Y YOUNG ME UNDER ! STILL---IT GIVES ME THE 
is THAT L WONT ewe INSPIRATION TO WRITE. I'D WEVES 
cis } WANT ANYTHING LIKE THAT TO BE REAL ! 


as 









SO BOOK SUCCESS 
FOLLOWED BOOK 
SUCCESS, AND SOON 
KEN ROLLAND BECAME 
FAMOUS ! EACH 
RAPIDLY FILLING 
VOLUME ON HIS 
LIBRARY- SHELF 
PORTRAYED A 
WORLD OF 
TERROR | 



















KEN AND MARION BECAME (But THE DAY THEY WERE MARRIED, 
MORE THAN GOOD FRIENDS. KEN STOPPED MURDERING OR 
THEY FELL IN LOVE —Two SUC- GOING TO THE LIBRARY OF THE 
CESSFUL YOUNG PEOPLE WITH- OLD MAN, AND FROM THAT Day 
OUT AN APPARENT CARE IN ON, HE WAS A ‘FAILURE ... 


THE WORLD! 
YOU MUST TRY \ YOU KNOW. 





















Cc I NEED YOU, \ OH, KEN...THIS TO GET SOME NOTHING? 
DARLING. I (S THE HAPPI- SLEEP, DEAR. MARION. L--I 
I WANT YOU } SO YOW'RE KEN WANT YOU TO } EST DAY OF YouU'LL WRITE CAN'T | 
TO MEET ROLLAND ! I'VE BE MY WIFE 1 / MY LIFE ! WELL TOMORROW, } ESCAPE. 
MARION | HEARD SO MUCH rife p I KHOW IT! NO! THERE'S 
WELLES, THE / ABOUT YOU! T } ' ‘ 
SINGER ! HOPE WE'LL BE 


GOOD FRIENDS! | 
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GND A FEW DdyS LATER, THE 
EERIE OLD MAN HAD A VISOR ..; 


BUT YOU MUST LET \ SORRY--BUT 


RARY H 
Z--I'LL PAY you! 
I'LL OO ANYTHING 
BUT KILL AGAIN | 





[AND HOURS LATER, THE MISTS OF 
THAT SECRET LIBRARY ONCE 
AGAIN OVERWHELMED THE 
TORTURED WRITER TO SEND HIM 
INTO THE DARK LEGIONS OF 
DOOM! BUT THIS TIME, SOME=- 
THING WAS WRONG---GOME- 
THING THAT SENT CHILLS OF 
OREAD CRAWLING UP ALONG 
HIS SPINE... 


WHERE ARE THOSE ACCURSED 
RS? USUALLY, THEY 
GREET ME WITH HUNGRY 
LEERS---BUT NOW THEY'RE 
ALL PACKED TOGETHER IN 
wm THAT CLEARING! 


MUSTN'T BREAK DOWN NOW /T--r 


SO A FEW HOURS LATER... - 


THIS WILL BE MY LAST KILLING! 
BOTH MARION AND I HAVE 


CANT LOOK AT HER FACE---BUT 
AT LEAST, IT'S MY LAST TRIP. 
THANK HEAVEN! ya 



















OUR LIVES ; AFTER THIS, I'LL. 
RETIRE ! 


cer) 






WONG sas we es" 
RR nee Sa 


aN, 


OW NO---MOf THEY HAVE 
MARION / BUT 
P A NEW SOUL FOR SUPPER, 


ROTHERS ! HA, HA...OUR MASTER 
IS KIND TO US! WE SHALL NOT 
DISAPPOINT ° 


me 


MARION £ 
ARION £ 


AIEEE ! THE LIVE MORTAL 7 MARION, | | HO/YOU HAVE NO RIGHT To. \ way, vou be 
IS AMONG US ONCE MORE! ( DARLING! STEAL HER AWAY FROM US! | Hh 1 SHE BELONGS /a@l 
CAST HIM ASIDE! DO NOT LET Se ‘ WE WILL DEMAND REVENGE ! Ameer TOME! 4 

| HIM ROB Us OF OUR PRIZE! 4 DGhimeniel $39 a 


; VW 
YOU BROUGHT HER HERE YOUR- I ASSURE YOU, 
SELF, KEN ROLLAND! SHE WAS I HAVE TOLD 
“ONCE AGAIN TO S | | THE VICTIM YOU AZLEO, BUT YOU THE TRUTH! 
THE EEKIE LIBRARY OF THE OLD YOU ALSO SAVED HER FROM YOU BELIEVED 
MAN AT NIGHT... MAY WORLD --THE BEYOND-- YOUR OWN 
YOU'VE GONE BRINGING HER BACK TO LIFE. ASSUMPTIONS « 
WELCOME BACK \ TOO FAR THIS SO BEIT! SHE WILL LIVE AND NOW. THE | HYPNOTISM BY 
TO THE WORLD |} TIME. OLD MAN. AGAIN --BUT WITHOUT TIME HAS COME | AE/LLING YOU 
OF THE LIVING, / T'S HOCUS - MEMORY OF THIS NIGHT! BUT HT NOW! 
MY YOUNG POCUS OF YOURS YOU NNILL TAKE HER PLACE : TWA 
FRIEND! WON'T WORK ITIS OUR BARGAIN ! 
w AGAIN! WHY DID YOu ; 
BRING MARION HERE ? WHAT ° YOU'RE CRAZY! 
THIS MUMBO-JUMBO 
DOESN'T SCARE ME ! 


Y 
BS 


HA,HA...ARE YoU \ T-THE BULLETS DIDNT |) 
KILL YOU / GOOD LORD: 
THEN I7'5 REAL f 
EVERYTHING I EXPERI- 
FULFILLED! COME ASN'T 
NOW WITH ME! 


On, 


Bo as KEN ROLLAND SCREAMED 
OUT HIS LAST, THE CLOAK OF DARK- 
NESS OVERINHELMED: HIM 70 TAKE: 
HIM BACK IOTHE BEYOWO << THis 
TIME FOREVER Bea Shino 
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7 ALL STARTEO OUT As A MILARIOUS PRAMK .1.THIS COLLEGE FRATERMITY 
WITIATION STAGED BY BEX CHANDLER, THE RAOST IRREPRESSIBLE 


PRACTICAL LOKER Off THE CAMPUS. DESIGNEE TOTEST THE COURAGE OF 
TWREE UNCERCLASSANEN, THIS UNIQUE HAZING 


CAME CLOSE JO MMAKING EVERVOM Ec. 


DIE LAUGHING! : 


oPhe INITIATION WAS PROVING AN IMMENSE 
SUCCESS... AT LEAST TO REX CHANDLER'S 
WAY OF THINKING. A LITTLE ROUGH ON THE 


LEDGES, PERHAPS, BUT THE SORT OF 
Silt REX DELIGHTED WNu1. 











AND NOW, FOLKS, THE GREATEST 
PITCHING ARM IN OUR COLLEGE'S 
HISTORY WILL DEMONSTRATE THE 
PROPER METHOD FOR THROW- 


I-I'M CLEARING 
OUT / THIS JOKE OF 
CHANDLER'S iS TOO 

GRISLY FOR AVY 
TASTE / 


THREE LUSTY CHEERS FOR REX CHANDLERS 
THAT WAS A BETTER CURVE THAN THE ONE 

I THREW TO RETIRE THE SIDE IN THE 
HOTCHKISS GAME J THIS ONE WAS A 

WIT AS WELL AS A STRIKEOUTS 





TAs 


















DON'T YOU THINK WE'VE HAD ‘MON, YOU SOB- 
ENOUGH FUN WITH THESE Guys, SISTERS...CLEAR 
REX? LETS CALL OFF THE J OUTS I GOTTA 
REST OF THE BRIEF THE WOULD- 
HAZING AND NOTON YOUR! | F BE DELTA GAMMAS 
“SWEAR ‘EM IN LIFES ZA IN ON ON THE £487°STER.. 
AS MEMBERS OF | CHARGE OF ITLL BETHE BEST 
DELTA GAMMA... / THE INITIATION] . EVER / YOU JUST 

..AND I'VE GOT Bee. WAIT AND SEE / 

fi’ THE BIGGEST | Ree eZ 
GAG UP MY 










YOU THREE PLEDGES HAVE PROVEN 
YOUR LOYALTY AND INTELLIGENCE... 
BuT I'M STILL NOT SURE OF YOUR 
COURKEE £ AND SO, TONIGHT, 
WE'LL TEST TWAT S OVER AT THE 
HAWKINS HOUSE .. THE ONE FOLKS 
SAY 1S WAUNTEDS L'VNE MADE A 
LOT OF PREPARATIONS... ‘ 
HEH HEH.. THAT'LL SLZAY YOU S 











OR THE NEXT HOUR, REX INSTRUCTEP THE Ge L-LOOK, CHANDLER... NO Ff IN CHARGE, 
THREE UNDERCLASSMEN IN THE LAST STAGE 4 YOU'RE GOING ABOUT \ KELSEY...1IF YOU 
OF THEIR INITIATION, THIS Ti WITH AL- DON'T LIKE THE 
THEN, THAT SAME MG6HT... “& ss ei MOST SADISTIC Joys WAY I'M RUNNING 
ara | THE OTHER BOYS THINGS YOU CAN 
ANDI ARE , RESIGN FROM DELTA 
SATISFIED GAMMA,SEE ? 
THAT THE 
PLEDGES... 




















THERE SHE IS, 
) BOYS...A REAL 
HUMDINGER /T KNOW 
YOU ALL SNEER 
AT THE IDEA OF 


' BEING HAUNTED, BUT 
THIS ONE... HEH HEH... 
THERE'S SOME Thing 
ABOUT IT TO TURN 
YOUR BLOOD 
COLDS 


Or 


I PUTA LOT OF TIME AND THOUGHT INTO —N 
THIS INITIATION ..ESPECIALLY THIS LAST PARTS 
ITLL PROVE ONCE AND FOR ALL WHETHER 
OUR NEWEST MEMBERS HAVE Guwrs/ 


ARKWRIGHT,..GRAB THIS 
LANTERN AND GET GOINGS 


YP, 


WAVE. THAT LANTERN ATUS FROM] | DON'T YOU THINK \ NOTHING I SPENT HOURS FIXING LIP THIS 
THE FIRST FLOOR LANDING... THE THIS tS KIND OF COMPARED JOINT AND RIGGING LIP A MESS 
SECOND FLOOR... AND THE ATTIC CHILDISH, REX ... TO THE OF SURPRISES 
WINDOW f THEN JUST COOL YOUR THIS HAUNTED STATE FOR THE BOYS’ \ LIGHT'S ON IN 
HEELS ‘TIL IT COME UPSTAIRS TO HOUSE BLARNEY? / THEY'LL BE IN, THAT AT TIE eee THE HOLI 
GET YOU f OKAY...LET'S START 4 | WE DON'T KNOW HEH HEH .. IT'LL 
THE BALL ROLLING! « sy KILL ‘EM! 

a ‘Hs | THESE THREE 
st x oe "j oe : KIDS.. BUT 


THE FIRST FLOOR 
LANDING £ G-GOOD 
. GOSH.. HE LOOKS , 
> SCARED TO DEATH! 


THERE HE IS AGAIN.. AT THE YOU GUYS ARE \ IT'S THREE ARKWRIGHT'S DECIDED To GET 
SECOND FLOOR LANDING /L-LOOK TOO WISHY - MINUTES CUTE, HAS HE ? THINKS HE'LL 
AT WIS FACE ... HE'S SHAKING AS WASHY FOR SINCE WE SCARE ME A BIT, EH? PROB'LY 
IF HE'S SEEN A GHOST /T..I MY TASTE... LAST SAW | | SITTING IN THE ATTIC AND 
HOPE THIS STUNT DOESN'T BACK- WE'RE < ARKWRIGHT... WAITING TO YELL BOO WHEN 
FIRE, CHANDLER..WE'RE | SUPPOSED AND IT DOESN! IT COME AFTER HIMSHMM... 

: HOLDING YOu RESPONSIBLE/| TO BE TAKING TAKE THAT WE'LL JUST CHANGE THE 

MEN INTO LONG TO GO SCHEDULE A BITS CHAVEZ... 

3 DELTA GAMMA, | FROM THE COME ARUNNING 

NOT SCHOOL- SECOND | 

BoYS! A FLOOR TO 

LITTLE FRIGHT / THE ATTIC £ 

ISN'T GONNA 
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ISUPPOSE WE SPIKE ARKWRIGHTS] [D-DON'T YOU 






| LITTLE SCHEME AND HAVE YOU” | | THINK IT'D BE 
GO UP NEXT, CHAVEZ / THIS WAy..| | BETTER TO 
IF ARKY'S GOT SOME PLAN UP | | FIND OUT IF 
| WIS SLEEVE, HE'LL BE SPRINGING | | ARKWRIGHT 
| iT ON YOU WHO KNOWS... 1S ALL RIGHT 2 
THIS MAY BE EVEN A yy WHE MIGHT'VE 


BIGGER LAUGH THAN 
WHAT # DOPED OUTS 


aa 
Sr 


VANISHED, MY EYE’ THEY'RE 
YELLOW, THAT'S WHAT £ GOT 
TO THE SECOND FLOOR, THEN 
TURNED AROUND AND CAME 
BACK, DOWNSTAIRS / THEY'RE 
PROBABLY CROUCHING BY 

THE FRONT ENTRANCE, 
SHAKING IN THEIR BOOTS/ 
BUT THEY WON'T GET AWAY 
WITH IT... BREEN, CMERELS 


VOU" GO IN THERE AND TELL 
ARKWRIGHT AND CHAVEZ THAT I 
WANTA SEE 7HR&E FACES IN THAT 
ATTIC WINDOW / IF I DON'T, NONE 
OF YOU GETS INTO DELTA GAMMA 
THIS YEAR OR BVERS NOW 
GET MOVING! 


7A. 


HOUSE BEFORE 


FALLEN DOWN aA Te Gee 

THOSE RICKETY / CAMPUS 'LL Y He..We 
KNOW YOU'RE Pe \STSEEMS 

CHICKENS CRAZYS WY TO WAVE 


STAIRS 


TURNING OWLY HIS FACE REFLECTING 
YELLOW, A HORRIBLE FEAR, UNDER- 
CHAVEZ = GET CLASSMAN CHAVEZ LISAPFEARED 
INTO. THAT INTO THE HOUSE. TWICE HIS HLASH- 

LIGHT BLINKELZ THEN. agg 





I COUNT TEN.. 
OR EVERYONE 
ON THE 


IT.. 1T'S TEN VANISHED, 


un 


HE MOMENTS TICKED BY ANO THE TENSION. 
MOUNTED. IN THE FIRST FLOOR WINBOW 
YOUNG BREEN HELP 4 LIGHTED MATCH, 
ANB HIS FACE WAS ASHEN WITH 
FRIGHT, THEN. 


TTHERE HE |S 
ON THE SECOND FLOORS 
LLET'S PRAY HE GETS 
TO THE ATTICS 


IOMENTS LATER, FRIGHTENEP YOUNG BREEN 
APPEARED AT THE SECONP FLOOR WINDOW 
ne ag L417 HIS MATCH. THEN A MINUTE PASSEC..TWO.. 


WE. AND THE HALINTED HOUSE 
Be REMAINED 


AW, STOP 
THIS HAS GONE 


FAR ENOUGH, REX! 
I'M ALL FOR CALLING 
THE POLICE ... THOSE 
THREE KIDS DISAPPEARED 
AS IF THE EARTH : 


Vi) hh 


ve 
OT ~ 


Y-YOU THINK SOMETHIN 

862 HAPPEN TO THE 

THREE PLEDGES? MAy- 

BE AN ACCIDENT ON 
THE STAIRS OR... 


LET CHANDLER STAGE THIS 
INITIATION... IT'S ALLOWR . 
FAULTS HE'S A HOT- 
HEADED BULLY..AND 
MEAN AS A 
CWET CATS 


pact, AS IF 
ONES 


VICTHIAIZED ‘BY 
GHOSTS YOU JERKS? 
I TOLD YOU THIS WAS 
ALL A BIG JOKE... 
BUT WHEN TI GET MY 
HANDS ON THOSE 
THREE PLEDGES THE 

COMEDY STOPS S 


4 HALF-MINUTE.. 


WE SPOOKS 
DON'T SEE 


STAND BY TO CATCH THE 
THREE RATS WHEN 


I THROW ‘EM OUTS 


fi AO pe | = = 
eee : 
}, OE 


Ly a BM it a 
2 5 


“po, 
4 “ co 


i ; 
igure 


oo 


rT Z 
a : saa 


: se 
eat 
on ‘cnn es 


“tte 


ate 
oo 


Re TEEN SECONDS FASSEL.. 


. THEN ON 
THE SECOND FLOOR LANDING ne 


M TO 
HAMPER M@&,DO THEY? 7 


7 


THERE WAS A REAL SURPRISE WAITING * 
UP IN THAT ATTIC, BUT NOT ONE OF THOSE 
aon DOGS HAD THE sciailihaos TO GET 

THAT FAR £ GIMME THAT , — Sl 
FLASHLIGHTS 2°44 GOING 

INTO THAT DUMP AND 
THROW ARKWRIGHT, 
CHAVEZ AND BREEN 

OuT s 











MEBBE WHAT I PLANTED IN THE 
ATTIC 4S A LITTLE SCARY..,.BUT 
IT DOESN'T KEEP A TRUE DELTA 
GAMMA FROM RISKING HIS NECK!’ 
WAITLL YOU GUYS SEE WHAT IT 
\S... WEE HEE HEE...YOU'LL 
DIE LAUGHING ! ‘TA 5 TAG NOW..I 
GOT A DATE WITH A 

REAL SURPRISES 
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| I- I DON'T UKE 
THAT INSANE 
LAUGH OF HIS. 
WHAT DO YOU 
SUPPOSE HE 
HID UP IN THAT 
ATTIC TO 
SCARE THE 
PLEDGES? 


W-WHAT- 
EVER IT1S, 
WE'LL SOON 


YOU SEARCH THE ROOMS 
OFF TO THIS SIDE, WHILE I 
GO OVER THE BACK OF THE 
HOUSE WITH A FINE-TOOTH 
COMB. IF THIS 1S REX'S 
IDEA OF A JOKE ON THE 
FRAT BROTHERS, I'M GOING 
TO HAVE HIM BROUGHT UP ON 
CHARGES f START LOOKING 
eee THIS PRANK'S GONE 
FAR ENOUGH J 
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THE LAUGH WOULD REALLY BE 
ON CHANDLER IF THOSE THREE 
LUNDERCLASSMEN ARE WAITING 
TO JUMP HIM AND GIVE HIM THE 
BEATING OF HIS LIFE / HE'S 
BEEN RIDING THEM UNMERCIFLULL 
EVER SINCE THIS HAZING 
STARTED... MAYBE THIS !S 
THEIR METHOD OF GETTING 
REVENGE / 








NOT A SIGN OF THEM ON 





--OR THEY B/D GET TO THE 
ATTIC! LET'S GO... FIND 
: THOSE GUYS! .... 


THIS FLOORSEITHER THEYRE 
UP ON THE SECOND FLOOR OR 


IME MINUTES STRETCHED 
INTERMINABLY FOR THOSE 
WAITING OUTSIVE ... 



































COME ON... 
CHANDLER'S BEEN 
GONE TOO LONG / 
EITHER THIS IS A JOKE 
ON US ..OR, SOMETHING 

WAS HAPPENED S ALL 
FOUR OF ‘EM HAVE 
DISAPPEARED! _ 


dl 
ws 








NW THE DESERTED ROOMS © 
OF THE SECONP FLOOR, A Cc 
FRANTIC SEARCH TOOK PLACE... 
BUT STILL NO SIGN OF THE 
MISSING MEN COULB BE FOUN 
ONLY ONE POSSIBILITY 
REMAINEP 











THEY... 
THEY'RE NOTHERE 
EITHER. AND SINCE | 
THERE'S ONLY ONE | 
ENTRANCE TO THIS 
CREEPY JOINT..WE.. | 
WOULD'VE SPOTTED 
‘EM IF THEY TRIED 
TO SNEAK AWAY S 

THEY.. THEY MUST BE 

_ UP THERES 





IT.. IT'S PROBABLY JUST A O-OKAY.. : fr... IT'S 

GAG CHANDLER'S PLAYING ON } THE KNOB'S Ora GROTESQUE J } 
US £ W-WHAT ARE WE TURNING... : . 

AFRAID OF LET'S JUST Ry THE DOOR'S / f eer ean 
BUST INTO THE ATTIC... fy OPENING / : M : 





B-BUT ARKWRIGHT, CHAVEZ 

AND BREEN... NOT A SIGN 

OF THEM S QUICK,LEN... 

RACE BACK TO TOWN AND 

GET THE POLICE / T..1 

DON'T LIKE THE LOOKS Jie 
OF THIS AT ALLY 


C-CHANDLER / HE - wy HIS HAIR... WHITE 






HE'S AGED FIFTY fy AS SNOW! AND THE 
YEARS SINCE WE § WAY HE'S MUMBLING 
SAW HIM THROUGH «HE'S WSANES 

THAT SECOND FLOOR —| 
WINDOW £ 





WG av HOUf? THE PALICE HAP CONDUCTED AN 
EXHAUSTIVE SEARCH OF THE OLD HOUSE, TAKING /T 
APART BOARD BY BOARC. GUT NOT A SINGLE CLUE 
TO THE WHEREABOUTS OF THE THREE MISSING 


PLEDGES WAS 
ee LET'S GET THIS POOR 
“anes QP WRETCH TO THE HOSPITAL 
..MEBBE THE MEDICS CAN 
MAKE SOME SENSE OUTOF 
THIS GIBBERISH HE 
KEEPS MUMBLING / 





EX CHANDLER DIED THE NEXT Day * 
OF EXTREME SHOCK, THE 
BOCTORS AGREED S ANP THE TER 
GRUESOME SIGHT WHICH GREETEP 
HIM. WHEN HE ENTERED THAT ATTIC 
WAL NEVER BE KNOWN... BECAUSE 
THE HOUSE WAS BUENT DOWN A 
SWORT TIME LATER, BY ORDER OF 
THE BEWLDERED AUTHORITIES FX 


~~ hea 

























% 





- ; ee Cr 
y 
Al rewasur, CHAVEZ AND BREEN? THEY HAVE 
NEVER BEEN SEEN AGAIN! WHAT STRANGE AND 
HORFRIGLE FATE ENGULFED THEM WILL PROBABLY a 
aoe NEVER BE KNOWN S JUST ONE OF THOSE The hing 
==> SPLRQS, I IMAGINE £ WHAT DO YOM THINK? 


Tk 


Wetcome ONCE AGAIN, Poon een ene MONTH I HAVE A JUICY TIO-BIT ESPECIALLY PREPARED FOR 
YOU! IT CONCERNS A HARD-BITTEN OL PECTOR WHO LOVED GOLD SO MUCH THAT --WELL..HE WAS 
WILLING TO WAIT FIFTEEN YEARS TOCLAM TT AND WHOSE GOLD WAS IT? REMEMGER THAT WEIRD CASTLE 
ON THE HILL THAT SUDDEN DISAPPEARED ONE NIGHT IN A FLASH OF UGHTNING ? WELL..HEH, HEH, COME 
WITH ME TO MY LIBRARY OF HORROR AS I RELATE TO YOU ALL ABOUT--- 


(VE WAITED FIFTEEN SHES TO STEAL OUR 
YEARS ee ie bie yo o0 eal FLESH IS 
GOBLINS AND IA ® aa 


q pk 
| oad 


“ant il MN 3° 


AVERY CALHOUN WAS THE DETERMINED SORT. 
HE COULD AFFORD TO WAIT, HE THOUGHT, 
FOR FIFTEEN YEARS HE'D DONE IT--HERE IN 
DESERTED MIDVALE, A GHOST-TOWN LONELY 


AND UNPLEASANT, ANO HE COULD HOLD OUT | A VERY GET THAT THERE / AIN'T GONNA HELP YOU NONE 
, TREASURE ? 


AT ALL! THEM GOBLINS JUST 
cota FOOLS LIKE YOU! 
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V TY 
YEAH ? WELL) IT'LL I SUPPOSE “J 
BE TOO BAD FOR } TAINT NO USE 
ANYONE OR ANY= TO WARN YOU 
THING TRYIN' TO | \ NOT TO GOS 

STOP ME. AVERY. I } WELL...NICE 

MEAN BUSINESS ! / KNOWIN' YOU ! 


AVERY WAS SO RIGHT! THE YOUNG 
MAN NEVER RETURNED. AND SO IT 
WENT, DAY IN DAY OUT-- MONTH 
AFTER MONTH --YEAR AFTER YEAR 
+e ADVENTURERS HUNTERS, 
SCIENTISTS, PROSPECTORS --ALL 
WITH THEIR OWN SPECIAL SCHEMES 
FOR GETTING THE CASTLE TREA- 
SURE--AND ALL FAILING f 


THERE AIN'T NO SUCH ATHING AS 
GOBLINS AVERY {LIVIN' HERE ALL 
ALONE HAS SURE CRACKED YER 
HEAD. THERE'S GOLD IN THAT 
CASTLE THOUGH --‘CAUSE TOO 
MANY FOLKS FOUND NUGGETS 
LEADIN' STRAIGHT TO THE PLACE ! 
I'LL BE BACK, WITH POCKETS 


FULLE 
; =~” MEBBE SO..MEBBE 
{ SO..BUT ok WARE 


a 








































THIS SHIELD ---- 
NOTHING J THINK 







Soe \ Oy 
RAN 


( MEBBE SO... 












VT FIGURE THE OTHER GUYS WERE WAY 
OFF THE BEAM.. LET'S SAY THERE ARE 
AND THEY ) SUCH FANTASTIC THINGS AS GOBLINS, 
Saw--BUT OG AVERY. WELL--THEN MY BLACK MAGIC 
NEVER SPELLS OUGHT TO MAKE THEM 
CONQUERED! | HARMLESS! 
ALL SORTS Siem IMM, ,MEBBE SO. o6 
OF PEOPLE-- i Chee MEGBE SO... 
ALL SORTS 
OF SCHEMES, 
IDEAS, TRICKS, 
AND PLANS. fia 
AND AVERY 
LISTENED 















HE AIN'T EVER COMIN' BACK---BUT Z I BEEN WATCHIN’ YOU FER 
FIFTEEN YEARS ! AN' I'M GONNA 
BE THE ONLY ONE TO GET 

THET TREASURE ! JUST WAIT 






Y WILL, D'YA HEAR ME ? YOU BEEN SITTIN! 

THERE FER YEARS AN' YEARS--AN' YOU 
BEEN LURIN' ALL SORTS O' FELLERS 
INSIDE! BUT I'M WISE TO YOUR TRICKS! | 








iY x 2 
TAA. 


AY 
me a 
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Or COURSE THE MAGIC MAN 
‘NEVER CAME BACK. AND WHEN 
WINTER CAME AVERY DECIDED 
ee TO ACT! 


I KNOW THET CASTLE 
INSIDE OUT. I FOUND 
SOME OLD BLUEPRINTS 
OF IT IN THE TOWN REAL~ 
ESTATE OFFICE. I KNOW 
EVERY INCH O' THE 

GROUNDS ! LEMME 








HERE'S THE MAIN DOOR TO THE 


CASTLE ! AND HERE'S THE HALL | 


GOIN' TO THE CENTER ROOM, 
AND THIS HERE'S THE CELLAR 
+--THE TREASURE ROOM ! 


ANO NOW--IT WAS AVERY V5. THE GOBLING &T LAST! AND AS 
AVERY WALKED TOWARDS THE CASTLE, HE THOUGHT... 


THE ONLY WAY IN AND THE ONLY WAY OUT IS TO BE JUST 
PLAIN STUPID ! NO TRICKS --NO GADGETS --NO PLANS-- 
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WHAT THOSE OTHER FELLOWS DION'T 

KNOW [S THET THE GOBLINS ARE 

WISE TO EVERY TRICK IN THE BOOK! 

YEP--FER CENTURIES THOSE DEVILS 

GEEN LURIN' GUYS IN WHO FIGGER 

TO TRICK /EM § THAT'S WHERE ULL 
BE QIFFERENT 





| AND MOMENTS LATER, AVERY 
| STOOD OUTSIDE THE MAIN GATE 


OF THE BLACK, DISMAL CASTLE 
TOWERING ABOVE HIM! 





IWAS RIGHT/HERE'S THE \ | | /@\NO THEN--AVERY SAW--THE GOBLINS! 
HALLWAY ! GNAAAHH --BONES! 
\ HUMAN BONES ! HOPE I'M RIGHT THEY GOT SOMETHING --SOME- 
Y! [GOT 7O BODY STRUNG ON THET POLE! AND 
GHT § THEY'RE HEADIN' MY Wi 


a> (@ \ gs 





‘THUNDERATION ! IT'S THET MAGIC 19 
PELLER--AN'HE'S DEAD! pod ctent\\ WHY DONT THEY OO SOMETHIN’? 


[AND THEY PASS T-THEY NEVER EVEN . | WAIT A MOMENT! MY IDEA WUZ RIGHT AFTER 
; : TOUCHED ME ! THEY NEVER ALL! WHEN YOU ACT STUPID, THE GOBLINS 
ay oc! _ENEN LOOKED AT ME! I-I DON'T } | DON'T TOUCH YOU! THAT'S IT! AS SIMPLE 
I'M JUST PLAIN | ppg 
INVISIBLE gree 





Or TOOK BUT A MOMENT TO I DON'T EVER HAVE TO WORRY AND SECONDS AFTERWARDS... 


ABOUT THE GOBLINS ANY MORE! - 
THEY CAN'T HARM ME NOW ! NOT THIS MUST BE THE TREASURE- 
WHEN I GOT NO ‘TRICKS TO FOOL ROOM ! AFTER FIFTEEN YEARS 
/EM WITH ! ALL I GOTTA DO IS . AND NOW-- VOWee IT'S 
PE 5 i | FOLLOW THIS HERE TRAIL--AND GOING TO- -BE--MINE— 
Pte, Syg- I'LL FIND THE TREASURE ! = 
Rha le] ALONG THE HALLWAY-- | Biers pe ' : % 
=e LEADING TOWARDS Neate : ae 
BE THAT CORRIDOR ! oe ae se 


HAPPEN GOT TO GET HOLD O' MYSELF! 
SOMEWHERE ALONG THAT 
CORRIDOR I TOOK A WRONG 
TURN AND WOUND UP HERE ! 
GOT TO FIND THE RIGHT 


DOOR .+- (3 
Se ay 


Th 


NL 


e pe —_ 0 ee 


Y) 


r 
Py” MEAT I! FROZEN @ 
“MUMAN MEAT FORTHE 
TT eTHERE'S THE 





ARRGHHH-H Y UGH-HH.. THOSE SLOWLY--CAUTIOUSIY--AVERY FOL- 
eeHAHAIHA | SHARP FANGS.,! LOWED THE CREATURE. ANO FINALLY, 
OD J fy 0 AS CURIOSITY GOT THE BEST OF HIM... 


Vee 
FOR Bil | NOSES FROM IN THERE! ) < 
. mil | WHAT'RE THEY UPTO? 4 
Baa) | ('LL JUST TAKE A : 
PEEK: AND... 
gt 


IS EVER A Loe Slot SUPPLY OF FOOD § WHAT TENDER FLESH ! WHAT 


ta __ SUCCULENT BONES / 





[por A WHILE AVERY GOT VERY SICK. THEN, WHEN HE Now BEGAN A JOURNEY INTO THE VERY DEPTHS OF 






RECOVERED, HE SET OUT IN GRIM PURSUIT. LET THE HELL / WEIRD, MUSTY CAVERNS, OOZING CESSPOOLS 
GOBLINS KEEP. TO THEIR OWN GRUESOME TASK, HE OF FILTH , TORTUROUS LABYRINTHS --ALL LEADING 






THOUGHT. HE HAD A/S TASK ALSO! = DOWN LOWER AND LOWER INTO THE BOWELS OF 


<p P CASTLE ..- 
at HERE'S THE TRAIL AGAIN ; I i — > GASP,..GASP..I-I } 
i WON'T LOSE IT THIS TIME ! I i) Se WON'T GIVE UP! 
JUST WANT TO GET OUTTA ve : 

HERE ! BUT NOT TILL I FIND 
, THET TREASURE ! 











be 
EE 


tm 
gots 
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AVERY PANTED, GASPED, PUFFED, SQUEEZED, 
STAGGERED: CRAWLED, LIETED HIMSELF FROM ONE 
LEVEL TO ANOTHER--ALWAYS WITH ONE BURNING PURPOSE! 


@HeEN--ABRUPT FY GASP...UGHHH-H...I'LL GET 
PASSAGES Bi THROUGH ! THIS HOLE AIN'T J 
‘CLOAKED IN. © STOPPIN' mE! 






TREASURE --! ILL FINO 
THE TREASURE | 


ORRIDO : 
WHERE HUMANS 
COULD BARELY 
SQUEEZE THROUGH 
--CLOSER --- 
LOWER-- NEARER 
THE TREASURE.. 





AND THEN --HE CAME TO THe CASTLE CRYPT {T'S MINE WOW: !N0 ONE EVER MADE (7 HERE BUT ME f 
*-THE TREASURE ROOM OF THE GOBLINS! NO ONES Ha HA THE Liana ta MINE 2 7M RICH! 
THIS WAS AVERY'S MOMENT--THE MOMENT es 
HE HAD WAITED FOR FIFTEEN YEARS ! wee Ee 








THE JOKE MUST HAVE BEEN TOO MUCH FOR THE GOBLINS. 
THEY DECIDED IT WAS TIME TO SURROUND AVERY. cnn 


WELCOME TO OUR HUMBLE ABODE, 
AVERY ! WE HAVE WAITED FOR YOU 
A LONG TIME 5 


YOU PLANNED AND HOPED so \ D-DON'T TOUCH ME! You 
LONG THAT WE DION'T WISH TO] CAN'T GO BACK ON YOUR 
DISAPPOINT YOU ! AND NOW-- / OWN PROMISES! IT's MY 
VOUR WAIT IS OVER! YOU'LL / RIGHT TO CLAIM THE TREA 
MAKE A GOOD MEAL! x SURE! I FOUND (T! 


I 


THERE ! I've 
FOUND THE 








I FOUND THE TREASURE ! AND I CAN CERTAINLY USE IT! 
I'MA THE ONLY HUMAN TO GET THIS FAR ! YOU AIN'T 
GONNA CHEAT ME OUTTA FIFTEEN YEARS O' WwoRK! 
Ue na MINE Jf AN YOU GOT TO KEEP YOUR 


<< lL SO WE SHALL, 
\y } AVERY ! 





LOOK! READ WHAT YOUR 
OWN INSCRIPTION SAYS ! 









“ENTER YE WHO WOULD 
WANT OUR TREASURE. YOUR LIVES 
SHALL BE SPARED AND YE SHALL GE 
ALLOWED TO DEPART IN PEACE. BUT WOE 
TO THOSE WHO CANNOT USE IT --~FOR YE 
: SHALL NEVER BREATHE AGAIN ! 












HE HAS SPOKEN THE TRUTH, EVERYTHING IN THERE'S GONNA AS YOU WISH, AVERY. OUR TREA- 
BROTHERS, AVERY CALHOUN HAS BE MINE | I'LL BE RICH FER THE SURE IS YOURS! --THE TREASURE 
OUTWITTED US. INDEED--NO REST O'MY LIFE! THOSE OTHER OF HUMAN SKULLS ! 

MAN HAS EVER COME THIS FAR! POOR SLOBS NEVER HAD A 

AND IF HE CAN FIND A USE FOR CHANCE ! HA WHA e+sIT'S MINE -- 

(T. WE MUST MINE -- fA E £ 













YOU'RE DURN TOOT- 
IN' I AIN'T AFRAID 


le) 
CREATURES NO 








AND NOW. IF YOU HAVE NO FURTHER 
OBJECTIONS ---WE WANT OUR 
DINNER $ 


ay 








4 BS : once <meta ee? =. : Su Nim ‘ yy, 

So AVERY CALHOUN FOUND HIS TREASURE AND JO/VEO IT TOO! YOU MIGHT SAY HE WAS TRICKED INTO 
BEING THE MAIN COURSE ..A SORT OF COOKED GOOSE.. NOT QUITE CRICKET OF THE GOBLINS ! BUT WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO COMPLAIN TO THEM ? HUH 2? OR MAYBE IT'S MUCH EASIER TO LIVE POOR THAN TO OIE RICH S 
HEH, HEH. 20s he Thin 
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ha 


mi 


| i 


OND 


SS< 
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pea Bey pea 
EMS! THIS 
tS WHERE OUR 
DESTINATION IS ZiT's 
A DANGEROUS ONE! 
COULD BE SURE 
HAL ! IF ONLY THERE 
WAS SOME WAY TO 
CHECK AND DOUBLE- 
CHECK OUR FINDINGS’ 
MAYBE THEN IT 
WOULDN'T SEEM 
SO HAZARDOUS. 


Oh ay 


7 


‘4 eee tt 


i WERE A BANP OF BRAVE PIONEERS GERIMLY RISKING THEIR LIVES SO THAT MILLIONS 
COULD LIVE. THEY HAP A DREAM TO CONQUER. A DREAM THAT COULD BRING PEACE TO THE WORLD 
ANP PROSPERITY TO MANKIND... ONLY THEY HAP TO GAMBLE ON CHANCE. GUT LITTLE DID THEY 











Quer SCIENTIST HAL NORREL TURNED 

WEARILY AWAY FROMW His TELESCOPE ~ 
WEWEL. WHAT ANSWER COLD HE GIVE HES 
CLOSE FRIEND AND COLLEAGUE ION TREN- 
LOW > WHAT ANSWER WAS FINAL 


THERE 4$ NO DEFINITE WAY IN ANY PHASE © 
OUR PROPOSED VENTURE / WE HAVE To RISK 
OUR HUNCHES ON PURE CHANCE £ ALPHA 
CENTURAI IS THE ONLY POSSIBLE STAR- 
SYSTEM CAPABLE OF 
SUSTAINING LIFE £ 


I_ DON'T KNOW.. 
IT SEEMS SO 
. UNSURE / 


rr) 
De 


WHAT OTHER 
ALTERNATIVE CAN 
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LISTEN TO ME, JON... OUT THERE ARE OVER 
FIVE BILLION PEOPLE STRUGGLING TO LIVE ¢ 
EARTH TEEMS WITH PEOPLE 

OVER- CROWDED AREAS SLUMS..\ I STILL FEEL 
AND NEW SLUMS ARE GROWING | MAR R 


EVERY DAY! WE MUST FIND 
A PLANET CAPABLE OF LIFE/ 


Bvwors THEY TALKED, THEY CAME 

THE GIANT SPACESHIP THAT WAS 

SEING CONSTRUCTED UNCER THEIR 
VERY EYES... 


BIO- RESEARCH SBT UP A SUS 


MARS 1S TOO ARRID... AND IN A FEW MILLION 
YEARS IT WILL LOSE ITS ATMOSPHERE. VENUS 
IS STILL A CHANGING WORLD. A GLOBAL EARTH- 
QUAKE CAN DESTROY ANY COLONY WE SET LI 
THERE / NO..WE HAVE TO FIND 


RosPTACS AND CRIME CLINICS £ 


PENDED ANIMATION STATIS 


| FIELD THAT WILL PLACE US IN RETARDED METABOLISM 
FOR THE DURATION OF THE TRIPS 


AND OUR LIVING: 
QUARTERS? fA 


BEC 
any AS 

. anf } 
Wo) \ 


uth, 
SNANATETTIO 
eet gs 


. 


EVERYTHING IS iINORDER/WE “ I'VE SEEN ENOUGH,HAL. 


HAVE OUR OWN HYDROPNICS* 
A LIBRARY, A MUSIC COLLECTION, 


NOW I'M DETERMINED 
TO COME ALONG 


-< 
ALL THE NECESSARY Le a COULDN'T EVER LI 


AND TOOLS REQUIRED FOR 
LONG VOYAGE. WE'LL BE QUITE 
COMFORTABLE IN THIS CABINS ‘ 


he: 


OUT MY_LIFE WITH 

TRYING TO CONQUL 

THIS GREATEST OF 
PIONEERING 


\a 


+ PLANTS, GREE ROWN 
OR ONS FOOD Si) 


Gi VE MEN... THE GREATEST SPECIALISTS IN THE WORLD .. 
TOOK FINAL LEAVE OF THEIR WIVES, FAMILIES, AND 
FRIENDS WITH THE SAME STEEL-41IKE DETERMINATION wa 
KNOWING THEY WOULD NEVER SEE THEM AGAIN... 


I CANT.. QUITE BELIEVE | WE'VE BEEN HAPPY, DARUNG. 
YOU'RE GOIN: Ie ania 


WHAT CAN I 
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cA I 





YS LATER... ZERO OT SWAYED GRACEFULLY JHEN IF ZOCMED UP AND 
nl rue ROCKET CAME | TWENTY FEET IN THE AIR. « OUT TOWARP THE HEAVENS £ 


uy 


lu 


¢) 
C) 8 


RE, GOODBYE, MY DARLING / 
TLL ALWAYS LOVE you / 
es 







——~ Ai SO 


BJPw B86aAN 4 souRNEY 
MARKED WITH PERHOUS i 

ADVENTURES .. FIVE MEN SRY, ‘ 

WITH BUTA SINGLE THOUGHT.. ; ie ON A DIRECT 

TO REACH ALPHA CENTURAI i : COLLISION COURSE 

AND ESTABLISH A COLONY : e ITH US / 

FOR FUTURE PIONEERS 

OF EARTH £ 







capes 


GOOD ioRD/ irs G 
A MIRACLE WERE Jeg 1 
STILL ALIVE SAS 


7A ID YIWEN SLODEN EDN WAS HEATER 
THERE WERE GIHEE LINGERING 
BERTHS MIE PY MAIEE FOCRET I GBES < 
TAY EPL THE MAG As aie [WHY DON'T WE EVER DO 
MA SOMETHING DIFFERENT? WHY 


HIT DOWN ON THAT | N MUST WE SIT HERE DAY IN AND 
FIRING STUD.. HARPS DAY OUT WATCHING 

THAT'S ITS IT'S GOT TO i THOSE HEAVENS? 

FIRE NOW ZIT'S 

GOT tof 





oO. SUBTLE, CUNNING DEATHS THAT BROUGHT 
ANNOYANCE, BOFREDOM, RESENTMENT TO OTHER 
WISE SERIOUS MEN... 













ND : JON.. YOU'LL TAKE THE FIRST WATCH 
FINALLY FOR FIVE YEARS / THEN PARKINS WILL 
~ LEFP OUT RELIEVE YOU.. AND SO ON DOWN THE LINE. 
iv SPACE... FIVE YEARS TO YOU WILL BE LIKE 
FIVE MINUTES TO US/ 


is NS 


TLL RELEASE THE EMERG i S WHILE FOUR SLEPT, ONE FALLO LEO ESSION OFF 
CONTROLS SHOULD THERE B& 

ANY UNFORESEEN DANGER 
THREATENING US? TIL 

ALPHA CENTURAI, HALS 





MAN KEPT WATCH..FACH IN \GAIS WEEKS MOGIS TEAIIS A 
SUCCESSION... AS THE SM/P ONWREL EVER WUARLIA 
SPED TOWARDS /TS DREAM TG COME TRUEL 


DESTINATION «0. 
CHEC FIFTY YEARS LEFT! 
ACCELERATION 1S / SOON WE'LL REACH 
LEVELS MACHINERY sy oy a IT.. VERY SOON f 
OLED.. EVERYTHING <a : 
IS IN ORDERS A 





Gen. THE OUTER ORBIT, THE INNER 
ORBIT... THE SYSTEM OF ALPHA 

CENTURAIS THE MEN NOW COMAELETELY 
AWAKE... AND EAGERLY WATCHING THE 


WE'RE APPROACHING THE 
SECOND PLANET FROM 
THE STARS IT HAS AN 
ATMOSPHERE / GENTLEMEN 
..OUR CALCLILATIONS HAVE 
BEEN CORRECT! IT'S 
CAPABLE OF LIFES 











IKEA 
STRICKEN 
EIR D THE 
SPACESHIP 
SANK SLOWLY 
VOWARES THE 
6ROUNP js 


BY THE BLI; 
vipgit CARTS 


I..I DON'T KNOW/ OUR 
MISSION IS A FAILURE THEN / 
MANKIND WILL NEVER SETTLE 
DOWN PEACEFULLY WITH AN- 
OTHER LIFE-FORMS 
WE CAN EXPECT 
THE WORSTS 





WHAT AR ; 
WE GOING TO DO? 
SUPPOSE THEY'RE /f 
C\, HOSTILE TOUS? 


ee RAMS 
ais 


WHIRR OF HIDCPEN 
MACHINGRY..A CLANK 
OF HEAVY LEAD BOOTS..ANDP 
OMINOUS SFACESLITED FIG- 
URES APPROACHED... WEAPONS 
IN HAND... GREETING THE EARTH: 
MEN WHO FACED THEN... 


WE HAVE FOLLOWED YOUR 
TRIP WITH INTEREST iN FACT 
-» WE HAVE EXPECTED You 
FOR YEARS / OUR PEOPLE 
WAIT OUTSIDE TO SEE YOU. 
THESE WEAPONS WERE 
ONLY A PRECAUTION... 
FORGIVE US / 











ANN 


ae 





WELCOME TO WEW EARTH, HAL 
NORREL/ YOU AND YOUR COL- 
LEAGUES ARE GREAT HEROES/ 
YOU SEE .. ONE HUNDRED YEARS 
AFTER YOU LEFT, MAXIM ARMEN 
INVENTED THE SPACE DRIVE 7 
WHAT TOOK YOU TWO HUNDRED 
YEARS, TOOK US FIVE DAYS!S 
OUR COLONY IS THRIVING 
SUCCESSFULLY... WE 
ARRIVED MINMETY 

A6OS 


oy re ae my 
=~" 


Hiss 


» ae 





OBSERVE, JURYMEN, HOW THE DEFENDANT STRUGGLES ! HE KNOWS HE IS GUILTY! 

ALL THROUGH THE TRIAL, HE HAS TRIED TO CONFUSE YOU WITH IRRELEVANCIES ! 

HE HAS TRIED TO THROW UP A SMOKESCREEN TO OBSCURE THE 
SERIOUSNESS OF HIS CRIME... 


LET ME GO 
BACK! I MUST 
GO BACK! 


\X 
ANN 


> — Ls 


Sa 
Z 





de 
es THE DEFENDANT, THIS DESPICABLE OGU, A COMMON 
FOR THE SAKE OF THE TRIAL RECORD, LET SOLDIER IN OUR GLORIOUS ARMY, LEFT HIS SENTRY POST WITH- 


ME RE-TELL MIS STORY MINUS HIS WHINING RATION ! ” 
AND INCONERENGES | OW THE FOURTH ORY OUT LEAVE ON A FLIGHT OF IDLE EXPLORATION J 


OF THE MONTH OF FELBAR... THAT TINY PLANET...IT IS NEW TO OUR GALAXY! 


I HAVE NEVER SEEN IT BEFORE ! 


y 
¢ 


i 


= / 


eer 
SS Lee ‘ 
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Bere 
“[NFTER AN EVENTLESS JOURNEY ee re oe ee “SPHERE WAS A SUDDEN FLASH-- 
THROUGH SPACE...” FOLLOWED BY A SLOW SPREADING 


? -) ALL SAND beers 
« THIS IS fy 
EASIER “THAN IS HEE NO 
DODGING WOULD “| 

HAVE BEEN... 0§ 


THE CREATURES 
HERE MUST BE 
FRIENDLY | THEY 
ARE SETTING OFF 
FIREWORKS TO 
WELCOME ME ! 


“OG LEFT THE SANDY WASTE, AND Mf A PE i Have To 
AMBLED SLOWLY ALONG TILL HE * DE-ACCEL | FRE 
, CAME TO A CANVAS STRUCTURE ... ory ah E WANT 7 


“Gu ENTERED TNE TENT. ANO 
FOUNO SEVERAL CREATURES SEAT- 
BD INTENTIY AT A ROUND TABLE, 
HOLDING PASTEBOARD CARDS. IN 
THEIR HANDS. OGLU'S INTELLIGENCE 
{S AOMITTEOLY INFERIOR, £0 it 
TOOK SEVERAL SECONDS OF 
EAVESDROPPING BEFORE HE COULD : 
LEARN THEIR SIMPLE LANGUAGE. 
FORWARD WE'RE PLAYING POKER, BUB. THE CREATURES EXCHANGED ty 
HEY ! YOU GAVE MEA Oe ed mae ae SCANNER: OGU WAS ABLE TO READ 
SCARE ---I CIDN'T KNOW og) THEIR THOUGHT.» » 
E BOSS HAD HIRED MAY £...SIT DOWN 2 IF WE PLAY THIS 
ANEW FREAK! 4 me May I... PLAY 2 SMART, WE CAN 
’ CLEAN HIM OuT ! 











TOLD HIM THE CREATURES WERE AND OGiJ APPRECIATED THE CREA 


TURE'S HOSPITALITY, FOR HE WAS 
DN OREAT QUANTITY GE THR \ AWARE THEY WERE PERMITTING HIM 
PLANET'S CURRENCY. AS A GESTURE HO Wass 
OF FRIENDLINESS | USING His AUTO- 
MATERIALIZER ¢ SE CAUSED A 
GREAT WAD OF CRINKLY GREEN 
PAPER TO APPEAR IN HIS HAND..." 


“| ENOUGH OF THIS 
: KID-STUFEF ! LET'S 
BEGIN A HE-MAN GAME NOW-- 























KEEP SUCKING HIM IN TILL HE'S “St 
HOOKED ! THEN WELL SWITCH TO 
NO-LUAIT AND TAKE HIM FOR ‘ 
EVERYTHING HE HAS ! 










HAS 
WANT, THE SKY'S 
THE LIMITS! 


WOWE ! GRAB YOURSELF A 
SEAT, BUB -- YOU GOT YOURSELF 
A GAME ! 






a HE'S HOOKED, 
Ma ALL RIGHT... 










WHAT 

THAT'S THE SIXTH 
BIG POT iN AROW 
THE FREAK'S TAKEN. 


"SO THE PASTEGOARODS WERE DEALT FOR THIS 
POT TO END ALL PCTS’) EVERYBODY KEPT 

























GS GETS THE WINNING NONE OF YOL HAS 






IF THIS KEEPS UP, HAND ! I'LL GIVE HIM A ANY MORE OF 
WE'LL GET GOOD HAND TOO, SO THE GREEN CRINKLY 
HE'LL KEEP RAISING / FWIS PAPERS. WHAT 






CLEANED OuT ! 






4§ GONNA BE THE POT To 


ENO Atl POTS! HAPPENS NOW 2 









THE CREATURES ARE UN- 
HAPPY BECAUSE THEY 
HAVE NO MORE CURRENCY 
TO WAGER...WAIT! WHAT 
DID THE ONE SAY BEFORE 
ABOUT THE SKY 3.04% 


5 HOWED THE ee HIS 
AUTO ATERIALIEER HAD 


GIVEN 7 
Y THEY MEAN TO DO 
B-BUT THAT | ME HARM! I SHALL 

















<-IF HE HAS A SCREW 
LOOSE, WHY NOT MAKE 
BELIEVE ee BETTING 
THE SKY... 













RETURN TO MY 
PLANET ! 







& WRAY CAN'T YOU 
WAGER THE SKY} ? 





DOUGH! NOW LET'S 
by SEE YOUR HAND! | 
















"BUT BEFORE HE COULD RETURN TO 


FOR WITHOUT THEE SKY, TH (THEY OF OUR PATROLS ! 
LACKED GEN, 1 

je Hore ze NO... PLEASE .ce 
ELEMENT FOR THEIR SURIAL! DON'T ARREST 


ME NOW! THAT - 
|PLANET DOWN 
THERE : IF I DON'T GO 
Z{ BACK, EVERYONE WILL 
DIE: Z MUST GO 
yi BACK f 








"EVEN AS HE FLEW,HE COULD - 






OGU STILL SCREAMS FOR PERMISSION 
TO RETURN AND REPLACE THE PLANET'S 
SKY...BUT Z SAY IT IS JUST A STALLING 
TACTIC TO DELAY HIS TRIAL. REMEM~ | 
BER -- HE [S BEING TRIED FOR BEING 
ABSENT WITHOUT LEAVE FROM 
HIS MILITARY POST; AND FOR 
NOTHING ELSE! SO TAKE YOUR TIME 
AS YOU CAREFULLY DELIBERATE THE 
SEVERITY OF HIS SENTENCE / NOTHING 
MUST SIDE-TRACK YOU... YOU ARE 
THE JURY J 







































PROPAENTT 2) ae | 


BUT ONE OF THE CRE 
MEN IN HIS ZEAL TO 
l COMPLETE HIS JOB, 
VENTUREO TOO FAR... 


— AY CLOSE aie ‘ba 
THe SHIP, MEN 

GET AOVENTUROUS < ONLY 
WHEN WE HAVE TO! 


GREAT ScotY! AMOEBA-LIKE 
UDDENLY OOZING ALIENS ! THEY'VE SEEN ME! 
OUT OF THE SLAG- 
LIKE ROCKS CAME. 


T, SIR? BY HE'S LYING! IPA THE CREATURES 
DON‘ LEAVE 9a SON 2 
ME HERE! 


Be COULD DUPLICATE YOU 
» IN EVERY FEATURE 
IM ANDERSON EXCEPT ONE, ANDERSO 
: AND THAT TOLD ME | 
ty Aare EVERYTHING I NEEDED 
To KNOW. You oe 
THE ONLY ONE W 


PERSPIRED! © 





PSNOOR WAS PROMISED INFINITE RICHES AND 


UNDYING LOVE IF HE WOULD DELIVER HiS 
PRECIOUS CARGO TO THE TINY ASTEROID 
IN OUTER SPACE. AND SO HE FLEW 


TOWARD FARAWAY KLAKON, 


BEING A TRAFFIC 
COP IN SPACE IS A 
JOB FOR THE BIRDS! 
THERE'S NO CHANCE 
FOR FUN UP HERE, 
OR DECENT WAGES 

NOR LOVE +2 OR 0. 


ATTENTION PATROL CRAFT “@/ 

DOUBLE-Z! A DISTURBANCE § 
REPORTED IN VECTOR 2... 
INVESTIGATE IMMEDIATELY, 
AIRMAN ANDOR ! 


CHECK,CENTRAL $ 
IMON MY Way! 
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a / ProanaLy ANOTHER cAT CAUGHT IN J 


A TREE ! FOR 20 CENTILES !'D QUIT 

THIS LOUSY JOB AND...OH, WELL! UNTIL 

SOMETHING BETTER COMES ALONG I 
MIGHT AS WELL STAY WITH THE 


CENTRAL SAID THE FRACAS WAS AT SHIP'S UNDER SELF-CONTROL.. I'D GIVE ANYTHING TO HAVE THIS LIKE 
NUMBER IO, VECTOR 2. NOW LET'S SEE NOW TO SEE WHAT'S GOING THOSE OLDTIME DETECTIVE STORIES I 
ss THERE IT 1S! ROOF'S KIND OF SMALL ON ! THINGS ON THIS BEAT" ONCE READ AS A KID, I'M A PRIVATE-EYE 
FOR A LANDING. I'D BETTER GO ARE SO BORING I'D WEL~ IN SEARCH OF ADVENTURE, AND A 


OVER THE SIDE ! ‘ COME A GOOD JUICY MUR- LUSCIOUS DOLL OPENS THE DOOR FOR 
Ag. r DER ! BUT THAT'S TOO f | ME... BUT THAT KIND OF STUFF ENDED 
& MUCH TO EXPECT! WITH THE TWENTIETH CENTURY. ! 


1 eam 


RIGHT THIS WAY, AIRMAN ! I CAUGHT THE ARREST HERAT = YF I'LL HAVE TO TAKE YOU TO 
HUSSY RED-HANDED...SHE TRIED TO ONCE ! I SHOULD'VE CENTRAL. FOR ATTEMPTED 
SHOOT ME BEFORE I DISARMED HER! 4 | KNOWN BETTER ROBBERY, MISS! 
Fey THAN TO HIRE , i 

HER AS A MAID! 

THE FIRST TIME 

L TURNED MY 

BACK, SHE 
BEGAN LOOK- 
ING FOR THE 





P-PLEASE, AIRMAN...LISTEN TO MY LIFE HERE HAS «=| MAKE M@N | I PROMISED YOU A SHARE OF MY 
SIDE OF THE STORY ! THIS OLD DEVIL BEEN A NIGHTMARE, HIDDEN TREASURE ...NOW ALL YOU 
BEATS ME AND FEEOS ME ON AIRMAN ! I'M YOUNG GET [IS THIS! AND PRISON! 
SCRAPS! HE'S OLD AND HASN'T MUCH 
LONGER TO LIVE... HIS TREASURE N-NO...WO! H-HELP 
SHOULD GOTO ME! —<w AND ROMANCE ! YET ME: AIR. ee ApH py f 

eh pees HE KEEPS ME HERE / ELECTRIC 

SHE LIES! ARREST HER AT LIKE A PRISONER! /WHIP WILL 
. ONCE ...I DEMAND IT! 


FOR LIPS LIKE YOURS... AND 
HIDOEN TREASURE...IT'LL BE A 


2 F-FOR MG... 

f OF A BEAUMFUL DOLL YOU WERE 
PLEASURE: BABY! BESIDES. I'M : LIKE YOU, ROTTING WILLING TO KILL? | LATER. THIS IS 
GETTING FED UP WITH THIS HUM-~- 


AWAY IN PRISON,..AND IT MUST BE DES- | JUST LIKE 
HE WOULD'VE SEEN TO 
THAT! I 01D IT FOR US TOGETHER PRIVATE - EYE 
YOU, BABY...AND A SHARE L-LIKE THIS ! YARNS, SO 
AT THAT TREASURE YOU H-HOW CAN I PUCKER UP / 
EVER REPAY,..? ‘ 


DRUM LIFE AND... RESIST 
ARREST, WILL YOU 2 










(IN THE SILENCE OF THE ROOM, IN WHICH DEATH Puc next OA, /(...AND THIS UNFORTUNATE KILLING...EVEN THOUGH 

CROUCHED, ANDOR'S LIPS PRESSED HOTLY AT AIR PATROL | THE MAN WAS RESISTING ARREST-SIR ..sH-HAS 

AGAINST KYT'S. AND LOVE FLUCKERED, THEN KIND OF UNNERVED ME ! THAT'S WHY IM SUB~ 

BURNED BRIGHTLY... MITTING MY PAPERS 006 : = 
: UN 


fd a DERSTAND, 
ANDOR. YOUR RESIGNATION IS 
ACCEPTED ! AND GOOD LUCK J 


IC 


















EVERYTHING I EVER WANTED IS AT MY 

FINGERTIPS...LOVE AND RICHES | I'D BE A 
FOOL TO REFUSE THEM, JUST TO KEEP 
THAT MONKEY SUIT. «0 


al\\ 


PAR a ONS ah 
LA FEW MINUTES LATER, IN ANDOR'S ROOM ... 


... AND THIS LITTLE BLOB & KLAXON, 

EX @ IT'LL BE QUITE A TRICK NAVIGATING. 
THROUGH THAT SEA OF METEORS...BUT 
WE'LL DO IT ! YOU MADE ARRANGEMENTS 
FOR THE SPACE-ROCKET, BABY ? 


| JUST AS YOU ORDERED, 
DARLING! THIS IS LIKE 
A DELIRIOUS DREAM ! 


“ 
. 


sci RENNIN | | 
Nem vagy | a 
hla Lj 


AFTER WE LOCATE THEOLD VW ANYTHING YOU SAY, MMMM... THAT LIPSTICK OF YOURS (AND You, ANDOR, | 
DEVIL'S HIDDEN LOOT...BASED | DARLING ! I NEVER MAKES MY HEAD SWIM. BABY. ARE THE ANSWER 
KNEW LIFE COULD IMAGINE ..e MORE MONEY THAN I TO A MAIDEN'S 
HIS DESK...WE'LL R@ALLY LIVE) HOLD SUCH RAP- CAN COUNT...AND YOU, BESIDES! PRAYER ! 
HOW. ABOUT ANOTHER KISS ? TURE AS THIS! IT'LL BE PARADISE ANO...YUMWM! 
Se — THAT LIPSTICK'S SWEETER 
= THAN NECTAR! 








| Ds OF FRENZIED ACTIVITY WHIRLED BY FOR 
KYT AND ANDOR. . THEN... 

EVERY CENTILE WE'VE GOT 15 (eee 

TIED UP IN THAT SPACE - te fi 


UALOPY, BABY.! CROSS 
YOUR FINGERS ...HERE 


60! 


AW 

ANRNANNT 
ANNI 
NK 


q | 


YOUR SWEETHEART ? C'MON... 
LET'S SEE WHAT YOU REALLY 
THINK ABOUT... 


THE... THE SHIPS WOBB- 
UNG ALL OVER THE Sky ! 
W-WE MUST BE ENTERING 
KLAKON'S GRAVITATIONAL 
FIELD! HOLD YOUR HAT.+- 

X WE'RE GOING IN! 


AN 





102: 







"ot 
mee 


LOOK, BABY ! WE'RE SKIPPING RIGHT 
THROUGH THE SEA OF METEORS 
WITHOUT EVEN GETTING OUR HAIR 
MUSSED ! THIS IS THE GATEWAY 
TO KLAXON ANDO...HEYS WHAT'S 


THAT YOU BEEN SCRIBBLING ALL 
Kongo DBY ? /- 


Ee 


\ es a 
Aling 


D-DON'T, DARLING! 


A GALS GOT A 
RIGHT TO SOME 
PRIVACY. .« EVEN 

FROM THE MAN 


pF WHO'S SWEPT 


HER OFF HER 
FEET! 


BOWN THROUGH THE SKY THE SPACE SHIP PLUMMETED, DOWN 
TOWARD THE SURFACE OF THE ASTEROID KLAXON 


Ay ea / 
1 
A 


are 










BRRR! THAT OLD FOOL SURE PICKED A LIKELY WY 
PLACE TO HIDE HIS TREASURE !| I GOT THE MAP 
I STOLE SO LETS START SEARCHING FOR THE 
CRYSTAL PILLARS THAT ARE THE LANDMARK ! 


S-SO THIS |S KLAXON, ¥ 
EH? KIND OF WEIRD... 
AWFULLY SILENT... 












AN HOUR OF SLITHERING THROUGH THE 
UNDERBRUSH PASSED. THEN, SUDDENLY, 
L-LOOK BABY) BA EZ 


THE CRYSTAL 
PILLARS... 


I'LL START DIGGING /. DON'T BE GREEDY, PET! WE'VE GOT ALL THE TIME IN 
RIGHT AWAY... THE WORLD...LET'S GET BACK TO THE SHIP AND 

CELEBRATE OUR LOVE ANO LUCK, FIRST! COME ON...) 
BE A GOOD BOY I I'VE GOT A SURPRISE FOR YOU! 


GUESS THIS DOES CALL X THE JUBIL RANK GRE BUT THIS TIME IT'S GOING 0 BE 
FOR CELEBRATING, F THE WINE, 1S | | You, KYT! MAKE THIS KiSS A 
BABY! HEH HEH ! HAVEN'T INNING | | | MEMORABLE ONE , YOU LITTLE 
ae i oe _ Ere he NINNY...IT'LL BE YOUR LAST £ 
ee 

OU “THINK OF es DARLING ! TELL ME ONCE 
THING DON'T YOU ? ! AGAIN HOW MUCH YOU LOVE ME! 


(Ve KILLED FOR YOU, 
BABY... AND I'D DO 
IT AGAIN ! 
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THIS FOOL. THINKS I LOVE HER! 
SHE'LL NEVER KNOW INE JUST: 
BEEN UGING HER TO GET MY 
HANOS CON THAT TREASURE ! 


F-FUNNY TASTE TO THAT LIPSTICK ! 

MY... MY THROAT...FEELS LIKE ITS 

ON FIRE ! T-THAT LIPSTICK...IT 

MUST'VE BEEN POISONED ! THE 

LITTLE FOOL...SHE KNEW I'D TASTE 

JHE STUFF AFTER I KISSED HER 
AND. 0AND..6 
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DIE, NY SWEET ! DION'T THINK 
YOUR BELOVED ANDOR COULD 
DOUBLE-CROSS YOU. EH ? 


SHE...SHE PLANNED _IT...THIS 
WAY ! OF ALL THE DIRTY, LOUSY 


"Lt GET STARTED ON THAT 
TREASURE RIGHT AWAY ANDO... 
MMMM f THAT LIPSTICK SHE USED 
SURE MAKES My HEAD SWIM ! 
WITH THE LOOT I DIG UP I'LL BE 
ABLE TO KEEP A HAREM,..AND 
MAKE EVERY DAME USE THIS 
SAME FLAVOR | 








HAVE YOU EVER BEEN TOO 
FRIGHTENED TO SCREAM... TOO 
TERROR-STRICKEN TO MOVE 7 
THIS 1S THE SENSATION THAT 
AWAITS YOU BEHIND THIS COVERS 


4 


DR. DEATH 


8 
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QN THE BRUTAL GLARE OF THE STARK KLEIG LIGHTS, ig \\ GET OUTA MY WAY, SISTER ! NO ONE KEEPS 
BRUNO THOR PLAYED HIS HEART OUT IN THE GREATEST BRUNO THOR FROM SPEAKING HIS PIECE 
ROLE OF HIS CAREER. FOR, TO THE SINISTER MAN-OF-A . THOR | TO THOSE WILY LITTLE CRUMBS 


t 
Gl), 

x , 
“erie i 

‘ 








THOUSAND-GRUESOME-FACES | THE-GHASTLY STORY WAS 2. IN THERE: 
> SOMETHING SPECIAL---A MACABRE ADVENTURE IN... ; 
21) 


qnnodadooooNDBooGoNS 





Wx 


TRY TO SHOVE ME AROUND LIKE A LOUSY " 
EXTRA. EH? L HELPED PUT THIS FLEA-BAG 
{ STUDIO ON THE MAP...ANO I'M NOT GONNA 
} \\ SIT AROUND CALMLY AND LET YOU TWO-BIT 
\ : BRAINS DROP MY OPTION : 


ie 


gooon000o0ooooONngg”D! Ve 


( 


rt 


i 





y 


Y THAT'S FORTHE BIRDS, \. 
JUSTIN! MY FANS LIKE 





THAT MAN ANO THE 
PUBLIC'S RESENTFUL... 
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THAT MAN YOU ATTACKED $0 VICIOUSLY 
TALKED PLENTY TO THE NEWSPAPERS, 
THOR...IT'S KILLED YOU at aw BOx- 
OFFICE ! ANO THAT STRING 

MONSTERS AND GHOULS SOLVE BEEN 
PLAYING...THEY RATE ZERO AT THE 
CASH REGISTER! YOU'RE THROUGH! 





YOu 

OTHER SPECIAL 
POLICE ARE TO 
SHOOT TO KILL! 
NOW GET HIM 
OUT OF HERE! 


Q@PUE HOURS PASSED, 
AND BRUNO THOR 
TRIED TO DROW! 

HIS ANGER IN A SEA 







PICTURE, SEE ? I'D SELL MYSELF 
OF WHISKEY... 2003 HICE.0¢ TO THE DEVIL FOR 

* THE KIND OF PART THAT REACHES 
T'S WAY PAST | OUT OF THE SCREEN AND REALLY 
CLOSING TIME; [) MAKES PEOPLE SHUDDER! I CAN 


"Widen MURDER AN AUDIENCE ! 


Din 
me tes = iat mina Pe At 


















I'lt Kitt ALL OF YOU 
BEFORE... AR 





Mae. IN SATAN'S . Y I COULON'T HELP BUT OVERHEAR, 


oeS ZHICS ove MR. THOR...AND I Gente Witt 
ARE YOU ? “YOU COMPLETELY. IT JUST HAPPENS 
THAT I HAVE PRECISELY THE SCRIPT 
YOU'RE SEARCHING FOR ! I'D BE DE- 
UGHTED TO HAVE YOU LOOK IT Over! 
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aueer! rt VY Spy...THIS (IS “| | YOU'RE ATRIFLE UNDER| DON'T..?HIC,, 
DIDN'T SEE A REAL THE WEATHER, MR. NEED ANY 
THAT LITTLE | CALLER! THOR...WANT ME HELP, JIMMY! 
CREEP COME | WHOEVER. TO HELP YOU I'M GONNA CURL 
INHERE! HE / WROTE IT UP WITH “THIS 
seeHE JUST “KNOWS HOW TO BLOOD-CURDLER 
SEEMED TO |\,..2HICz,. BRING “TONIGHT ! Gye ! 
POP UPOUTA | OUT THE 

THE FLOOR. 


\/ 
NEVER HEARD OF PLEASE LOOK THE 
THE WRITER...NOT | STORY OVER, MR. 
ONE OF THE BIG THOR...IT'S JUST 
SCRIPTERS I'M WHAT YOU NEED TO 
ACCUSTOMED TO! / CAP YOUR CAREER. 
BUT THE TITLE... 
HMMM... INTEREST- 





His EYES BUGGING WITH AMAZEMENT, BRUNO THOR THIS THING'LL BE SOCKO IF ITS STRICTLY 4 STAR STUFF, 

REAO. THE STRANGE SCRIPT FAR INTO THE NIGHT. SLOWLY THE CENSOR PASSES IT! FRIEND...WITH TAS 

HIS DOUBTS VANISHEO, AS HIS EYES SCANNED THE BRRR...IT MAKES MY BLOOD] | STORY I'LL SHOW JUSTIN, 
HORROR-CRAMMEDO PAGES... RUN COLD! ONLY TROUBLE KANE AND THE REST OF 


Oeo0a0aqococnocononooooo IS...\NHERE'D THAT LITTLE THOSE BOOBS THAT I'M 

r - =y —r- - zs a a GUY COME FROM ? WHERE STILL TOP-DOG IN THIS 

i . ON EARTH DO I CONTACT... BUSINESS ! 'M WILLING To 
OH! H-HOW-D You START WORK TOMORROW ! 


THE DOOR:MR. “SS & WHY WAIT TILL THEN, 
THOR...IT WAS AJAR] BEY MR. THOR 2? WE CAN 
I TAKE IT YOU LIKE fa START TONIGHT BY 

MY SCRIPT ? x SHOOTING THE CLIMAX 
_ ; SCENE AS A ‘TEST 









108. 


GL ( W-WHY . «ITS THE OLD ACME STUDIO !T....I 
BASIN. THOUGHT THEY TORE THIS DUMP DOWN 


Wal 


IS TAS WHERE WE'RE GONNA 
SHOOT THE PICTURE, FRIEND ? 
THERE ARE ENOUGH GHOSTS 
AROUND THIS MAUSOLEUM TO.. 


GIES US EXACTLY THE 
MACABRE MOOD WE'RE 
ta AFTER, OON'T YOU THINK ? 
. “AH ee THE OTHERS ARE 
P WAITING. 


G-GOOD LORD! I7...1TS ¥ 
JUSTIN, KANE AND THE 
OTHERS ! WHAT KIND OF 4m (ig 


cenranry GNAWED AT BRUNO THOR'S 

BRAIN...THE EERIE SETTING WAS ALMOST TOO 
MUCH EVEN FOR THE MAN-OF-A-THOUSAND - 
GRUESOME -FACES. BUT BEFORE HE COULD 
BACK OUT... 














GOT THE PART MEMOR- 
IZED, MR. THOR ? 
GOOD! THE SPECIAL 
oX. THREE-DIMENSIONAL 
% CAMERAS ARE , 
READY TO ROLL! 





” ALICE, WHO ... 9 BRUNO 
THOR & WHAT. ..HOW 
DID YOU GET IN HERE ? 








ya. YEARS AGO! 


a HER > . 


All 


EY'RE ALL MADE 
OF PLASTIC 
«ANOTHER SKILL 
OF MINE ! AND I'VE 
EQUIPPED THEM To 
MOVE AS IF ALIVE..A 
TRICK WHICH MUST 
REMAIN MY SECRET! 
COME...WE’LL DO 
THE LAST 





T-THIS SET-UP IS CRAZY ! ATERRIFIC 
SCRIPT FALLS INTO MY LAP FROM 
NOWHERE... THE CREEPY GUY WHO 
DELIVERS ITALSO MAKES PLASTIC 
DOUBLES OF MY WORST 
ENEMIES , DESIGNS THE SETS, 
FIXES THE LIGHTS AND WORKS 
THE 3-0 CAMERA! ALL SOLO’ 
W-WHO THE OEVIL 4S HE ? 


ATHE SET...IT LOOKS LIKE...IT 4S 
JUSTIN'S OFFICE ! BUT. --BUT 


HOW DID IT GET HERE ? AND 
JUSTIN...H-HE'S NOT FOLLOWING 
THE SCRIPT... 
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THE PLASTIC OUMMY IS SO LIFELIKE I keer 
THINKING OF (T AS JUSTIN AYMSELFE/ 


HE .26/Fo00 P- PULLING A GUN | TIME TO 
JUNK THE SCRIPT AND SAVE MY NECK ! 
THAT. « THAT WHISKEY BOTTLE .../ 


| S-STAY AWAY FROM |] 


| ME, YOU... YOU 
NIGHTMARES! OR 
TU KILL. ML Lé 
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Vg 
i-fT LOOKS AN AWFUL LOT | , 4 THAT...THAT MA 
UKE THE ONE I TOOK FROM HE'S KILLING MR. JUSTIN 
JIMMY'S PLACE! HOW IN ~ WITH THAT AWFUL. 
HADES DIO IT GET HERE ? i 
GLP! T-THAT DUMMY 


-OUT TO KILL ME, UNLESS I } 
DEFEND MYSELF ! 


M-MY HEART, | MR. CRUMP. HE NO SURVIVORS ...NOT EVEN TO THIS DREAM, 
ALICE...1M /..-HE'S HAO AN OR WHATEVER ITIS! NO ONE TO TELL 
CHOKING... / ATTACK: AND m= WHAT HAP PENG ve y 
THAT INSANE 
BUTCHER...HE- 
HE'S COMING 


ALL RIGHT, LITTLE MAN...NOW IT'S YOUR 


TURN | COME OUT AND TAKE IT...OR I'LL 
CHASE baie THROUGH THIS INSANE ASYLUM. 
LIKE A ee 


SPLENOID IMPROMPTU PER- ANOTHER LITTLE TRICK, 
FORMANCE, MR. THOR... I HOPE MR. THOR... SECRET 
YOU OION'T MIND MY ALTERING OF MINE ! NO NEEO 
THE SCRIPT FOR THE SAKE OF TO WORRY ABOUT THE |. 
SPONTANEITY ! COME «o0l'LL RUN PLASTIC DUMMIES., 
THEY'VE SERVED 
THEIR PURPOSE 
ADMIRABLY « AH see 
SIT RIGHT DOWN ! 
I'LL RUN THE FILM 
OFF FOR YOU 
IMMEDIATELY { 


[QEesSPasuyapareialalolesa nen es halanerinon maak ema Ee ew oopohooononeggs 
> ON A ORIGGED TRANCE BRUNO SAGGED INTO THE CHAIR. AN EERIE SHAFT OF 
LIGHT ILLUMINATED THE ROOM AND ONE WALL LEAPEO WEIRDLY 70 LIFE... 

g000n oon onoDovoooOCCOOo ONO pono OUNoocoonooOODD 


BUT...8UT THIS CAN'T’ BE SNS 
HAPPENING ! HE'S DEVELOPED me y 


THE FILMS JUST LIKE 


HE SAID oe SE oe Ti se 


O-DRIPPING FROM THE T-THE PICTURE OF ME... 
SCREEN ...-BUT HOW ? IT'S MOVING OUT OF "THE 
I+IT'S A TRICK...A TRICK SCREEN TOWARD ME ! 
oeeTO MAKE THE FILM T-THIS 1S CRAZY.eeL-I 
SEEM EVEN MORE THREE MUST BE LOSING MY MIND.. 
DIMENSIONAL ! BUT. .BUT 


THE PLASTIC DUMMIES 
.. THEY'RE UNBELIEVABLY 
LIFELIKE ! '0 SWEAR 
THAT IT WAS ACTUALLY 
JUSTIN WHO... AWAT'S 
THAT..? T-TRICKLING 
FROM THE SCREEN... 
{T LOOKS LIKE... 


a 
ai ‘ lh 
Le eh i 
\ Ayana 
as 

wy 
ay | 


\ \ if 


, 
m4 


\ 


Ad 
5 


(\ 


4 
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AA SCREAM OF AGONY SHATTERED 

THE SILENCE, THEN THERE WAS 

SILENCE. A MOMENT LATER, A 

FIGURE SUDDENLY MATERIALIZED, 

AS IF FROM NOWHERE... SKELETON OF THE OLD ACME PLANT, DIDN'T IT 2? 
HEARD THE FIRE ENGINES CLEAR ACROSS 

OLD RUINS LIKE THIS STUDIO TOWN. UM SORTA WORRIED. .NOT LIKE ALICE 

ARE SO DRY, A SINGLE CARELESS | | JUNO TO LEAVE HER DESK LAMP BURNING ALL 

MATCH MIGHT START A CONFLA- | |_NIGHT, C'MON: JANITOR, OPEN MR, JUSTIN'S 

GRATION. A GENUINE FIRE poor! 

HAZARD...A REAL MENACE... 2 


2 


MUSTA BEEN AN ALL NIGHT CONFERENCE, I 
YOU ASK ME. MR. JUSTIN DOESN'T OFTEN... 
a G°-GOOD GOO! J-JUSTIN.. KANE 206 j 
CRUMP, .ALICE..-HACKEO TO OFATHS 


B-BUT THE DOOR WAS LOCKED FROM 
INSIDE..e-AND ALL THE WINDOWS ARE 
TIGHT SHUT ! WHAT...WHAT DERANGED 
MADMAN COULD'VE DONE THIS ? 


FROM THE LOOKS OF THINGS, 
SERGEANT, I'D SAY IT WAS 
SOMEONE WHO HAD A PACT 
WITH THE DEV/L. f 


Mh Dimeonarenyarwe eve 
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(Aixe Perry WANTED 
VENGEANCE ON HIS WIFE 

¥ AND THE MAN WHO HAD 
STOLEN HER AFFECTIONS, =& 


ha fh WHAT IT LED TO WAS A... = 




































DON'T WORRY ABOUT 
THAT, BABY! I'VE 
RID OURSELVES \\ ALREADY MADE 
OF MIKE ? AS ARRANGEMENTS 
LONG AS HE LIVES / TO...ER...ER... 
HE'LL KEEP US / ELIMINATE 
(THAT HUSBAND OF 


OT ALL HAPPENED QUITE ACCIDENTALIY, WHEN MIKE PERRY SAW HIS WIFE 
BNO end CROSS oe PLANS FOR A FUTURE WHICH DID NOT INCLUDE A//AM. 


-sANO APTER WE GET RID OF HIM NORMA DEAR, 
WE CAN LIVE LIKE HUMAN BEWNGS | gemma 


yn DN TOD, DARLING...1 CAN HARDLY WANT | 
FOR US TO BE FREE ! 


B-BUT...HOW 
CAN WE EVER 


















SLIPPING BACK TO THEIR JUNGLE CAMP A HANDFUL INTOD'S CAN- FREPLACING THE POISONED CANTEENS, 
AN INFURIATED MIKE PERRY MADE HIS TEEN... ANOTHER HANDFUL VENGEFUL MIKE PERRY PREPARES TO 
OWN ARRANGEMENTS... IN NORMA'S...AND I SNEAK DEPART... 
AWAY AND LET THE PO/SON 

TRY TO BUMP ME OFF AND RUN AWAY GO TO WORK THE FIRST JUST IN TIME...I HEAR THEM RETURNING 
TOGETHER, EH ? I'LL PUT A CRIMP IN TIME ae) TAKE asie! TO CAMP! SO LONG, LOVERS ..-DRINK Ae 
bie SCHEME ! OR... SHOULD SAY MY HEALTH WHILE 

} YOU DESTROY 


YOUR OWN ! 





IN A FEW MINUTES Gy 
THEY'LL BOTH BE 
DEAD! AND I'LL { 

BE AT THE SEA- # 
COAST, ORUNK 

AND VICTORIOUS! 


HEH, HEY HEH ! 


NOW TO CREEP 
THROUGH THE 
JUNGLE AND “Y 
STRIKE OUT FOR 
JAKARTA | 


snot 
« z aN 





ms T Deane come] | TRON cauane,. err. | | size ur.) 
bie vos EVERY- “BURNING UP... 
POV CGT Ne ORIN HEARTY.| | “THING'S SPINNING MADLY... 
US..eAND WE'LL BE TRAVELING, a ae 
FAST AND SILENTLY TO ESCAPE 
FROM MIKE ! 


DAYS LATER, IN A PRIMITIVE JUNGLE VILLAGE, FOR THE BODIES OF THE WHITE MASTERS...I PAY 
A WEIRD PROCESSION ENTERS A HUT... INTHE WHITE MASTERS' OWN COINS | AFTER I HAVE 
FINISHED WITH THESE TWO THEY WILL MAKE A FINE 
PUT IN HERE THE BODIES YOU FOUND INTHE WHITE MATCH FOR THE ONE I OPERATED ON JUST YESTER- 
MAN'S CAMP! AND AS I PROMISED, I WILL PAY 4 [ump i Ory! 
‘ YOU WELL! Pa ri i td 


..e THE MAN WE WERE PAID TO KILL ON THE ROAD 
TO THE SEACOAST TOWN CALLED JAKARTA! YES, A 
FINE SET: 


GET'S FACE IT, FRIENDS! IN THIS TIME OF SHRUNKEN 
VALUES YOU COULDN'T WANT MORE OF A GARGAIN ! 
YOU'RE AMAZON 


INTERESTED, TAKE A CANOE DOWN THE 
| AND WBAD INLAND FROM JAKARTA 





Rduvted 


EPHE SCHEME WAS FOOLPROOF 
ANC DEVILISHLY INGENIOUS... 
TRULY OUT OF THIS WORLD. BUT 
BETWEEN GARY CONRAD AND 


SUCCESS STOOD... 


FOR A CENTURY, 
OIMPLE'S DEPARTMENT 
STORE HAD CLOSED 

R. PROMPTLY AT SIX 
AA O'CLOCK. Except 
: ‘ONCE... 


GO AHEAD, GRANDPA... CHECK THE 

QOORS CAREFULLY ! NOTHING LIKE | 

A NEAR-SIGHTEO NIGHT WATCH- 

MAN TO HELP A LAD MAKE A 
GRAND SLAM! 


T-THIS CANWT BE HAPPENING... 
I M-MUST BE LOSING My MIND! A 
| MINUTE AGO I WAS THE ONLY LIVING 
CREATURE IN THE BUILDING, AND 


NOW seoNOW..! 


THE PLACE [5 ALL MINE NOW... 


UNTIL THEY OPEN UP IN THE MORN | 
ING AND I WALK OUT A RICH MAN.| 


LET'S SEE..:THE JEWELRY OEPART- 
MENT LOOKS LIKE A JUICY PLUM. 





THOUGHTFUL OF THE MANAGEMENT TO 


LEAVE SOME BAUBLES ON THEIR 
FLOOR MANIKINS ! KIND OF FORGETRUL, | 


TOO. THIS NECKLACE ...!T LOOKS Like 
REAL ICE! OUGHTA BE WORTH... 


<LO> 
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W-WHAT TH..? I...7 MUST'VE HAD 
eS TOO MUCH VINO TONIGHT ! I COULD 


SWEAR THIS MANIKIN ..- 


THIS IS CRAZY | THE WHOLE OUMP 
S ALIVE f ALL THE DUMMIES | 


rH GOD! THE BU 
| »eeTHEYRE ZEROING IN ON ME | 


- G-GOOD WETS 
THEY'RE PASSING RIGHT 


ST A YEAR ! STRAP 
DOWN GOOD AND TIGHT 


QUICK | INTO THE BASEMENT) T-TOO MUCH VINO... 
| wird HIM... THE OTHERS NEED EYEGLASSES... 
ARE WAITING! _o STIR-CRAZY ..- 
\ 


: 
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TO a 


. CAN' 
BE DOING THis / 


I Gor 
HIM 7 THEM FROM THE FIRST-AID 
-- OFFICE ! ; 





MY...MY \ SEE HOW IT [ROP BY DROP, THE LIFE FLUID DRAINED FROM GARY CONRADIS 
GLOOD! \ SPARKLES... ORTURED BODY. THEN, AGHAST, HE WATCHED AS... 


A TOAST, MY DELICIOUS ! THE HEADIEST BREW 
FRIENDS ! TO THE ('VE TASTED IN THE DEVIL KNOWS 
K-KEEP AWAY FROM ME, FIRST VISITOR WE'VE 


t 4 
YOU GHOULS! YOU'RE JUST DINED ON IN MONTHS! pp HOW LONG! SUPERB: 
MY IMAGINATION WORKING , 
OVERTIME ! YOU'RE JUST... 


ARGHHHHH ! 


WY AH! GOT THE VEIN 
VERY FIRST TRY! 





SHE PASSING HOURS WERE A HIDEOUS BLUR GOWERLESS TO RESIST, GARY CONRAD WAS 
TO GARY CONRAD, AS THE GHASTLY MANIKINS | NOTASECOND TOLOSE... | DRAGGED TO A ROOM FILLED WITH MANIKINS. 
DRANK THEMSELVES INTO A WILD FRENZY. GET THE NEWCOMER OFF MINUTES PASSED GEFORE... 


SUDDENLY «.. THE TABLE AND THROW HIM 
INTO THE REPAIR SHOP T-THEY'RE HOLDING ME PRISONER! IF. # I 
IT ISN'T OFTEN WE NIGHT PEOPLE GET A WHILE I CLEAN UP THIS DON'T GET TOA DOCTOR FAST I'M AGONER! 
CHANCE TO HOLD A WINGDING LIKE MESS | ANO BE SURE To T-THOSE MEN .» THEY'RE AL(VE oo 
THIS! WE OUGHTA DO THIS MORE OFTEN...| | WIPE THE BLOOD OFF THEY'LL UNDERSTAND ! 
MAYBE TRAP A FEW LATE CUSTOMERS, YOUR FACES.. MIGHT 
6H ?HEE HEE HEEE! 


AROUSE THE SUSPICIONS 
OF THE CURSED DAY 
HURRY ...ONLY TEN MINUTES TILL PEOPLE 
THE STORE OPENS! TAKE YOUR 
REGULAR PLACES BEFORE THE 
SALESGIRLS GET HERE ! 


i 

s 

j 
i 
f 
be 


hy 
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THEY, THEY CAN'T HEAR ME! 
I-l'‘M BEGINNING TO FEEL 
DIZZY, AS IF I'M FADING 


SUMMONING UP HIS LAST OUNCE OF 
STRENGTH GARY CONRAD HURLED HIM= 
SELF FORWARD... 


M-MUST ATTRACT THEIR...ATTENTION ... 
WARN THEM ! THOSE HIDEOUS NIGHT 
PEOPLE...ALL OVER. ..THE BUILDING. 


AWAY ! IT'S NOW...OR .«- 
NEVER .0- 


LS DESPAIRING SOB TREMBLED HYSTERI- 
TALLY ON GARY CONRAD'S LIPS, BUT THE 
TWO MEN FAILED TO NOTICE (T---FOR 
THEY WERE TOO INTENT ON THEIR WORK, 


RIGHT AT THE SHOULDER LINE...ONE 
SWING OUGHT TO 00 IT. WE CAN 
ALWAYS FASTEN ANOTHER HEAD ON 

| THE BODY. HERE GOES... 


FOR..-FOR 
HEAVEN'S SAKE... 


PLEASE ! 
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WAITING ..-WAITING. 06 


HEH! ONE OF THE WAX : 
MANIKINS...FALLING ON 


YOU SWUNG 


THAT AXE...L- 


DO SWEAR 
THIS DUMMY, 


NEXT YOU'LL BE 

SEEING GHOSTS. 

I'LL JUST THROW 

THIS MESS INTO THE 
OVEN AND LET THE 
WAX MELT DOWN... 
THEN WE'LL GO OUT FOR 
SOME COFFEE. YOU 


NEED FRESH AIR! 


FUNNY! I DON'T N BODY ISN'T BAD.,.MIGHT 
EVER REMEMBER USE IT IN SPORTING GOODS 
SEEING THIS ORTHE SHIRT ANO TIE 
DUMMY HERE ! WINDOW ! GIVES ME 
LOOK AT THAT AN IDEA! 
UGLY FACE...NOT , 
THE SORT OF THING 

WE USE FOR 

DISPLAY AT 

DIMPLES 





jy 


AND AMIDST THE SEARING FLAMES, THERE 
WAS A SOUND VERY MUCH LIKE ASTRANGLED 
SHRIEK. JUST THE CRACKLE OF THE FIRE... 
OR IMAGINATION ..-OR..0? 





FEILIIATSA 









Or WAS AN INCREDIBLE MYSTERY THAT BAFFLED THE CITIZENS OF TWIN PINES...A PUZZLE THAT DROVE ZACH 
MARROW TO THE EDGE OF MADNESS. EVERYONE IN TOWN WAS FASCINATED BY THE WEIRD ENIGMA BUT, MOST 
OF ALL, ZACH YEARNED TO SOLVE THE GROTESQUE RICOLE OF... 


What was im Sam Doras Box ? 


FROM THE LOOKS OF Y AFRAID IT'S TOO LATE ...ZACH 
THIS BLOODY KNIFE, | MARROW'S DEAD! ANO I THINK I 
ZACH'S BUTCHERED | KNOW WHO HIS VICTIM IS! IVE GOT 
SOMEONE! GOTTA / A HUNCH THAT ZACH FINALLY 
GINE HIM ATHIRD- / SOLVED THE SECRET OF WHAT'S 
DEGREE... IN SAM DORA'S BOX! 






















Y-YOU KNOW \V SOON AS I PUT ON SOME CLOTHES, 
WHO HE KILLED, \ BOYS. I'LL SHOW YOU THE SCENE 
DOC? CMON... | OF THE MURDER... AND TELL YOU 
DON'T MAKE A | A GHASTLY STORY WHILE WE'RE 
SECRET OF IT! 4 GOING THERE ! 






















TBO By, T-THE OLD SPOONER Y YeP...EVER SINCE HECAME 


SAM DORA STAYED, / THE LETTER THAT BROUGHT 
ISNIT IT 2 HIM TO TWIN PINES. SOON AST 
~ Poem ={ CATCH MY BREATH I'LL TELL YOU 
aan ABOUT IT ! 
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a - 
AS ea ee RO Te, MOULOER: [THAT's ME, ALL \ W-WELCOME TO TWIN PINES SAM. THAT LETTER 
Be ee NS een BE | RIGHT. UST) I SENT YOU,..IT WAS YOUR MOTHER'S OYING 
MOMENT SIX MONTHS BEFORE, WHEN PULLED INTO _/ WISH. COME ON INSIDE...AND DON'T BE AFRAID 
THE TRAGEDY STARTED, IT WAS LATE mia Ge are ee 
# : aN ME ALL ABOLT,..ER.../T 





a AT NIGHT...” 





YOU'RE T-THEN YOU...YOU'RE MARTHA 
DOC CLEVE, \ ANDO FRED SPOONER'S SON ! THE 
AIN'T YOU? | ONE WHO WAS SENT AWAY YEARS 
I JUST GOT} AGO FOR...UH...OBSERVATION ? 
THIS THE ONE WHO CHANGED HIS NAME 
LETTER TO SAM DORA ? 
YOU 
SENT... 





| “Per 

HAPS I SHOULD'VE TOLD 5 
EVERYONE IN TOWN ABOUT SAM'S | THAT GUY'S SEARCH ME ! 
SECRET,..WARNED THEM ...BUT BEGINNING TO | WHATEVER IT 
SOMEHOW I COULDN'T FORCE GET ON MY IS MUST BE 
MYSELF TO! ITWAS SO GHASTLY | NERVES...AND MIGHTY 
THAT SAM WOULD'VE KALLEO THAT WEIRD VALUABLE | 


F BOX HE'S ALWAYS | THE WAY 
ia i” ee CARTING AROUND } HE DON'T 


5 CREEPY! / NEVER LET 

HE'S ASKING FOR TROUBLE, GO OF IT. 

DOC...-ALWAYS TOTING THAT 

FOOL BOX ON HIS SHOULDER ! 

THE KIDS ARE BEGINNING TO 

CALL HIM THE CRAZY 
MAN J 





tit 
u. tu 


HERE'S MY WEEK'S ORDER, DORA! WHO'S THAT GUY THINK HE IS, MR. 
MR. CHART ! FILL ITSOON AS | I'LL TAKE CARE OF IMMEDIATELY, ZACH.} CHART ? Z DELIVER ALL YOUR 
YOU CAN ANO DELIVER THE IT RIGHT AWAY { I'LL RUN IT OVER GROCERIES...AIN'T I GOOD ENOUGH 
STUFF TO THE Sree, a a i FOR THAT Sere! nee GOT 
PLACE. PERSONALLY. ves 'S READY. SOME NERVE...A NUT LIKE HIM 
aah ASKING FOR PERSONAL 


"eno eens ae | 


A yell 








1G 








“OTHER FOLKS IN TWIN 
PINES WERE PUZZLED BY 
THE BOX THAT SAM ALWAYS 
HAD PERCHED ON HIS 
SHOULDER, BUT SIMPLE- 
MINDED ZACH MARROW WAS INFURI- 
ATED BY IT. ANDSO,A MONTH LATER,” 


I DON'T CARE WHAT THIS CRAZY 
LOON SAID ABOUT NOT WANTING 

MEDDLERS AROUND HIS PLACE... 
I'M GONNA FINO OUT WHAT'S IN 
THAT THING ! 


HE'S BUSY, SEE ? IF TAKE HOLD OF THAT STUFF, YOU STUPIO 
YOU WANT THIS GRUB GORILLA ... BRING IT INTO THE 
YOU'LL HAVE TO LUG IT KITCHEN ! THEN CLEAR OUT! AND 
INSIDE YOURSELF ; STAY OUT OF MY WAY! 
LIKE ANYBODY ELSE — : — 
I IN THIS TOWN J IF 
DISTINCTLY | YOU CAN PUT THAT 
TOLD SILLY BOX DOWN 
MR. CHART... / LONG ENOUGH... 












Ac SNSES SOSNSRDSANNSNSNAI 


mi) 





“THE WEEKS 
PASSED ANO INTHAT FOOL TRUNK! A A REVOLUTIONARY NEW 
NEVER DID ANy- FORTUNE MAYBE ! ; INVENTION IN THERE ! 
ONE SEE SAM c- E55 | ' 
DORA WITHOUT Bs : 
THAT WEIRD BOX 
CLINGING TO HIS 
SHOULDER, WHILE 
OTHERS TALKED 
OCCASIONALLY OF 
THE MYSTERY, IT 
OCCUPIED ZACH'S 
MIND 
INCESSANTLY...” 








THE WIFE AND I BEEN T-THIS IS DRIVING ME YAH YAH £ WHATCHA I-IM GONNA DO IT... 
TALKING ABOUT IT...AS | BATTY ! I GOTTA FIND GOT IN YOUR OLD BOX, RIGHT NOW/ 
WHO HASN'T HERE IN OUT,..I CAN'T SLEEP CRAZY MAN 2? CAPTAIN HE'S NOT GONNA MAKE 


TOWN ! WE'VE COME TO KIOD'S TREASURE 7? _/ FOOLS OF US ANY MORE! 
THE CONCLUSION , HE'S : 


GOT THE BODY OF HIS 
DEAD CHILD IN 
THERE ! 
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WHAT TH... ] WHY'NT YOU WATCH WHERE 
YOU PUT YOUR CLUMSY 
FEET ? IF YOU PAID LESS 
ATTENTION TO THAT LOONY 
BOX, MEBBE YOU'D KNOW 
WHERE YOU'RE GOING! 


ry 


3 


me \ 


ry 
“THE ENIGMA 
WAS TOO MUCH 

FOR ZACH MARROW'S 

TORMENTED BRAIN. 
LIKE A HIDEOUS NIGHT: 
MARE, IT HAUNTED 
HIM NIGHT AND 
DAY. UNTIL. % 


NOW I'M GONNA FINO OUT 
WHAT'S IN THAT LOUSY 
THING ON YOUR 

. SHOULDER : 


IT D-DIDN'T FALL, IT'S TREASURE, YOU'RE BATTY ! 

EVEN WITH HIS LIKE I SAID! HE'S GOT \ IT'S MIGHTY 
HANDS NOT THAT CURSED THING CLEAR TO mE 

HOLDING IT ! FASTENED TO HIS NOW...IT'S 


COAT SOMEHOW! A DIRTY MAG/C/ 
MAGNET, MEBBE... > 





HERE COMES THE 
FILTHY DEVIL 
‘ NOW | THIS TIME 
farm) HE WON'T GET 
AWAY... 
EVEN IF I 
HAVE TO 
KILL HM | 


I-I CAN'T 
PRY THE 
CRUMMY 
THING LOOSE! 
AND THE 
LID... IT'S 
SHUT SO 
TIGHT I 
CAN'T BUDGE 
IT! LL GET 
IT OPEN: 
EVEN IF I 
HAVE TO 
cuT IT OFF! 
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MEPS S-SOMEONE COMING ! GOTTA 


BUT PRECISELY AT 
GET OUT OF HERE! 


THAT MOMENT Z 
CAME ALONG THE 
STREET, ON A 
: MEDICAL CALL, 
IF I HAD KNOWN THE 
WILD SPASMS OF RAGE 
TORTURING ZACH MARROW, 
PERHAPS I MIGHT'VE LET 
HIM SHARE THE GRO - 
TESQUE SECRET I 
SHARED WITH SAM 
DORA .” 




















a 

‘BAorE AND MORE, THE TOWNSPEOPLE AVOIDED SAM 
DORA: SPEAKING OF HIM WITH MOUNTING DREAD, IN 
FRIGHTENED WHISPERS. BUT, TO ZACH, THE HORRIBLE 
BOX HAD BECOME A TORMENT THAT MOCKED HIM 
AROUND THE CLOCK... ” 


(Soy “SAM'S HOLING UP IN His PLACE AND RARELY 
4 VENTURING OUT ANYMORE MUST'VE BEEN THE 
ex LAST STRAW TO ZACH. HIS EYES GLITTERED 
: WITH FIERY RAGE AS HE WALKED THE STREETS 
S DAY AND NIGHT... “ow 








AIN'T YOU HAD 
ENOUGH TO DRINK: 
ZACH 2 IT'S BEEN 
THREE HOURS... 


A CRIME HE'S 
TRYING TO COVER UP 
EH? MAS I'LL FIND 
OUT SOON ENOUGH! 
OR MEBBE SOME- 
THING HE FOUND 








SHUT UP AND 








IN THE SPOONER 
PLACE...» AN 

INHERITANCE, 
PROB'LY ! 


ANOTHER, 
BOTTLE ! 


IT. ..IT'S STARTING TO LOOSEN ! IN 
ANOTHER SECOND I'LL KNOW eee 
"'4L KNOW WHAT H/S 


SECRET /S! HA HAL 


*OPONIGHT HE COULD STAND IT NO vee & UL HACK IT OFF 
LONGER. SOMEHOW HE MANAGED TO ! WITH YOUR OWN KNIFE 
CRAWL INTO THE SPOONER PLACE...” ver CoeeRIP IT OPEN WITH 
MY BARE HANDS ! 
EVEN SLEEPS WITH THAT IT'LL BE MINE... 
CURSED THING ON HIS 
SHOULDER, OOES HE 2? MUST 
BE WORTH A MILLION DOL- 
LARS ...IN ANOTHER MINUTE 
IT'LL BE M/E f 


4 ey Ry 

te 
; lf 
\ Hy, 





T-THE 6OX IS OPEN AND... GOOD Gop! ¥ 
/ 


N 
7../T CANT BE 


a 


G-GOT TO GETOUTOF HERE... We EQ M-MY LEG. ..BROKE [T FALLING! GOT... 
GOT TO HIDE... RUN / 3 GOT TO GET TO DOC CLEVE... HE'LL 
P HELP ME ...HIDE ME...! 


H-HELP ME... KEEP THE 
BOX AWAY... 








QUICK, EMMY...GET 
THE POLICE RIGHT 
AWAY / I —I THINK 
ZACH'S HEART [|S 
GINNING OUT! THE 
SHOCK OF THIS EXPERI- 
ENCE MAY HAVE 
KILLED HIM ! 



























WHAT'S WITH THIS CRAZY BOX 
THAT'S GOT EVERYONE GOING 
BATS ? WHAT CAN BE INSIDE 

THAT MAKES A MAN DROP 

DEAD 2? A POISONOUS SNAKE 
+. BLACK WIDOW SPIDER... 
A MONSTER OF SOME KINO ? 


IT DOESN'T MATTER 
NOW, BOYS... 


> ny . 
fj Vy 
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CLOTHES WE'LL 
HEAD STRAIGHT 


FOR THE 
SPOONER PLACE ! 
THAT BLOODY 
KNIFE IN ZACH'S 
HAND... (T 
BELONGS TO 
SAM DORA ! 


VY 
S-SAM...HE'S BEEN HACKEO 
TO DEATH ! AND THE BOX... 
~ THE BOK «06 






TROUS FREAK. THAT'S WHY MARTHA ANO FREO 
SPOONER AGREED TO SENO HIM TO A SANA- 
TORIUM AS AN INFANT...WHY HE WAS NEVER 
WITHOUT THAT GROTESQUE BOX ON HIS 

SHOULDER. THE POOR DEVIL... HE WAS 

BORN WITH TWO HEAOS/ 











WOOT TS 


ON THE WEIRD LITTLE HOUSE ON 
N 7HE DEAD-END STREET, IN LONOON, 
\\ LWED THEOLD MAN KNOWN AS ... 
NMR. MORD. (7 WAS WS GROTESQUE 
NY WOBBY WHICH BROUGHT THE INGQUIS/- 

] 77VE NEWSPAPERMEN,..A HOBBY 
WHICH SEEMED TO INDICATE THAT 
MR.MORLYS PREDICTIONS OF THE 
FUTURE HAD AN UNCANNY WAY OF 
PROVING... 


em 
— 


acs 


MY HOCUS-FOCLIS MAN HERE IS KEN KARL, 
LIKE TO GET SOME INFORMATION FROM YOU, 


WHILE KEN SNAPS SOME PICTURES OF YOUR 
7 





THIS ROOM I CALL HADES 
...HEH HEH... JUST A PRIVATE 
JOKE OF MINE. IN HERE YOU 
WILL FIND MY WAX REPRO- 
DUCTIONS OF THE NASTIEST 
MANIACS ANO KILLERS OF 
CONTEMPORARY TIMES. 
ALL THE HEADS, OF 
COURSE, I FASHIONED 

WITH MY OWN HANDS | 


THIS HEAD, FOR INSTANCE ...ANGELA 
TRENT...ELECTROCUTED FOR THE 
MURDER OF TEN LOVERS! HERE IS 
BRENT HASTINGS , POISONED HIS WIFE 
AND CHILDREN...’ MR.KARL. «»GO 
RIGHT AHEAD AND SNAP ANY 

7 alc YOU DESIRE ! 


ABOUT THAT CREEP, MR 
MORD, WHAT'S... OW 


BLEEDING! 


I HAVE CAPTURED THE EVIL 
FACIAL CHARACTER OF EVERY 
KILLER OF CONSEQUENCE INTHE 
PAST 25 YEARS! MR. KARL, 
STAY AWAY FROM THERE } 


COME,. .THERE ARE 
MANY MORE HEADS 


“wR, TANS AN ARMED 7 ~ 
ES * I WANT A SHOT OF 
iy ( THAT GROTESQUE 
HEAD THE OLD IDIOT 
WORKED ON FOR 
RELAXATION ! GOOO! 
KARL CAUGHT MY HIGH- 
SIGN...NOW TO DIS-: 
TRACT MORD'S ATTEN- 
TION ! —THIS KNIFEd 
—IGOTIT! 


UGH,,.YOU'RE 


w! eee 
THAT KNIFE, »I-I'VE CUT 
ges a 


COME INTO THE 
NEXT ROOM...WELL 
BANDAGE THAT 





KS 
SAM GOT HIM OUT OF THE 
Ped WAY...NOW TO GET THAT 
Moe PICTURE ~ QUEER DUCK 
REVELS OVER DEPRAVED 
WAX HEADS...BUT THE 
SIGHT OF BLOOD MAKES 















es 
HUNAN ON AN 
) An oli 
a eR 
AWA 
vr a 
YOUR TIME AND \ ENJOYEO YOUR HERALD-NEWS' OFFICE, WHERE THE CHIEF... THE 
COURTESY, MR, \ VISIT, GENTLEMEN.| BIZARRE STORY WAS WRITTEN AND FINAL TOUCH 
MEPHISTOPHELES! 
2 a BOYS...THIS OLD NUT'S QUEER 
HOBBY OUGHT TO MAKE A LURIO 


Ww HIM ILL! ONE MORE 
i w TM sit 
Pei del } ier 
ys ui | \U re || 
ZN (i 
MILT GAN 
(WITH A FEELING OF DREAD, THE 
MORD...IT'S BEEN] PERHAPS WE'LL | PHOTOGRAPHS DEVELOPED. THE TO THE YARN. \ THAT THING RAISES 
A PLEASURE TO 4 MEET AGAIN NEXT DAY... IT'S HIS WORK | GOOSE PIMPLES... 
2-PAGE SPREAD, ANO THESE 
BRRRRi! a“ 


it t, 
\/ 
THANK YOU FOR WE HAVE NEWSPAPERMEN HURRIED TO THE HERE'S ANOTHER, ] WE'RE RUNNING A 
MEET YOU AND SOMETIME ! OF IMAGINATION ! / ‘SCUSE ME, BOYS! 
THIS STORY LOOKS INTERESTING, : 


| , 
=—_ me AAW 
be H Lal 








WHAT ? SOME GOON WENT BERSERK 
—AXED HIS WHOLE FAMILY,IN RIVER 
| PLACE./GET AN INTERVIEW WITH THE 
KILLER AND PLENTY OF GORY 
PICTURES — STEP ON IT, SAM/ 


THIS KILLER IS SORT OF AN IMBECILE. THE FAMILY KEPT HIM LOCKED UP 
IN A ROOM, ALL BY HIMSELF ! AN HOUR AGO HE BUSTED LOOSE ANDO 
WENT TO WORK ON EVERYBODY IN SIGHT WITH AN AX HE PICKED UP. 
THEY GOT HIM STRAPPED UP WAITING FOR THE NUT WAGON ! 
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TELL ME THE G-GO0D LORD! 
TRUTH, BOYS...YOU \\ THAT. ep THAT 

EVER SEE ANYTHING | FACE...f 
AS HIDEOUS AS) r 


SAM DRAKE AND HIS PHOTOGRAPHER RACED FRANTICALLY ACROSS 
TOWN ..,ANO SOON... 


AH! THE JOURNALISTS HAVE ) Y-YOU SURE CAM, MR. MORD! ANSWER 
RETURNED . IS THERE SOME QUESTIONS...ANO TAKE A LOOK 
ANYTHING Zie? AT THIS. oe 











\ 
\ 
if 
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\ 
} 
| 
\ 
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x \ ay 
hati u 


aera 

oe we “4 
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THIS PICTURE OF YOUR “IMAGINATION”... KARL SNAPPED IT WHILE You ech args DON'T MAKE ME 


L DECOYEO YOU WITH THAT KNIFE-CUT; IT'S AN EXACT DUPLICATE LAUGH GRANDPOP! 
WHO THE DEVIL DO 


OF A MANIAC WHO WENT BERSERK TA/S AFTERNOON... 
BUT YOU DIO IT BEFORE THE MUROERS ! : € YOU THINK YOU ARE, 
er eee NOW YOU'LL PAY ANYWAY 7... SOME 


FOR YOUR CURSED SORT OF 
SNOOPING..- BOTH OMNIPOTENT 
YOUR LIVES WILL BE OEVW/L ? 


FORFEITED! 





SMILE CREEPS 
OVER 


MR.MORDS 
FACE — HE 
RAISED HIS 
HAND —FLICKED 
HIS FINGER 









BURN MY FACE, 
YOU OLD CREEP, 
I'LL TEACH YOU. 


' 
f 


~ if 


co 


) 
L} 


DIE, YOU MISERABLE OLD 
MAOMAN ! DIE ! 


THERE...THERE'S NO 
BLOOD FLOWING FROM 


7 


HIS WOUNDS —IT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE ! 


T-THIS IS THE GREATEST SCOOP 
OF MY LIFE,..PICTURES OF A 
MURDER BEING COMMITTED! I'LL 
MAKE ENOUGH DOUGH TO 


KARL—TRYING TO 
RUN OUT ON ME. 


YOU WANNA ; 
DOUBLE CROSS ME, 
YOU SLIMY SNAKE — 
A WAX BATH 
WILL CHANGE 
YOUR MINO ! 


YOU LIAR! YOU SNAPPED 
PICTURES OF ME KNIFING 
THE OLO DEVIL... YOU 
WERE GOING TO PEDOLE 
“EM | THEY CAN'T HANG 
ME ANY MORE FOR 
TWO NURDERS THAN 
FOR ONE — CAN THEY, 
KARL? ee 


I-I WASN'T 
TAKING A 
POWOER 
ON YOU. SAM! 
HONEST, 
SAM I-I 
SAM ! 


7 THIS IS LIKE A MAO, FOUL 
DREAM...YET IT'S 
HAPPENING 5 THE FURNACE 
...A PERFECT PLACE TO 

GET RID OF THE 
BODIES ! ASHES 
CAN'T TESTIFY IN 
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WHO'S THA —NO! IT—IT CAN'T 
BE-—I KILLED YOU, I STABBED 
YOU TO DEATH ! YOU'RE DEAD, 


YOU'RE DEAD, 
You DEVIL 


STRUGGLING WILL AVAIL YOU 
NOTHING JOURNALIST... THAT 
BOILING WAX IS CLOGGING YOUR 
MOUTH ANDO BURNING YOUR 
FLESH ...IN ANOTHER MOMENT 
YOU WILL BE DEAD! HEH 


STUPID MORTAL—I PREDICTED 
THAT BOTH'OF YOU WOULD FOR- 
FEIT YOUR LIVES, AND I'M 
NEVER WRONG! HEH Hey / 


WELL, MEPHISTOPHELES, DON'T YOU 
THINK THE TIME HAS COME FOR 
MR. DRAKE TO MAKE A CONTRIBUTION 
TO OUR LITTLE COLLECTION 


HEE Hee! 
copa 


“tddunddably 


a7 
“lhe ipl Os 


Me Ye 


Spy 


ANOTHER MURDER ADDED TO MY 
MONSTROUS COLLECTION ...THE 
HEAO OF THE CREATURE WHO 
DARED TO CALL ME DEVIL J IT 
WOULON'T BE RIGHT FOR A MERE 
MORTAL TO REALIZE WHO I 
ACTUALLY AM.ur:HEE HEE 














‘ Why 
HAO 


\ 


E5ID GLEASON WAS AS DEFT AT CHANGING THE APPEARANCE OF A RACEHORSE AS THE MOST 
SKILLED MAKE-UP EXPERT IS AT ALTERING AN ACTOR'S IDENTITY. HE WAS SO GOOD, IN FACT, 


THAT HIS ASTONISHING SUCCESS LED TO THE COLLAPSE OF AN INGENIOUS RACKET ~--THE 


SWINDLE WHICH GAVE HIM THE NICKNAME... 
OF THE f 


Y Botticelli Bancraus. 


A _COUPLA MORE STROKES OF THE BRUSH AND WE'LL HAVE TWO 
NATIVE LANCERS ! THEN WE'LL HAVE US A MILLION DOLLAR RUNNER 
FOR A DOLLAR'S WORTH OF PAINT! oper 


YOU'RE A REAL GENIUS, 
SID...A REGULAR REMBRANOT AT 


PAINTING A HORSE TO MAKE HIM 
LOOK LIKE WHAT HE AIN'T / 


oe ra! ee 
eld? 2 
|| Za Ser 
. \ ye Nyy 
te a] 
r hy UE oe 


Mattie! A 


II WAS AT THE RACE-TRACK WITH STEVE PRYOR, MY 
ASSISTANT, INVESTIGATING A CHARGE OF “COPING” 
WHEN THE WHOLE THING STARTED. IT WAS THE 6TH RACE- 
\ C'MON, BLUE BELL...WE GOT 
5G'S ON THAT CRUMMY 
.. NOSE OF YOURS! 


THAT LOUSY NAG YOU 
TOUTED ME ON...HE'S 
RUNNING FOURTH / 





Ny 
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IT'S NOT LIKE PROBABLY TRYING 
MANNY SHERMAN | TO MAKE A FAST= 
KILLING SINCE 
COMING OUT OF 
THE FEDERAL PEN 
LAST WEEK! WORTH 


HUH,..OH, INSPECTOR 
O'MALLEY !| L.,.HEH HEH 

eeoL GUESS WE ALZ HAFTIA 

LOSE ONCE IN AWHILE , 

DON'T WE ? BUT I BELIEVE 

mh IN TAKING [IT WITH A GRIN «oo 

EASY COME, EASY GO, & 
Roam ALWAYS SAY ! 


YOU ANO Your \ B-BuT THE BOYS 
SURE -THINGS... \ TOLD ME BLUE 
THAT PLUG 

FINISHED OUTTA 




























THE DRAIN... 
BAH / 


TRIALS AND... 






yw 


\ 


\ 
\ 


aah 
pme.. BT THE CASE 







BE HANDLED FIRST, 
AND SO MANNY 
SHERMAN AND HIS 


ABLE TO ELUDE © . y 
US MOMENTARILY... ay 


» 












THE BOSS WANTS TO 
SEE YOU, JUNIOR ! LETS 
PACK UP YOUR TOYS 
GUY LIKE THIS TO PAINT Hii, | AND TOODLE OVER! 













Sw aie ye H-HEY...T-TAKE 
mN ; | YOUR HANDS OFF | 
ME, YOU GORILLA ! 
YOU GOT NO 





ov 


RIGHT ? WHO \ L-LEAVE ME ALONE THAT'S A GOOD BOY...dUST HOLD YOUR BREATH AND \ A-ALL RIGHT! 
NEEDS A RIGHT 4 BEFORE I CALL YOU'LL KEEP OUTTA TROUBLE. THERE'S THE BOSS, YO 

ON A PUNK LIKE THe PO enn 24 

YOU2MY LEFT IS | uWGGE ! 


GOOD ENOUGH... 


W-WHAT'S Y TRIG DION'T MEAN ANY HARM, FRIEND... 
IT'S JUST THAT BONES START POPPING 
MAKE MUCH DOUGH 


WHEN HE GETS EXCITED! HERE...LET ME 
"1 | DOING PORTRAITS 


OF BANGTAILS ? 


I LOST A BUNOLE BY BETTING ON HORSES THAT LOOKED 
FAST! BUT WITH THAT BRUSH OF YOURS I THINK WE 


THOUSANDS... AND YOU'LL STILL 
BE WORKING ON NAGS ! HELP OUR CAN MAKE A HORSE WHAT 
HE AIN'T ! FOLLOW ME 24 


GUEST INTO THE CAR, TRIG... 
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"LL PUT IT IN SIMPLE WORDS, \ iF HE ISNIT INTERESTED W-WAIT...T-I PUT THAT UGLY HOW- 


FRIEND. IF I BOUGHT A NAG... IN OUR PLAN HE MIGHT BEGIN TO SEE } ITZER AWAY, TRIG! L 
AND YOU PAINTED HIM SO THAT 


WHAT YOU'RE THINK OUR PARTNER- 
HE LOOKED LIKE A MUCH BETTER | GETTING AT. SHIP IS SETTLED! 
HORSE...IT'O BE WORTH MEBBE SEVERAL THOUSAND \ WE START WORK 
5 OR tO G'S TO YOU | CHANGING AFFORD TO HAVE DOLLARS FOR ME, | AS SOON AS WE 
AN OAT BURNER TO LOOK LIKE THEM TIPPED OFF... 


EH? T-THAT'D GE CAN BUY US A 
NATIVE LANCER, FOR AS MUCH AS © PONY ! 


fo 


INSTANCE ! nese : D4 ee =| MAKE IN TWO 
7 AMS ae 8 be ee 
eo ie : | 


A\ weex LATER, AT “Y SHUT OFF THE MOTOR 
THE VANDERGILT DON'T MAKE MUCH NOISE ! I DON'T WANT ALL 
THESE HORSES WAKING UP THE GROOMS... 


I GOT THE CAPER ALL JUST MAKE SURE HE THIS (5 A STICKUP! JUST KEEP YOUR 
MEMORIZED, 8055 ! RECOVERS, TRIG ! MOUTH CLOSED AND NO ONE'LL GET 
THIS GUY WON'T KNOW OKAY. ..GET MOVING! TO BE VISITING BRUISED! HAND OVER YOUR WALLET... 


WHAT HIT ‘IM ! a THE...OH! 
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YOU MUST BE HE'S OUT COLD, MANNY! iF HE DOES COME TO, YOLI MAKE SURE 

CRAZY, MISTER! WON'T BE UP AND AROUND / HE GOES RIGHT BACK TO SLEEP ‘TIL 

I HAVEN'T GOT FOR A HALF-HOUR ! 5ID'S FINISHED WORKING! C’‘MON...GET 
MORE THAN... OUR NAG IN HERE FAST ! 


WHERE OUR HORSE NEVER MIND THE BLOW- 
+eeSTART MAKING MANNY. I'VE GOT TO STUDY NATIVE DIFFERS FROM NATIVE | BY-BLOW OESCRIPTION, 
LIKE BOTTICELLI ¢ LANCER CAREFULLY J LANCER IN COLOR I SID! JUST KEEP SLAP- 

P HAVE TO MAKE THE PING IT ON...WE AIN'T 


GOT ALL NIGHT ! 


ey, 


MN HOUR AND A HALF PASSED, AND AT THE END OF I WENT THROUGH , FOR A COUPLA DAYS NOBODY'LL 
THAT TIME A REMARKAGLE CHANGE HAD OCCURRED THAT PUNK'S POCKETS KNOW THAT THE HORSE IN THE 
IN THE STABLE OF NATIVE LANCER... LIKE YOU SAID, MANNY. STALL 1S A FAKE..2.OR THAT 


a ITLL LOOK LIKE A, WE HAVE THE REAL NATIVE 
YOU'RE A GENIUS, \ THE MORE I THINK OF YOUR, CASE OF ROBBERY. 


LANCER ! CMON...LETS 
S10! HIS OWN IDEA, MANNY..:THE BETTER CLEAR OUT ! 
MOTHER COULDN'T ] I LIKE IT! !'W PROBABLY ae al 
TELL THIS PLUG THE FIRST SPECIALIST IN THIS 
WE BROUGHT NEW ART...PAINTING HORSES 


FROM THE REAL / TO LOOK LIKE WHAT THEY AIN'T! 
THING ! 
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lay) UMPIRE DAVS LATER STEVE 
Mm AND I WERE AT THE TRACK 
T AGAIN, WRAPPING UP THE 
EVIDENCE IN THE DOPING CASE... 

















I SEE YOU'RE | NATIVE LANCER'S 
BETTING YOUR / RUNNING IN THE 

















BANKROLL DERBY TODAY... 
AGAIN ! AND HE'S BOUND TO 
LOSE ONE OF THESE 


DAYS ! I'M BETTING THE 
INST 


wmaaat FIELD AGA 
, > HIM 
| —__—___ : 
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5) MANNY SHERMAN DISAP- 
PEARED FOR A COUPLE OF 
DAYS, BUT HE WASN'T IDLE... 


HORSE BUT NATIVE LANCER, 
SID! PAINT OVER THE MARK 


RACE AS AN ORDINARY 
NAG, INSTEAD OF AS THE 
GREATEST THREE YEAR 
OLD OF THEM ALL! 









GPE FAMOUS DERBY STARTED AND | 


WE LOST SIGHT OF MANNY SHER- 
MAN IN THE EXCITED CROWDS, BUT 
I REMEMBERED HIM BECAUSE A 
STRANGE THING HAPPENED... 


DOWN THE HOME STRETCH THEY'RE 
COMING.,. AND NATIVE LANCER'S - 
A BADIY BEATEN HORSE. IT WAS 
SUPPOSED TO BE A ROMP FOR 
HIM BUT HE'S NOT ACTING LIKE 

HIMSELF AT ALL ! . 


TOR! AND 
OWN TRAINER } YOU'LL ENTER 
WOULD RECOG- : 
NIZE THIS 
HORSE AS 
BEING NATIVE 


SI0.«-YOU'RE 
HIS NEW 





A HUNDRED GRAND,,.NOT A 
BAO AFTERNOON'S WORK ! 


LANCER SEEMED TO HAVE 
LOST HIS SPEED ! HEH, HEH! 
LET'S CLEAR OUTTA HERE 


COUPLA -] SUSPICIOUS AND LOOKS 
THAT NAG OVER CLOSELY ! 





We UNCOVERED MANNY 


Jere SHERMAN'S WHEREABOUTS 


Y THE NEXT DAY, AND THE 
FOLLOWING SATURDAY AT 
TROPICANA PARK ..- 


NOBODY EVER HEARD OF UNCLE 
S/O BEFORE...THE ODDS OUGHTA 
BE 20 TO 1 AGAINST HIM! I'M 
BETTING THE WHOLE BANKROLL 
ON HIS NOSE...HE CAN'T LOSE ! 


STE 


<> 


‘o% 


YS 
» 
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WE MEET 
AGAIN, MANNY! 
YOUR HORSE ? 
I THOUGHT THE 


RACING COMMIS- 
SION BARRED YOu 


FROM OWNING 
| AN ANIMAL... 


OManny 


HE PICKED UP 


L-LO, INSPECTOR ! “J 
T-THE OAT-BURNER 
BELONGS TO My 





\ 
y ; 
‘) 


ba 2 
ae \ Ne 


LOOKS LIKE | H-HE'S JUST ROUNDED 
INTO FORM, INSPECT- 
OR...NEVER GONE 


LINE BEFORE !I-I'VE 
GOT HIGH HOPES FoR 
HIM AND... THERE 
GOES THE BUGLE ! 

EXCUSE US...WE HAVE 
TO GET TO THE POST! 









FRIEND HERE... 
MEET SIO 
GLEASON... 








W-WE BETTER CLEAR OUTTA HERE RIGHT AWAY 
ow THAT O'MALLEY MAY BE WISE TO US! 
GET EVERYTHING TOGETHER, TRIG...WE'LL 


LEAVE THE HORSE HERE ! 


er 4, Ay 
PMA TA 


ey 


1S-SEE WHO IT IS, TRIG IF IT'S 


THE FLATFEET, SLAM THE DOOR 
IN THEIR FACES...AND WE'LL 
SCRAM OUT THE OTHER WAY! __ 


I GET YOU.MANNY! we 
AIN'T RECEIVING THE COPS 
\T THE MOMENT ! 
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ON IN! THEY FELL FOR 
THAT DISGUISE LIKE A 
TON OF CEMENT ! ay 


DN A FEW MINUTES THE RACE 
_. STARTED, AND THE RESULTS 
CONFIRMED MY SUSPICIONS... 


-«eAND UNCLE SID IS WINNING 
IN RECORD TIME | HE'S SIX 


ILENGTHS AHEAD AT THE WIRE...ITS A 


STUPENDOUS VICTORY FOR THIS RANK 
OUTSIDER WHO STARTED AT 2070 | ! 


THE CROWDS GOING WILD! 





LAW! O-OF ALL 
THE DIRTY... 


T-THE BACK DOOR, MANNY HEAD ‘IM OFF, K-KEEP AWAY FROM ME, YOU Y MAKE LIKE A GOPHER, 
RUN FOR IT! STEVE ! ¢ POUNDER { ] STEVE! HEAVY 
ARTILLERY OVERHEAD! 
MYSELF BE SHIPPED GACK 
UPRIVER AGAIN ! 


FROM TRIG TO PRYOR STAND BACK OR I'LL 
TO SHERMAN...A FIRST BLAST.--B-BLAST... 
CLASS DOUBLE-CROSS 

COMBINATION | 


LOOKS LIKE THE MASQUERADE | DISGUISING NATIVE LANCER AS AN UNKNOWN HORSE 
IS OVER, SHERMAN ...EXCEPT fp MIGHT'VE WORKED, IF HE'D JUST BARELY WON ! BUT 
, oR you! aH {| SETTING ATRACK RECORD WAS MIGHTY SUSPICIOUS. 
THAT... AND THE PAINT I RUBBED OFF THE 
ANIMAL BEFORE THE RACE,..COMPLETED A PICTURE 
OF AN INGENIOUS RACE-TRACK SWINDLE ! 





34” WEIRD TALES OF SUSPENSE AND HORROR 


G! 


Saat 


A CHARLTON PUBLICATION 
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ERE WE ARE AGAIN, DEAR READERS, WELCOME TO MY LIBRARY OF FAIRY TALES, WELCOME TO MY GHOULISH ‘FEKS-OF 
Giese we as THIS TIME WE HAVE A VERY SWEET LITTLE TALE FOR YOU---JUST CHUCK-FULL OF THE WUICE OF CRUSHED 
VICTIMS: AND BUBBLING WITH THE TERROR OF AGONIZED SCREAMS. HERE THEN.IS MY FIENDISH OFFERING --- NM 





Pe LAUGH, SHOUT---BE MERRY, BROTHERS! BAH! THEY SHALL 
FOR SOON WE SHALL CHOOSE THOSE AMONG f SEE THAT ZAM 
US WHO ARE THE BEST ,GHOULS, THE ONE ! 
VAMPIRES AND GARGOYLES OF 

OUR GROUP ! 





4 


Ge 
\ : oe 
“4 


QNCE UPON A TIME, THERE WAS AGIANT HILL NEAR THE AND TO YOU LAHOKD/++ WE GNNE 
OUTSKIRTS OF A LARGE VILLAGE. DEMONS FROM ALL OVER YOU SECOND PRIZE --THE TWO HANDS 
THE EARTH GATHERED AROUND TO JUDGE AMONG — OF THE TERRIGLE NORTH WITCH WHO 
SELVES WHO WAS INDEED THE BEST... 5 


GIVE YOU FIRST PRIZE --THE RIPPED- 
OUT TONGUE OF A YOUNG MAIDEN, 
DEAD BUT Af DAYS INHER 4 


Sy & 
sf 





AND THIRD AND LAST---IS OUR OWN 

RUMPELSTILTSKIN ---WHO GETS THIS 

WONDERFUL CRYSTAL BALL FOR HIS 
GOOD EFFORTS ! 


BA miro eLace {! THs 


y IS AN /NSULT/ |. 









RUMPELSTILTSKIN WAS & 
DEMON OF HIS WORO. HE ¢ 
TRIED HARD DURING THE 

MONTHS THAT FOLLOWED. 
HE TATTOOED VARIOUS 


VILLAGE ---PLAYING WITH HiS GOLD! JUST THE 3 
PROPER PERSON FOR MY--AH--PROJECT! HAHA... 


144. 







THANK YOU FOR X HO! ALREADY 
YOUR PRIZE, RUMPELSTILTSKIN 
LOYAL BROTHERS. | BOASTS OF HIS 
BUT I THOUGHT / DEMONRY! WHAT 
TO RECEIVE DOES HE SHOW 
FIRST PRIZE \ US AS PROOF 
AMONG YOU. | OF HIS SKILL 2 
NEXT YEAR I 

SHALL KEEP 

THIS VOW ! 


Z4 


ALL HOPELESSLY SMUDGED AND FADED. I 
NEED A YOUNG, SMOOTH, SKIN, AH--WHAT IS 
THIS THAT MY CRYSTAL-BALL SHOWS ME ? 


HERE ARE THE VARIOUS SKINS I HAVE 
BROUGHT WITH ME. THESE ARTISTIC 
EFFORTS WILL CAUSE ALL OF YOU TO 
WONDER ! FOR NEXT YEAR---I SHALL 
TATOO ON THE SKIN OF A HUMAN OUR 


PATTERNS OF THE DAMNED ! 


Rl@/ TRULY--IF YOU CAN ACCOMPLISH 
WW) THIS, RUMPELSTILTSKIN ---YOU 
Ma’\ SHALL BE OUR DEMON 











SO RUMPELSTILTSKIN INTHE GUISE OF AN ANCIENT WISE-MAN, 
APPEARED BEFORE THE KING. AND... : 


| THERE IS ONLY ONE WAY TO INCREASE YOUR GOLD, 
HIGHNESS--AND THAT ISTO WAGE A CONTEST! 


UX 













4 









AGREED! HO--SCRIBE! COME HITHER--AND TAKE DOWN MY COMMANDS! 
BE IT KNOWN THAT £, KING MIDROS, PROCLAIM A NATIONAL EVENT.../ 


HEE, HEE... THE 
FAT ONE ALREAOY 
HAS BEEN TRICKED (J 
INTO MY SCHEME / 


OF COURSE--NOW LISTEN ! PROCLAIM 
A NATIONAL CONTEST FOR THE ONE 
WHO CAN CREATE GOLD FOR YOu. 
MAGICIANS, NECROMANCERS , 
CHARLATANS: AND ALL SORTS OF 
ROGUES WILL HASTEN TO YOUR 
PALACE AND TRY TO GINE YOU THIS 
GOLD IN RETURN FOR YOUR ROYAL 
FAVOR. THEY SHALL ALL FAIL --AND 
YOU WILL KEEP ALL THE GOLD THEY 
BRING WITH THEM TO FOOL YOU ! 






























Mt 
})y 
RAT 






ZAND SOON... THE 
KING'S MESSAGE 
WENT OUT TO 

ALL CORNERS OF 
HIS KINGDOM ... 


OYEZ-OYEZ -- WHOSOEVER SHALL FILL THE KING'S 
COFFERS WITH GOLD SHALL BECOME HIS FAVORITE--. 
AND ASK OF HIM ANY WISH WITHIN THE KING'S GRACE. _/\\ 
















Now ---THIs WHAT CAN 2, A POOR MILLER, DO FEAR NOT, MY FATHER! I 
PROCLAMATION TO FILL HIS MAUESTY'S COFFERS ? SHALL GIVE HIM THE GOLD 
REACHED THE ‘TIS FOLLY, MY PRETTY DAUGHTER! OF MY HAIR IN A SIMPLE 
EARS OF A WE ARE DOOMED TO STARVE ! " RUSE ! THE KING WILL 
POOR MILLER BE TRICKED --BUT HE 
AND HIS SHALL TAKE ME AS HIS. 





DAUGHTER... 





WIFE ! THEN WE i act 


: 
NYY 


7 


(MEANWHILE , THE CONTEST HAD ALREADY BEGUN. MANY FLOCKED ANO OF COURSE, I SHALL KEEP YOUR OFFER OF 
TO THE KING'S PALACE. MANY TRIED TO FOOLTHE KING. MANY GOLD. YOU THOUGHT TO KEEP THIS HIDDEN WITHIN 
F THE FOLDS OF YOUR CLOAK. THUS, BY FALSE 
MAGIC, YOU PLANNED TO STREW THE GOLD 
ABOUT MY FEET AS IF THEY WERE BORN THROUGH 
A SPELL! BUT I HAVE SEEN THROUGH YOUR 
DECEPTION ! NEXT! 


PAID WITH THEIR LIVES... - 


MERCY, SIRE! IL ONLY TRIED } 
TO DECEIVE YOU WITH A 
i: FEW TRICKS ! 
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5-SIRE--I AM AANO WATCHING ALL THE TIME BUT YOU HAVE BOASTED TOO MUCH, 
CARL GERSTAD-- WAS RUMPELSTILTSEKIN... MY FATHER. I CAN'T FILL AN ENTIRE 
va ROOM WITH GOLD / REMEMBER OUR 
MY DAUGHTER | HO/HO/ iF SCHEME ---IT WAS ONLY TO BE GOLD 
SHALL FILL YOUR | THIS BE JEST; =--ONLY MY GOLDEN TRESSES! 
ENTIRE ROOM co ee / 7 
WITH GOLD IF 















DIE BY DAWN. BUT 
IF YOU SPEAK THE 
TRUTH~-THEN YOU 
SHALL HAVE ALL 
YOUR HEART'S 







ae een 
VA, dal 









\ 


7 al a | 


ca 


se | 
a 






<S 


Bir was Ar Tus MOMENT THAT 
y RUMPELSTITSKIN DECIDED TO 
NOW YOU SHALL BE LOCKED INTHIS | ACT. INTHE DEAD OF NIGHT, HE 
ROOM, FAIR MAIDEN. IF BY MORNING] APPEARED BEFORE THE GIRL 


yA FATHER HAS PROMISED ---THEN 
S OFF WITH YOUR HEADS ! 





GREEDY. HE WILL NOT BE IN 
GOOD HUMOR ON THE MORROW | 


I KNOW! OH-H... 
WHAT CAN YOU 
DO TO SAVE MY , 


AN We ay, 
\ Up 













THEN CLOSE YOUR EYES, MY PET 
---ANO DREAM. FOR TOMORROW 
THIS ROOM SHALL BE FILLED TO 
THE RAFTERS WITH THE 

KING'S GOLD! 













6000!G000! X BUT THE CAN 
DONE, iia 
SUREL iG! 
TO : 
| GOLD! 
3 


— 






I ees 7 
ih | 8 oe a Eare 
HIMSELE IN FRONT OF Vy) Uy ne O\\\\\ Cg rae! sew. .seu 
Wie wie ee My i \ ‘ q ety a aol 

TIMES ‘ROUND... NI 
UNTIL THE — 


ROOM WAS 
FULED! 


yy at i 4 


if 


ANNO WHEN THE GREEDY KING OPENED 
THE LOCKED ROOM, HE SAW... 


Goto! GOLD !! ns TRue arrer ¥ 
ALL! THE GOOD MILLER HAS NOT 
DECEIVED ME ! THIS PRETTY GIRL 











OR--- OF, 
TWO ROOMS ARE BETTER THAN 
ONE! HEE,HEE... Aa 


OHNO! NOS 
I'M LOST! 








ae 
———— 


\s 

UN Ze 
Ss 
FF 
EZ 


= 
= 
— 
——— eee 


Ea ad 
7 (zB 
— 
——— sf 
SEF = 
BEEZ: 
EEA 


Nl 
| 


iy 
Nit 


AGREED ! srr BACK AND WATCH. 5 
OH, WE WILL SPIN, SPIN, SPIN--- 2 
UNTIL THE ROOM IS FILLED, 





ZAND THAT NEXT MORNING, ALSO-~-THE 
KING SAW WHAT HIS GREEDY HEART 


REMARKABLE ! THIS 
ROOM ,TOO, HAS BEEN FILLED WITH 
GOLD ! BUT NOW, I HAVE A THIRD 
AND LARGER ROOM PREPARED FOR 
YOU, MY DEAR { AND THIS TIME, iF 
YOU DO NOT FAIL ME ---2 SHALL 
MAKE YOU) MY QUEEN ! 


HEAVEN PRESERVE 





(AND FOR THE SECOND TIME, RUMPEL- 
STILTSKIN APPEARED BEFORE THE 
DISTRAUGHT MAIDEN... 


CEASE YOUR CRYING, MY PET! 
WHAT WILL YOU GIVE ME THIS 
TIME TO FILL YOUR ROOM 
WITH GOLO? 


I HAVE NOTHING BUT 
MY RING, LITTLE MAN ! 















































\ 
\ 


i 
} 
{ 


} 
f 


HA, HA 0 TS A BARGAIN, 
MY PET ! YOU WILL FIND YOUR 
ROOM FILLED TO THE 
CEILING WITH GOLD J MY 
FINGERS SHALL WORK, 
OH, LITTLE / WORK, WORK FOR You ! 
MAN ! THE KING SHALL BE 
OVERJOYEO ! 


AND FOR THE THIRD AND LAST TIME, 
RUMPELSTILTSKIN FACED THE BEAUTI- 
FUL MILLER'S DAUGHTER THAT NIGHT. 


ALAS, 
LITTLE MAN! 
I HAVE 
NOTHING ! 







DO I LOSE IF I 
PROMISE. HiM THAT 
WHICH HE WANTS,..? 
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HEE, HEE ... 















“SS BEAUTIFUL SOMEDAY ! 
CHILD INTO CW 
THE WORLD, 
ANO NEVER 
GAVE A 
THOUGHT 
10 THE 
LITTLE 
MAN... 





[AND THE FAT KING MIDROS DID EXACTLY THAT! ANo a year ) A FINE BOY, MY FAIR 
IN NO TIME AT ALL, KATERINE, THE MILLER'S DAUGHTER , LATER, SHE LADY! HE WILL MAKE 
BECAME QUEEN OF ALLTHE LAND! gq BROUGHT A ¢ AWONOERFUL KING 


rhe uy ‘ 


\ 
\ 


QANO THAT VERY NEXT TIME, AT THE UNEARTHLY I SHALL BRING 
GATHERING, RUMPELSTILTSKIN MADE HIS CLAIM! | YOU A YOUNG, 


7 TENDER SKIN ! 
— ff YOUR ATTENTION, ON IT SHALL 
o 7 BROTHERS! I SHALL MAKE | | BE TATTOOED 
GOOD NY VOW !T SHALL ALLTHE MARKS 
BRING YOU A WORK OF OF THE DAMNED. 
ART THE LIKES OF 


ON IT SHALL BE 
WHICH YOU HAVE THE ARTISTRY OF 
NEVER SEEN | 


RUMPELSTILTSKIN | | 


NOW GIVE ME WHAT YOU \\ |" SENAY THREE DAYS! UST 
PROMISED, OH BEAUTIFUL }\\\\’ THREE DAYS..+ 4 
QUEEN ! BUTI AM TOO / ; i, ‘ 
HASTY, METHINKS | I 

SHALL GIVE YOU THREE 

DAYS TO GUESS MY 

NAME. AND IF BY 

THAT TIME YOU 

FIND OUT MY NAME, 

THEN SHALL YOU 

KEEP YOUR CHILD! 





TPHE QUEEN LAY ILL-- FOR WHO COULD FIND OUT THE 
NAME OF A DEMON SUCH AS RUMPELSTILTSKIN 2? BUT ONE 
HO! HO! ; 
HEE: HEE «106 
SOON I SHALL 
MELT DOWN & 
LITTLE CHILD-- 
AND STRETCH 
HIS SKIN FOR 
MY WORK ! FOR 
NONE CAN FIND 
OUT THE NAME 
OF RUMPEL- 
STILTSKIN ! 


FEAR. NOT, MY FAIZ 
LADY. I SHALL TRY 
TO BRING YOU THIS 
DEMON'S NAME ! 


/ 
2 VA 
#n ay, AT ‘: d 


(a 









THEN PERHAPS THE DEVIL HAS 
TOLD YOU THAT! 
THE DEVIL | 
THE DEVIL! 


A\NO THEN---ON THE “THIRD DAY, 
“THE QUEEN'S HANOSOME COURTIER 
REACHED THE QUEEN'S SIDE AFTER | 
A FAR-ELUNG TRAVEL, ANO-=\NHEN 
RUMPELSTIETSKIN MADE HIS 
APPEARANCE». 


--CONRAD ? 
HARRY ? 
ROUNDDOME ? 


SO RUMPELSTILTSKIN CALLED ON 

THE QUEEN FOR THE FIRST TWO 

DAYS--AND ALWAYS WITH THE SAME 
RESULTS... fe 


is IT SHORTRIBS, | VO/NO! HEE, 
‘SHEEPSHANKS HEE... THAT IS 
OR LACELEG? / NOT MY NAME, 

















DON'T BE A SOREHEAD, RUMPELSTILTSKIN J 
REMEMBER---ONLY 2 AM YOUR MEANS FOR GET- 
TING A SMOOTH, SMOOTH SKIN ! SO LISTEN TO ME 
---OR YOU SHALL NOT HAVE YOUR WISH ! 


A SMOOTH, SMOOTH SKIN. YES--THAT 
(S WHAT I WANT: YES INDEED... ! 


AND RUMPELSTILTSKIN FLED TO HIS HUT TO GRUMBLE AND 
MUMBLE ANDO STUMBLE ABOUT IN DESPAIR. BUT SOON HE 


HAD A VISITOR... 
COME NOW, LITTLE MAN. I KNOW YOU 
WERE AT THE BOTTOM OF THIS LONG AGO ! BUT NOW T HAVE 
A PROPOSITION FOR YOU! IF YOU WILL GIVE ME MUCH GOLD, 
I SHALL SHOW YOU A WAY TO GET RID OF THE QUEEN AND 
HER CHILD---FOR I HAVE TIRED OF THEM AND 
WISH ANOTHER ! 
GRUMBLE,..MUMBLE ... 
GET AWAY FROM 
ME,GREEDY ONE ! 

















NO SO IT WAS THAT RUMPELSTILTSKIN FACED HIS 
BROTHER-DEMONS ON THE MOUNTAIN NEAR THE VILLAGE... 


come! COME! sHOW US \ AND YOU SHALL SEE, MY 

YOUR BEAUTIFUL ART, FRIENDS! FOR I HAVE 

RUMPELSTILTSKIN ! WE 

ARE VERY ANXIOUS 
70 SEE! 







I HAVE THE SKIN OF 
C THE KING f 







= (I %. 
AND THE MORAL, DEAR READERS ? SIMPLY THIS! DON'T BE 


GREEDY AND EVIL-- FOR RUMPELSTILTSKIN MAY REMEMBER 
YOU AS HE DID THE FAT KING MIOROS, THAT GREED BEGAN 


HIS SCHEME JUST AG GREED ENDED IT: 
The Thing 
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Finn poo E EYL EVE! 


for YEARS HATREO SEETHED OPENLY IN THE BIZARRE CAIRO HOUSEHOLD. HUSBAND WARREN WAS 
FEARED IN THE AREA BECAUSE HIS RAGING TEMPER WAS ACCOMPANIED BY A FEROCIOUS LOVE OF 
GAMBLING AND LIQUOR ...HIS CRIPPLED WIFE, GERDA, WAS THE SUBJECT OF UGLY, YET VAGUE 
RUMORS AMONG OTHER WOMEN OF THE NEIGHBORHOOD. NOW, AT LAST, THEIR SAVAGE FEUD 
SEEMED HEADED TOWARD A GRIM CONCLUSION ---FOR WARREN HAD PURCHASED OWE TICKET 
FOR AN OCEAN CRUISE, AND GEROA WAS WORKING OVERTIME WITH HER SECRET POTIONS 
AND HEXES ! READ ON... Ihe V7, pees 


: ~ . 
i eres 
Pr” STEALING MORE OF MY JEWELS, ARE YOu ? 

I'VE WARNED YOU BEFORE. WARREN...NOW 

YOU'LL PAY THE PENALTY FOR GAMBLING 

Ay A AWAY MY FORTUNE ! 

\ ~ me, 


ram = gc } 























G-GERDA! I-I LOCKED YOU 
IN YOUR ROOM...HOW'D YOU GET 
OUT 2 AND HOW'D YOU KNOW 

WHERE IE WAS 2? 







it 


FF FEN sere — 


# 


\/ 
GIVE ME BACK MY DON'T MAKE ME LALIGH, 
PRECIOUS CATS-EYE '\ YOU HIDEOUS WITCH... 
RING, YOU PIG! THERE'S NOTHING YOU 
YOU'VE STOLEN FOR / CAN DO TO STOP ME ! 


THE LAST TIME... 4” TAKE YOUR CLAWS OFF 
J me! 
\ + C 


I TOLD YOU TO LET Go! |'MSICK AND TIRED OF YOU 
AND YOUR CRAZY MANIAS ! FROM NOW ON I'LL DO JUST 
AS I PLEASE... AND THERE ISN'T A THING YOU CAN 

DO TO sTOP ME! LET GOS 


——- 





Tos 


I-l'MCALLING Y DON'T MAKE ME 
MY LAWYER TO LAUGH, HARPY ! 
ARRANGE A I'VE ALREADY 
DIVORCE, WARREN | MADE PLANS 
CAIRO ! I'LL SEE 

THAT YOU'RE 

RUINED IN 
BUSINESS...CUT 


GERDA CAIRO 
FOUGHT LIKE 
AN ENRAGED 
TIGRESS, BUT 
WARREN WAS 
STRONG | IN A 
FEW MINUTES 
HE HAD HER 
BOUND AND 
GAGGED, AND 
READY FOR A 
GRUESOME 
TRIP... 


NOT MUCH HELP IN THOSE POTIONS AND HEXES YOU 

BELIEVE IN, IS THERE ? WE'RE HEADING STRAIGHT 

TOWARD SUICIDE TURN... AND THERE'S NOTHING YOU 

CAN OO ABOUT IT! JUST FOR THE LAUGHS I'LL TELL 
w ae YOU WHAT I'M PLANNING... 
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SEE THIS TICKET ? IT'S FOR A SHIP 
LEAVING AT MIDNIGHT. ..A THREE 
MONTH MEDITERRANEAN CRUISE / 
‘LL BE ON THAT BOAT...AND 
YOU'RE DRIVING DOWN TOWARD 
THE PIER WITH ME ! BUT YOU'LL 


BOAT PULLING O 


HA, HA, HAS! you're 
DOOMED, YOU GHASTLY 
WITCH, AND THERE'S NOTH- 
ING YOU CAN DO TO STOP 
ME ! ONLY REASON YOU 
HAVEN'T TRIED TO MURDER 
ME TILL NOW {5 YOU'RE 
AFRAID OF BEING CAUGHT / 
BUT /M NOT SO SQUEAMISH! 


ian 


ss | 


ae 
ORS Be SS 
i E | 


















“THERE'S NO N 
USE TRYING 
TO GIVE ME 
THE EVIL EYE, 
YOU CRONE! 
OTHERS MAY 
THINK YOU 
HAVE SPECIAL 
POWERS...1 
THINK IT'S 
JUST THE 
BUNK ! READY, 


SOON'S I UNLOAD MY BAGGAGE, I'M RELEASING THE 
BRAKE...THIS CRATE'LL PLUMMET TWO HUNDRED 
FEET INTO THE RAVINE. I'VE ALREADY SET THE DASH- 
BOARD CLOCK FORWARD ‘TO MIDNIGHT. ..THE EXACT 
TIME WITNESSES WILL SEE ME ABOARD THE CRUISE 
UT OF THE HARBOR! 





T-THE CAR... 
IT'S M-MOVING 
» WITH THE 
BRAKE STILL 
ON ...WE... 
WE'RE GOING 
OVER THE 





MDOWN THE DEADLY EMBANKMENT THE 
DEATH CAR PLUNGED, HURTLING 
TOWARD CERTAIN DESTRUCTION ... 












AAT THE LAST SPLIT-SECOND, WARREN CAIRO IS MIRACULOUSLY HURLED 
FREE OF THE PLUMMETING CAR. THEN .. : 


sn ling 






ee, 


Por SEVERAL MOMENTS THERE 

IT'S F-FREAK LUCK,..BUT I'M STILL 
WAS ONLY THE SOUND OF r 
HO ee ee eu tp | HERE! AND GERDA...TRAPPED INSIE 


THAT FUNERAL PYRE ! JF THE FALL 
aed SORT tee DIDN'T KILL HER THE FIRE WILL ! EVERY, 


THING LOOKS BURNT TO A CINDER... 
Fi Ae eer) aac I'LL HANE TO LEAVE MY LUGGAGE 
PAIN... IN CHEST...EVERY- : 


AND CLEAR OUT! 
THING SPINNING...8-BUT 
SOMEHOW ...1 .26 AX” 
SURVIVED... soe 

























THAT TRUCK'S STUCK 
ON THE ROAD WITH = ¢ye 
A FLAT TIRE! WHILE ied 
THEY'RE BUSY . 
CHANGING IT I'LL : 
SLIP INTO THE BACK! § 
FROM THE LOOKS 
OF IT, THEY'RE 
HEADING INTO 
TOWN...THIS WAY 
NO ONE'LL SEE 

ME AT THE 
SCENE OF THE 
ACCIDENT! 
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(AFTER A FEW MINUTES THE TRUCK MOVED 
OFF, WITH WARREN CAIRO CROUCHING UN- 
SEEN INTHE BACK. AT LAST IT RUMBLED 
INTO THE CITY, WHERE 


T-THANK GOD NO ONE WAS ON 
DECK EXCEPT THE PURSER... 
AND HE WAS SO BUSY WITH 
LATE ARRIVALS HE HARDLY 
SEEMED TO NOTICE HOW 
BATTERED I LOOK! I'LL STAY 
HERE IN MY CABIN FOR A FEW 
HOURS...GIVE THESE BRUISES 


_A CHANCE TO HEAL i 
yi 
‘ 













I CAN FEEL THE ROLL OF THE 
WAVES...WE'RE UNDER WAY! 
AND I GOT ABOARD INTIME ! 
NOW THEY CAN'T BLAME ME 
FOR GERDA'S DEATH ...I CAN 
PROVE I WAS AT SEA AT THE 
TIME OF THE ACCIDENT! HA, 
HA, HAS AND HER FORTUNE... 
IT REVERTS TOME AS HER 
ONLY HEIR! 


















IT'S FIVE 
MINUTES...5 PUFF 2... 
TILL SAILING TIME ! 

THE SHIP'S STILL... 
5 PUFF S...HERE : 









Se a 
AA ARRON TOIT: 











SPHE BOAT 
CHURNED THROUGH 
THE CALM SEAS, 

AND WARREN / 
CAIRO DOZED 
OFF WITH A 

SMILEONHIS 
LIPS. SOME TIME 

LATER HE AWOKE 
WITH A SHUDDER 
»seHE WAS NOT | 


{-IS THAT YOU. VALET 2? OOES...D0ES 
SOMEONE WANT ME ? W-WHO IS IT ? 
WHO'S THERE ? 






" 












Warren RECOILED IN DREAD, FRANTICALLY REASSURING HIMSELF HE WAS 
HANING A HIDEOUS NIGHTMARE. BUT THERE WAS NO DENYING THE PRESSURE 
OF THE SLIMY HANDS DRAGGING HIM TOWARDS THE SHIP'S HOLD... 


YOU DON'T SGE TOO WELL, WARREN... THERE'S 
NO ONE TO HEAR YOU! I'M GOING TO TAKE 
CARE OF YOUR DEFECTIVE VISION, THOUGH... 





IT IS I, WARREN... YOUR VERY OWN 
GERDA ! CARELESS OF YOU TO WALK 
OFF WITH MY PRIZED CAT'S EYE RING! 
JZ HAVEN'T BEEN SO FORGETFUL... 
I'VE BROUGHT A BON VOYAGE GIFT! < 


 G-GO AWAY, YOU GHOUL « YOURE 
DEAO!S I SAW YOU WITH MY 
OWN EYES ! 
































SOMEONE... 
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THAT BRAND WILL SEAR AND TORTURE 
MY UNWORTHY HUSBAND TILL THE 
NOMENT HE IS ABLE TO BATHE IT 
IN WATER! BRING UP THE BOX NOW 
...AND OPEN IT! 


4-tT'S A \ CHAIN HIM GOOD AND TIGHT! 

DREAM / THIS WHITE-HOT BRAND 

Se WILL MAKE HIM REALIZE 
HOW DREADFULLY WIDE- 4 
AWAKE HE IS! 


















My 
\ 6 “td 


«\ 
AN 





Ns 


« 
ay 
A 


, i AK ere 





AS HE FAINTED AND REVIVED A DOZEN TIMES. THE 
AT WARREN'S BLEEDING FLESH THEIR [GRUESOME ATTACKS CEASED AT LAST,AND... qa 
JAGGED FANGS SLASHING AND abate 
MUTILATING ... May = \-NNY HANDS..:THEY'VE BEEN CHEWED OFF! 
TP EE, WY AND MY LEGS...GOOD LORD...NOTHING BUT 
We ee BLOODY STUMPS WHERE MY FEET WERE! £ 
- em B-BUT THE CHAINS ARE LOOSE... i 


\) 
‘ Uae 
ANA 
AN ie 
AN 
wih 


555 







“W-WATER...SHE SAID WATER WOULD EASE 
THE RED-HOT AGONY WHERE SHE BRANDED 


ME!G-GOT TO DRAG MYSELF OVERBOARD 
, B ONLY THING 


CAN ..- 
5-SAVE ME / 






Bow ist THE MURKY DEPTHS OF THESEA [Fj 
1 LUNGS COLLAPSED FROM THE AWFUL PRESSURE AS WARREN CAIRO 
WARREN CAIRO PLUNGED...DOWN...BOWN! | Eniiciir ERANTICALIY TO GET BACK TO THE SURFACE. THEN AT THE SAME 
g INSTANT, HIS PAIN CEASED...AND HIS HEART STOPPEO POUNDING ... 





MIKE! T-THAT WRECKED ‘\ DOESN'T TAKE FIELD RATS 

CAR...MUSTA TUMBLED LONG TO FIND A MEAL, 

DOWN THE EMBANKMENT! 4 DOES IT? UGH S I-I 
AND OVER THERE... FEEL SICK ! 


L-LET'S GET OUTTA HERE 
BEFORE ...BEFORE I 
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SHE HORRIFIED HUNTERS SCRAMBLED UP GEEZ ! H-HIS HANDS i HOLD IT; 
THE STEEP EMBANKMENT, THE BLOOD AND FEET...THEY BEEN 

RUNNING COLD IN THEIR VEINS. THE GNAWED OFF BY THEM 

TELEPHONE LINES CRACKLED/THEN... @& 


N-NEVER SAW RATS J MEBBE THIS'LL JRRa 


HEADQUARTERS ] WONDER 4 
RATS! WE...WE BETTER 


A WEAK STOMACH 
SEES IT! ens 


TURN ‘IM FACE-UP, COREY, ..THEY'RE } UGH! W-WHY DOT ALWAYS 
BRINGING DOWN THE PERSON GET THE LOUSY JOBS 2? I-I 
WHOS GONNA MAKE THE HOPE IT ONLY TAKES A FEW 
IDENTIFICATION! SECONDS TO GET THIS GRISLY 
BUSINESS OVER WITH ! 


G6-Gooo Goo! _-EvER Ses Yrs warren] [ t-THanks FoR ¥ 


I CAN'T SAY I DIDN'T EXPECT IT! I WARNED 
eeere tla! HIM...BUT HE REFUSED TO SEE WHAT I 
HIS FOREHEAD...AN BYE OF 

SOME KIND! S- — TO BE 
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Cie TIME: SEVERAL YEARS AGO. 7HE PLACE? A RUGGED DESERT TOWN 


CALLED FRENCHMAN'S KNIFE. THE VICTIM? A MAN ACCUSED OF 


ROBBING ANO KILLING AN OLD MINER NAMED SAM JONES. 
THE VERDICT: 


SPHIS IS A STORY, DEAR READER, TO SEND 
SHIVERS UP AND DOWN OVER YOUR 


READ IT... 


HEH HEH 
AND CREEP! 


The “hing 










HI, SHERIFF... WON'T YOU AND 
YOUR DEPUTY JOIN ME IN.. 


Thing 
THAT SURPRISES 
HIM 





MEBBE SO, MISTER...BUT UNTIL 
YOU CAN SHOW ME, YOU'RE MY 
PRISONER | GET DOWN, FLETCH, 
aN AND TIE HIS WRISTS! 


\ \ ‘1 A 
é \s / 


M-MURDER? AND...) 
AND ‘THE TRAIL LEADS 
TOME? T-THIS IS 


re % 
. 
XY [EER 
et SY NG en te, 
o> WE 


















AN OLD MINER 
NAMED SAM JONES 
HAS BEEN MURDERED, 
MISTER ,--AND THE 

TRAIL LEADS STRAIGHT 














I DON'T KNOW WHO YOU ARE, MISTER...BUT I'LL 
GUARANTEE ONE THING. YOULL GET A FAIR 
TRIAL f IF YOU'RE INNOCENT, 

LIKE YOU SAY, YOU'LL GO 
FREE. BUTIF YOURE , 

GUILTY. «I'LL HANG 
YOU MYSELF.’ NOW 
LET'S GET STARTED 


Y-YOU'RE MAKING A TERRIBLE age vs ! YOU BETTER SAVE YOUR 
MISTAKE, SHERIFF/ ASK ANYBODY fF —— TALK FOR THE JUDGE. 
WHO KNOWS ME... THEY'LL ZX _ : MISTER !G/ODDAP,! 
TELL YOU WES BREWSTER ie Fe Swe f ois - ; 
NEVER HURT NO ONE ! 3 


THEY MUST'VE HEARD 
YONDER... <<“ THAT WE WERE ON THE 
DON'T THAT \ “TRAIL OF THE GUY WHO Ph 
LOOK LIKE... J) ROBBED AND KILLED ~< 
THEIR DAD! Ui pide 
wh | LT 


NOW LOOK HERE, CLINT JONES... SHERIFF! ME, 
I WANT YOU AND YOUR BROTHERS HUGH AND CHET ARE TAKING 


TO UNDERSTAND THAT THIS 2 ‘IM OFF'N YOUR HANDS ! 
PRISONER IS MINE : 


I WARN YOU, CLINT JONES...THIS MAN [5 Y-YOU WE'LL TAKE THAT RISK, 
IN ‘THE CUSTODY OF THE LAW ! DON'T ORNERY COYOTE ! I'LL SEE 


SHERIFF ! NOW BOTH OF 
MAKE ME USE FORCE TO ese : THE THREE OF YOU HANG YOU ACT NICE AND 
. IF THIS MAN IS HARMED! ¢ QUIET... 
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Y-YOU CAN'T LET THESE LUNATICS 
TAKE ME, SHERIFF ! I-I HOVEN'T 
EVEN BEEN GIVEN A CHANCE TO 
PROVE MY INNOCENCE... 


YOU MURDERED OUR OLD 
MAN, STRANGER... ME AND 

MY BROTHERS'VE JUST TRIED 
AND CONVICTED YOU, SEE 7 
NOW CLAM UP! 













— 
2 
7 


YOU OUTTA YOUR MIND, 
CHET ? THE SHERIFF 
FINDS THE BODY AND 

HE'LL HAVE THE THREE 

OF US FORMURDER! 

WE GOTTA DO THIS SO 


THERE /§ NO BODY! 
AND I KNOW HOW 


I-I DON'T GET THE 
IDEA AT ALL, CLINT. 26 
WHAT'S TO KEEP 'IM 
FROM JUST WALKING 
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THEM SUPPORTING TIMBERS 
THAT HOLD UP THE MINE 


ENTRANCE, CHET! LETME 00 


THE BRAIN WORK...YOU USE 
YOUR MUSCLES KNOCKING THEM 


PROPS LOOSE ! 


T-THE OLD ABANDONED } NOT THE WAY I 


FOUND HERE TOO, 
WON'T IT ? ‘ 


f 


Y 


i 





Pe) 


MENTIONED SHOOTING, FELLER? | 


YOU'LL GET A CHANCE TO LIVE .. <THE 
SAME KINDA CHANCE YOU GAVE 
ee OUR FATHER! s 





T-THERE SHE GOES...THE 
ie aes e 
PI ED: IMS rear ipces ae e 
TO GET THE iDEA ! se Fae NO MURDER RAP CAN 


BE HUNG ON US / iF 

THE GUY DIES... IT 

AINT OUR FAULT, 

IS IT? HE JUST RUN 
OUTTA FOOD...OR AIR 

-.-OR JUST CROAKED 
BECAUSE OF LONELINESS: 
LET'S CLEAR OUT, 
NOW,.-ANO FORGET 
THE WHOLE THING ! 











GHE YEARS PASSED, AND THE ABANDONED LEAD AREA APPEARS TOBE PREPARE TO DROP TRIAL 

MINE WAS FORGOTTEN ,..AS WAS THE STOLEN COMPLETELY DESERTED, SIR! \ EXPLOSIVE, MAJOR! FIVE 
MURDER SUSPECT. FIVE YEARS LATER, AFTER THE | DIRECTLY OVER GRID CO-ORDI- } SECONDS...FOUR...THREE... 4 
TOWN OF FRENCHMAN'S KNIFE AND THE SUR- NATES HG3 AND 4765... ~ 


ROUNDING DESERT HAD BEEN PURCHASED BY THE By _ 


GOVERNMENT, AND CLEARED OF INHABITANTS ... 












THERE'S THE TARGET 
AREA MARKED OUT fj 
ON OUR MAPS! 


: \\ asi XY 









TWO PULL YOUR ANTI-GLARE GLASSES DOWN 

SECONDS ! OVER YOUR EYES! THIS FIRECRACKER'S 
SUPPOSED TO BE THE MOST POWERFUL 
BOMB EVER DEVISED! 









\ 


Olli 


{ 


f 
s 
oo 


“ 












Y.1ONE SECOND «1. T-THERE SHEGOES! KICK THAT 


RELEASE BOMB! \ RUQDER: MAUOR.» LETS GET 










dW OUT OF HERE ! 








a 
; \ \ &. 






I=I'D HATE TO BE DOWN SON OME «IF THE BLAST DOESN'T SLASHA GUY} 
THERE | WAITING FOR - a Very LOOSE FROM HIS SKIN THAT DEADLY 


RADIATION ... BRRRR ! 


ve 
ry 
* # 
alt 





G\FTER & SEEMINGLY INTERMINABLE TIME THE EAR-SPUTTING 
ROAR RECEDED..:THE DUST SETTLED BACK TO EARTH. AND 
OUT OF THE GROUND CREPT A HIDEOUS Thing ves : 










I-I FEEL STRANGE..-AS IF I'M DREAMING! 
G-GOT TO GET CONTROL OF MYSELF... 
K-KEEP MY HANDS FROM SHAKING AND 
MY BRAIN FROM WHIRLING! GOT,..GOT 
WORK TO DO... REVENGE ! 








BREWSTER, FREED AT 
LAST FROM HIS GROTESQUE / 
LIVING TOMB...OR SOME- 
Thing RETURNEO f 
FROM DEATH? a7 





Arann 


ay 
D hal - 
(GEES Z 





BES Devs PosseD... 
AND THEN »..IN A 
FARMYARD CLOSE TO 
THE PERIMETER OF 
THE GOVERNMENT & 
RESERVATION, ON 
WHICH THE BOMB 

HAD BEEN 


HUGH JONES ...ONE OF THE MEN WHO SENTENCED W-WHO...WHO ARE 


ME TO YEARS OF HELL...IS ABOUT TO MEET HIS 
VICTIM | DOOR'S OPEN AND...THAT'S STRANGE ! 
eon ANIMALS ..-L-LOOK AS IF THEY'RE - 


Gone 


C-CANT.,..CAN'T BREATHE ! FEEL... 
AS IF...BURNING UP! WATER, . 


ss ARGHHHu 


H-HE'S...DEAD/ AS IF, ..1F... 

SOME CRAZY KIND OF DEADLY 
RAY KILLED HIM! OR... 
MANBE IT WAS THE WAY I 
LOOKED E I'L HELP MYSELF 
TO HIS SCISSORS AND CLOTH- 
ING:..CUT MY HAIR AND GET 
DRESSED: AND LOOK AROUND 
: F 

















HERE...IN THIS SHACK..- 
THE FIRST OF THE BROTHERS- 





DON'T YOU REMEMBER ME, HUGH 


YOU ? G-GOOD LORD... JONES ? I'M THE MAN YOU AND 
YOU LOOK LIKE SOMETHING 7 os 
OUT OF A G-GRAVE ! GET... BNE 


»THIS IS JUST WHAT I WANT, 44 
LETTER FROM HUGH'S BROTHER, 


CHET! IT'S GOT A RETURN AQDRESS... 
NOT TOO FAR FROM HERE, EITHER ! I'D 
BETTER WALK THERE, SO AS NOT 
TO AROUSE ANY SUSPICIONS ! 


l 
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ieee DAYS LATER. IN A NEARBY TOWN.. 


MIGHT BE A GOOD %& 
IDEA FOR ME TO 
FIND OUT WHAT'S 
HAPPENED TO THE 
WORLD WHILE I'VE 

BEEN GONE! 








W-WHY,..1T'S THE BROTHER I 
JUST VISITED $8 






AY 
WED By 


PARNER 
UNTO \ 


PEUENED Wer 
OF A-BONG HNGT: 


ANESTOCK ALSO UNE ‘Ba 
WE IW NNSTER! ie 
\ \X 

w sy ‘ i ~ * \ 


Bau \ 







I'LL TAKE A 
PAPER, SIR : 





THIS DEADLY RADIATION... 

IT MUST HAVE COME FROM 
M-ME J S-SOMEHOW /M 
ABLE TO LIVE WITH IT... f 

BUT OTHERS WHO 










GLOATING OVER HIS THIS IS PRICELESS...UNHEARD OF! 
WEIRD PO ; THE SECOND BROTHER...WEH  }} 

WESLEY BREWSTER HEH... DOESN'T KNOW WHAT'S Hf 

OR HIS VERY IN STORE FOR HIM! Wy} 

TANGIBLE GHOST... 

PROCEEDED ON 


HIS MISSION .o. Qik 


C'MON IN, MUGGSY, I'VE \ SOMEONE FROM YOUR PAST, Y-YOU'RE NUTS...THAT GUY Y YOU'RE DOOMED, 
BEEN ON PINS AND MR. JONES. REMEMBER THE MUSTA DIED YEARS CHET JONES ! 
NEEDLES WAITING FOR. } MAN YOU BURIED ALIVE INTHAT 4 | AGO! YOU...YOU MUST BE THAT GUN CAN'T 
»+eWHO ARE YOU? {CURSED LEAD MINE 7 A COP, DISGUISED AS A HELP: YOU ! 

, of eee AeesW-WHOLE ROOM'S 


Sac NA line a SPINNING ! 
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CAN'T, .. CAN'T. 
BREATHE ! ROOM'S 
CLOSING IN .4« 


UNGHHHH? 





Bs ON TOUR EH? I'LL FOLLOW 
HIM UNTIL Z CATCH UP WITH HIM! 
THIS MISERABLE FOOL WAS" 
THE LEADER WHO PLANNED 
TO BURY ME IN THAT 
ABANDONED MINE...5 
CAN GET MY TRAIN 
TICKETS HERE IN THE 
TERMINAL. IRONIC THAT 
THE MONEY I HAVE CAME 
FROM CHET JONES’ 


POCKET ! WEEE HEEE ! 


WHATEVER YOU SAY, 
SIR! S-SAY. «ARE 
THE LIGHTS IN 
HERE GOING DIM. 
AND CHICAGO ! OR AM I 
SORT OF A WRONG! I-I 
ROUNDABOUT FEEL FUNNY... 
TRIP,EH 2 BUT CHOKING .«« 
I'VE GOT A 
PARTICULARLY 
INTERESTING 
MISSION ! 





BROTHER NUMBER TWO 
OUT OF THE WAY... 
AND NOT A MARK ON 
HIM! NOW TO SEARCH 
‘THIS DUMP AND FIND 

«WHAT'S TH/S 2 
A TELEGRAM... 

PERHAPS IT'S 
FROM THE LAST 
OF THE JONES! 

Boys ! 





, F z... S ~ 
TH Hh a 


j 





a 
CHET JONES? 
AM APPEARING WITH 
CIRCUS IN WESTERN ACT. 
ON TOUR, EXPECT TO 
VISIT BOSTON, NEW YORK, 
BALTIMORE, CHICAGO 
AND MANY OTHER 
CITIES THROUGHOUT 
COUNTRY 


CLINT JONES.” 


wae 


W Os 
a AS VPs 
j Br, (et Qe t 


I'LL FIND CLINT JONES AND KILL HIM WITH 
THE STRANGE POWER I HAVE IF IT TAKES 
ME TO THE ENDS OF THE 

EARTH ! THESE CITIES 

ARE JUST A START,.0¢ 


Neaest) Nic. 3 mo el a 

wel! ‘VAraNerEMMTasysco 
SAU TAALNNRAAT 

RAR EAA RATER 


NOT A VERY PLEASANT PROSPECT, IS IT... BUMPING INTO THIS WALKING MESS 
OF DEADLY RADIATION 2 IF THE CIRCUS IS HEADING TOWARD YOUR TOWN... 
OR YOU KNOW ANYONE NAMED JONES... BRRRR / AS FOR ME, 


I'M GOING UNDERGROUND UNTIL THIS 74/79 VANISHES FOR GOOD! 
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VER BELIEVE IN CURSES, SPELLS , 
THREATS, LEGENDS ? WELL--- 
COME ALONG WITH ME AND FIND 
OUT HOW ONE SUCH CURSE CAME 

TRUE. CARL RAMEN WAS A 
YOUNG, SUCCESSFUL AND QUITE 
SCIENTIFIC YOUNG MAN--- 
UNTIL HE UNCOVERED THE 
DREAD SECRET FROM THE 





GOOD LORD! THEN 
IT'S TRUE ! --AND-- 
YOU'RE GOING TO 

KILL MELNOS 






if 
I} 
ay G 

















' {T'S DONE ! WE'VE FINALLY 
UNCOVERED THE GREAT OBELISK 


IN MARKO AND CARL RAMEN 
™ WERE TWO OF THE GREATEST 
ARCHEOLOGISTS IN EGYPT'S 
SCIENCE MUSEUM. THEY HAD 
UNCOVERED THE SECRETS OF § 
THE PAST WITH SUCH Si 
BRILLIANCE AND RAPIDITY 
THAT THE WORLD MARVELED 
AND WAITED, THEN, ONE 
DAY, IN THE DIM REACHES 
OF THE HIDDEN % 

CAVES OF 
TUTANKAMEN... 


--AND UNLOCKED 
THE SECRET OF 
THE AGES! 


Oe 


YOU'RE THE TRANS- Y CAN'T MAKE IT OUT YET: JOHN, 
LATER, CARL. WHAT WAIT---L THINK |'M GETTING 
THIS TABLET AS OUR WE'LL GET THE CREDIT, DOES IT SAY 2 ifs. 2 
MASTER CIPHER, WE CAN AND FAME! 
READ ANY INSCRIPTION 
INTHE CRYPT ! 
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” BEWARE OF THOSE WHO SHOULD BUT THAT NIGHT, 
READ THESE IMMORTAL WORDS... ALONE IN HIS TENT, 
LET THOSE WHO WOULD DEFILE CARL RAMEN FOUND 
THE TOMB OF KINGS KNOW DEATH! TERROR... 
LET THOSE ---UH--- I CAN'T MAKE 
SENSE AFTER THIS! NEEOS MORE 
RESEARCH ! 

IT DOESN'T MATTER ! 
WE'LL ANNOUNCE OUR 
DISCOVERY RIGHT AWAY! 





I LIED TO JOHN . IT'S A HORRIBLE CURSE--A 
CURSE THAT PERTAINS TO THE ANCESTORS 
OF THE RAMEN FAMILY --MY FAMILY! 


i 











THE CURSE IS IN THE BLOOD, ONLY ONCE EVERY FIVE 
YEARS THIS CURSE |S SUPPOSED TO STRIKE ! IT 
BEGINS ON THE ee eet cine” OF UFE FOR EVERY 


Pu picture OF 
THE CURSE SLOWLY 
TOOK SHAPE IN 
CARL. RAMENS 
MIND. «. THREE 
THOUSAND YEARS 





*-A TERRIBLE CREATURE 
HAD KILLED SUDDENLY 
AND SWIFTLY! 


gw 


= 


manana 


Sees 
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THEN IT WAS 
FIRALLY TRAPPED 
AND KILLED! 


BUT CARL RAMEN KNEW THAT SUCH A 
ONE WAS LEFT ALIVE-- HIS GREAT- 
GRAND FATHER--WHO LEFT WARNINGS 
TO CHILOREN AND THE/R CHILDREN 
ABOUT THE CURSE... 


BUT NONE OF US EVER TOOK IT 
SERIOUSLY ! THEN HOW EXPLAIN THE 
FACT THAT MY FATHER AND A/S 
FATHER --ALL DISAPPEARED MYS- 
TERIOUSLY WHEN THEY REACHED 
THIRTY FIVE YEARS OF AGE 2? HOW? 





AAND ALL ALONG THE JOURNEY 
BACK, CARL RAMEN WAS LOST 
IN DEEP THOUGHT... 





QNCE INTHE CITY, 
CARL RAMEN 
VANISHED. BLT 
JOHN MARKO, 
CONTRARY TO 
RAMEN'S ORDERS, 
ANNOUNCED 
THE GREAT 
DISCOVERY TO 
THE MUSEUM 
TRUSTEES... 





LIES WAITING 


NEN! 


SSSR 













) We FOUND IT! IT 


KILL EVERY RELATIVE 
AS WELL! THE 
CURSE IS FOREVER 
IN THE BLOOD OF 
THE RAMEN CLAN ! 

NOT ONE MUST 
BE LEFT ALIVE ! 





NO ! THE TABLET STAYS BURIED HERE! 


@aRL RAMEN COULDN'T EXPLAIN ! 
I DON'T WANTANYOWE TO TOUCH 


HE HAD TO ACCEPT IT AS FACT! 

















BUT HE ALSO KNEW THAT HIS IT | UH--THAT (S...WE'LL COME BACK 
FRIEND JOHN MARKO HAD TO BE | FORIT WHEN WE'RE BETTER 
PROTECTED! THAT NEXT DAY EQUIPPED ! 
INSIDE THE TOMB... ALL RIGHT, CARL. ANY- 
THING YOU SAY ! 



























OUR WORK IS 
FINISHED HERE , 
JOHN. WE'LL 
SEAL THE 

CRYPT AND 
HEAD BACK 
TO THE city ! 


BUT WE HAVE ¥, 

Toca. 
PORTERS IN 
TO CARRY 
BACK THE 
OBELISK 











iA 
yyy q 
. Leds Lk 


JOHN MUST NEVER FIND OUT. I've 
GOT TO DESTROY THE TOMB AND 
DISAPPEAR COMPLETELY ! I 
we. CAN'T EVER GO NEAR 
HUMAN BEINGS 
AGAIN ! I COULON'T 
BEAR TO... MILL! 


ASTOUNDING! 
CONGRATULATIONS ! 


¥ , A # Qs 
Been 4 WA } 


— 39 


CARL RANE -- i does 
- GOARNTIST---DISC0 

AWE NASTER CAPER 
OF ANSTOUN | 



























° 


His WALA Bd 










BUT THAT SAME NIGHT 
JOHN MARKO HAD 
BECOME EMBITTERED 
BY THE ONE-SIDEO 
PUBLICITY HEAPED ON 
HIS SENIOR PARTNER 
AND FRIEND... 








THE DISCOVERY WAS PARTLY MINE! Ive 2 
BEEN CHEATED OUT OF MY FAME: 7 eG 





AND LATER, SOMEWHERE INTHECITY, 
CARL RAMEN ALSO SAW THE HEADLINES.. 


THE FOOLS ! THEY'VE HEAPED ALL THE 
CREDIT ON MY HEAD! I'VE GOT TO GET 
BACK TO THAT TOMB AND DESTROY IT 
BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE! 

























T'S Mtaafl FOUND 


The enw, HIM AT LAST! 


RESENTMENT, 
AND FRUSTRATION 
GNAWED INTO 
JOUN MARKO'S 
VITALS LIKE 
A CANCER. 
HE BEGAN TO 
DISSIPATE -- 
VOWING RE~ 
VENGE --- 
UNTIL ONE 
NIGHT IN A 
WATERFRONT 
ONE... 





















YOU'RE GOING OUTSIDE WITH ME! 
YOU'RE GOING TO TELL ME WHY 
YOU WANT IT DESTROYED! I WAS 
YOUR BEST FRIEND---AND NOW 
'M MOGODY ! : STABBED ME IN 
a We LET GO, JOHN. THE BACK! YOU 

| DON'T ACT RASHLY, I 

Ne WARN YOU 5 


GO AWAY, YOU 
FOOL! I'VE DONE 
NO SUCH THING ! 
I'M LEAVING FOR 
THE TOMB INA 
FEW MINUTES -- 
RIGHT AFTER, 

THIS DRINK. 
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I DON'T CARE IF YOU REACH YOUR THE CHANGE WILL TAKE PLACE EXACTLY 
FIFTIETH BIRTHDAY: YOU'RE AT MIDNIGHT. I'LL--TURN INTO A 
GOING TO UNCOVER THAT TABLET HIDEOUS CREATURE LIVING ONLY TO 
AND TELL EVERYONE THE DIS- . KILL § DON'T YOU SEE ? I'LL TURN ON 
COVERY WAS PARTLY MINE AS WELL! | YOU--\AY BEST FRIEND £ IT'S IN My 


Wa BLOOD! 
NO! YOU'VE GOT TO LISTEN WHA--T ? YOU 
TO ME! I'LL...HAVE TO... 
TELL YOU ABOUT THE... 


BUT JOHN AAARKO ONLY HELD ON 


TIGHTER... 
I's ALMOST 
TOO LATE FOR\ M/IONIGHT, 
WHAT? DON'T \ JOHN . MIDNIGHT 
--WHEN I REACH 
YOU'RE GOING / MY THIRTY- FIFTH 
BIRTHDAY ! 


PeeeiaeeeeerersrseN 


hd 
3 


(Fi 





Me 






MY FATHER AND GRANDFATHER KEPT IN 
TOUCH WITH YOUR FATHER AND GRANO- 
FATHER ON THE/R THIRTY- FIFTH 
BIRTHOAY, TOO | YOUR GREAT GRAND- 
FATHER . INSANE WITH FRIGHT, LEFT YOU 
AGARBLED WARNING. I SUSPECTED 
IMMEDIATELY THAT YOU HAD READ 

“THE CURSE ON : 

THE TABLET! u¢ } 


YES, YOU FOOL ! THE TABLET TOLD YOUR GREAT GRANOFATHER 
ABOUT THE CURSE ! THAT'S WAS THE SLAVE OF MY ANCES - 
WHY PEOPLE CAN'T SEE THAT TAB- | | TOR,AND TOOK THE NAME OF 
LET 4 THAT'S WHY I'VE GOT TO RE- RAMEN WHEN HE ESCAPED HIS 
TURN THERE AND DESTROY IT J MASTER SO THAT OTHER PEOPLE 
WOULD KNOW HIM FOR AN 
YOU'RE WRONG, CARL! YOU ARISTOCRAT ! IN OTHER WORDS, 
WON'T ! YOU'LL SOON FIND RAMEN IS NOT YOUR REAL 
OUT THAT THE CURSE DOESN'T | pipe NAME ! 

APPLY TO YOU ! _ ia. 




















YOU SEE, JUST AS YOUR NAME 
WAS CHANGED, SO WAS MINE/ 
BUT NOW--Z--CLAIM MY 


INHERITANCE ! 







CSNY 


7 
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@urt OF THE MICROSCOPIC DEEP IT CAME-- 
THIS TERRIBLE, HUNGRY MUTANT WORM 
THAT ATE EVERYTHING IN ITS PATH. AND 
THOSE WHO TRIED STOPPING IT WERE 
DISSOLVED IN THE SICKLY OOZE OF 
DEATH ! WHAT WAS THE HORROR 

THAT NORMAN THOMA HAD UNLEASHED 

ON THE WORLO? HOW COULD 

IT BE CONQUERED ? HOW 

INDEED -- WHEN-~- 










FPUE PROFESSOR HELD 
THE MEDICAL CLASS 
IN RAPT ATTENTION 


CON- 
STANT BATTLE FOR 


THE SURVIVAL OF THE 
AS HE DESCRIBED THE FITTEST ! EACH OF US 


ORIGIN OF THE WORLD! ke = ae WAYS?) HAS _BATTLED COUNT- 
IT WAS THE LECTURE \ LESS VIRUSES, 
Hoes roto ! nT Smete 
OUT OF THE 4 
UNKNOWN ! 
























Sg 


Freda | APN 5 
(ites 

=, Se | 
“Bur PICTURE TO 

YOURSELF THE 

WORLD AS IT 
EXISTED MILLIONS 
OF YEARS AGO-- 
WHERE SAVAGE 
BEASTS ATE SAVAGE 
BEASTS --ANO 
NONE BUT THE 
MOST VICIOUS 
SURVIVEO... 
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| @N SEA--ON LAND--EVERYWHERE 
GIGANTIC CREATURES FOUGHT AND 
BLEO AND DIED TO GAIN A FEW MOMENTS 
OF PRECIOUS LIFE ON THE WORLD... 








AMOEBA. NO OTHER ORGANISM CAN 
SURVIVE UNDER THE CONDITIONS 


AND THAT WAS NORMAN THOMAS FIRST CONTACT WITH THE IDEA. 
TEN YEARS LATER, A SUCCESSFUL RESEARCH SCIENTIST, HE BEGAN 
HIS EXPERIMENTS TO FIND SUCH A SUPER-SPECIES ! 


I'LL BEGIN BY SELECTING THE ONLY ORGANISM 
CAPABLE OF UNSPECIFIED PHYSIOLOGY --THE 



























ZAND eveRYWHERE, 
THE BALANCE OF 
LIFE KEPT CONSTANT. 
NO ONE SPECIES 
MULTIPLIED TO 
COMPLETELY OVER- 
WHELM THE WORLD. 
INSECTS FOUND 
THEIR NATURAL. 
ENEMIES IN BIRD 
AND MAN... AND 
THE WORLD EVOLVED 
NORMALLY... 








V4 

IF ONLY WE COULD 
CREATE SUCH A SPECIES, 
JANE . WE COULD DISCOVER 
THE SECRET 





SPECIES AND IT CAN PROFO- 
GATE TO THE POINT OF 
KILLING EVERYTHING ELSE 








ELIMINATE 
DEATH-- 
GAIN 

(MMOR- 

TALITY! 


JANUARY 4... HAVE ELIMINATED ALL FORMS 
OF AMOEBA BUT ONE--A LARGE GIANT TYPE | 
THAT SEEMS “TO THRIVE ON ORGANIC 
MATERIAL OF PUTREFACTION. AM ADDING 
GROWTH LIQUID TO MUTATE ORGANISM... 















NOVEMBER 3...AFTER 1005 EXPERI- 
MENTS TO CONTROL THE DEGREE OF 
ULTRAVIOLET CONCENTRATION, HAVE 
ESTABLISHED RATIO TO CORRECT 
AMOUNT, AM PROCEEDING AS PLANNED. 


THEY'RE GROWING IN SIZE. I'VE DIS- 

COVERED ONE OF THE STEPS TO LIFE! 

NOW I'VE GOT TO SEE THAT THEY'RE 
INVULNERABLE ! 


SEPTEMBER |4--SUCCESS! AT LEAST 
--FROM THIS PATH OF RESEARCH. 
ORGANISMS ARE MULTIPLYING AGAIN 
BUT NOT GROWING. VOLTAGE DOESN'T 
SEEM TO BE THE ANSWER... 


MAYBE IF I ARRANGED THE ¥. 

COSMIC BOMBARDMENT TO IN- 

CLUDE ULTRA-VIOLET ! IT'S 
A GOOD CHANCE! 


MAY 26-- HAVE SUCCEEDED IN TRANS- 
FERRING ORGANISM INTO NUTRIENT 
VAT. ORGANISM HAS TAKEN SHAPE. OF 
SMALL EARTH WORM, WILL ADD 
CAREFULLY-REGULATED VOLTAGE 
FOR EFFECT... - 


NOTHING SEEMS TO BE HAPPENING ! 
MAYBE |'M ON THE WRONG TRACK, 



































AB THEN TATIONS ! I'VE CREATED A 
cee SUPER-SPECIES CAPABLE OF 
i | RESISTING ANY GERM. VIRUS 

z OR ANIMAL ON THE FACE 


aA 
ae 


{AND ONE AFTER- 
NOON WHILE THE 
SCIENTIST WORKED, 
THE DOOR SLOWLY 
OPENED, AND... 











YOU WANT 2? GET 
OUT OF HERE! I'M 


EVERYWHERE FOR YOU! 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING 








A 
y) 

Y 

Y} 

g 

4 

a 


Prog 


Y) 
4 
gZ 
a 

A 


UGHH ! IT's 
HORRIBLE ! 


“Feee 


ee 


IVE CREATED AN ORGANISM THAT HAS Wain (ET GO! You're... 
CONQUERED DEATH !WOTHING CAN a XN CHOKING ME ...! 
DESTROY IT. BY OBSERVING ITS HABITS, ! & 

ANALYZING ITS FUNCTIONS, EXPERIMENTING 

AND RECORDING MY DATA, I CAN CONQUER 

CANCER, PROLONG MANKIND'S NORMAL 


YOU'RE INSANE, NORMAN! 
I'M GOING TO THE 
AUTHORITIES ! 






BROMENTS LATER, A SHATTERED 
MAN WAS SOBBING OVER THE 
SILENT BOOY OF HIS VICTIM... 






SPHE WORM-ORGANISM NOW BEGAN TO ACCELERATE IN GROWTH. ITS HUNGER 
WAS INSATIABLE. (TS MAW DEVOURED DOZENS OF CREATURES: - BIG AND 
SMALL--AND ALWAYS ITS CREATOR OBSERVED AND TOOK NOTES... : 


—- “FEEDING HABITS SEEM CONTINUOUS. ALL | 
ACIDS AND CORROSIVE ALKALIES ARE 
USELESS AGAINST ORGANISM'S 
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THEY FOUND 
















LET'S FOLLOW THAT BIRD! I'VE GOT A HUNCH HE'S 
GOT SOMETHING COOPED UP THERE!ANDT 
WANT 70 SEE WHAT le 
IT Ig § =< ; 


GOOD LoRD! 
SOON---NORMAN | 
THOMA HAD TO FEED 
IT LARGER AND LARGER 
PORTIONS .THE WORM- 
MONSTER DEVELOPED 
A TASTE FOR RED 
MEAT -- JUICY, FRESH 
MEAT THAT 
THE SCIENTIST 
HAD TO SNEAK 
TO THE HOUSE 
ALMOST EVERY 














NO! NOT VET--! DON'T DO IT! IM 
NOT FINISHED WITH MY EXPERIMENTS. 
YOU'LL DESTROY THE SECRET OF 
LIFE, YOU FOOLS! 
‘ —_ GET BACK: 
ISTER ! YOU'RE 
= NUTS ! 


FOR THERE --INSIDE THE CELLAR, 
TOWERED A HORROR THAT KNEW 
NO COMPARISON ! 



































dN 


CALL THE SQUAD! ALERT 

ALL THE ENFORCEMENT 

AGENCIES IN TOWN ! THIS-- 

THING--|S TOO LARGE FOR 
US TO HANDLE ! 


CAME THE 
SLITHERING 
MENACE = 
EATING, 
CRUSHING, 
DEVOURING 
ALL -~ 
(NVULNERABLE 
TO ANYTHING 
MAN-MADE ! 


SPHE NATIONAL 
GUARDS, 
ARMY AND 
COMBINED 
ATTACK 
UNITS OF 
THE NATION 
CAME TO 
GRIPS WITH § 
THE 
MONSTER--9 
BUT TO 
NO AVAIL! 


" FLEE FOR YOUR Lives ! THE 
WORM HUNTS FOR HUMANS / 












Fue HYDROGEN BOMB, 
MICROBE WARFARE, | 
NEW WEAPONS, 
SCIENTIFIC GADGETS-- 
ALL PROVED HOPELESS 
--AND FINALLY THE 
WORM FACED MAN- 
| KIND ON ITS LAST 
STAGE OF DEFENSE! 


WE'LL ALL DIE ! WE'RE 
THE LAST HUMANS ON 


THERE'S 
GOT TO BE 
ANOTHER WAY TO 
SURVIVE $ THERE 
HAS be! BE! 


hire CAME TO FULL CYCLE -~ 
THE WORM DIVIDED--MULTI- 
PLIED -- PRODUCED MYRIADS 
OF DUPLICATES. AND THOSE 
DUPLICATES ATE AND GREW 
LARGER STILL -- am 5 
































THESE HILLS 
ARE OUR 
2 FINAL CHANCE | 


AND INSIDE --MAN. THE INGENIOUS~-MAN THE INDESTRUCTIBLE -- 


HACKED AWAY AT THE DECAYED FLESH TOWARDS PURE 
AIR. FOR MANKIND HAD ESCAPED TO THE ONE 
PLACE THE WORM COULD NOT GO--INSIDE 
ITSELF, NORMAN THOMAS DREAM OF 
LIFE HAD COME TRUE AFTER ALL 

FOR MAN, THE WORM'S WORM 
---HAD TURNED AT LAST! 






AND INTIME , THE WORMS COMBINED INTO ONE GIANT 
WORM THAT COVERED THE GLOBE LIKE A FAT SLUG 
FEASTING ON VEGETATION, MINERAL--THE LAST OENI- 
ZEN OF A FALLEN PLANET... 


FOR COUNTLESS EONS THE WORM CONTINUED FEEDING 
AND GROWING UNTIL LAYER COVERED LAYER ---AND 
BULK PRODUCED BULK. THEN --ONE MORNING---A 
GREAT TUMOR-LIKE GROWTH APPEARED UNDERNEATH 
THe WORM'S SKIN - -GNAWING, DEVOURING --- ogy 
DESTROYING { Tih 










@HOSE WHO KNEW HIM CALLED UABEZ GRIMM A TIGHT-FISTEO SKINFUNT...A CADAVEROUS OLD TIGHTWAD WHO PINCHED 
A COIN SO HARD THE METAL FOREVER AFTER BORE HIS FINGERPRINT } WHILE HIS SHIPBUILDING YARD MADE HIM RICH, 
PE ae, Ddiee tied INTHE BITTEREST POVERTY. AND SO. IT WAS INEVITABLE THAT FINALLY THERE SHOULO 


















is 
y T-THE THREE 
OF YOU WILL 
DIE FOR THIS ! 


WITH MY LAST 






SHE SCHOONER, MERMAID WAS ALMOST COMPLET- 
ED. A FEW MORE BOARDS ADDED TO THE HULL... 
SAILS RUN UP...ANO SHE'D BE READY FOR LAUNCH- 
ING. THAT WAS WHY ALL HIS WORKERS BUT THREE 
HAD BEEN DIMISSED BY MISERLY JABEZ GRIMM... 
a ty 
HERE COMES THE 
ANCIENT BUZZARD, 
NOW. HOPE HE'S 
GOT OUR WAGES 
WITH ‘IM ! 








DRIVE THE NAILS 
DEEP, BOYS ! SEAL 
THE OLD DEVIL IN 
SO THAT HE'LL 
ROT IN THE HULL 
OF HIS OWN 










..-AND HERE, HORATIO ¥ T-THIS ISN'T WHAT yOU 

DARROW, IS YOUR PROMISED TO PAY, MR. 

MONEY ! FINISH YOUR GRIMM ! YOU...YOU'RE 

TASKS THEN CLEAR CHEATING US OUT OF OUR 

OUT! I WON'T BE RIGHTFUL WAGES! 
NEEDING... 


WE AIM TO GET WHAT'S COMING 


TO US, MR. GRIMM ! YOUR 
POCKETS ARE. BULGING 
WITH MONEY .. YOU'RE 
NOT GGRNA CHEAT 


| T-TAKE YOUR 

| GRIMY HANDS 

| OFF ME, YOU 
CUT-THROATS ! 

| TLL SEE TO IT 
YOU'RE ALL 
THROWN INTO 
PRISON FOR 


W- WATCH OUT 
FOR THOSE 
NAILS OF HIS... 
THEY'RE LIKE 
KNIVES ! 


ate 


\ 


ENOUGH MONEY HERE 
TO SPUT THREE WAYS 


BUNOLE FOR EACH OF 
US! ANO I'VE GOT AN 
IDEA HOW WE CAN KEEP 
THE OLD BUZZARD 
IET...FOR GOOD! ¥y 


NOT ANOTHER CENT WILL YOU GET! 
CLEAR OUT OF MY SHIPYARD RIGHT 


FOLLOWING CORNELIUS WATSON'S IN- 
STRUCTIONS, JABEZ GRIMM WAS LIFTED 
TOWARD THE UNFINISHED PART OF THE 
MERMAID'S HULL. THE SAILMAKER, 
HORATIO DARROW, HURRIED TOWARD 
THEM, A STRANGE GLITTER IN HIS 


Y-YOU'LL D/E FOR THis! 
t PUT MYCURSE ON 


N-NO...NOT 


AS YOU TREAT OTHERS 
THE NEEDLE... 


a SEW SHALL YOU REAP! 
THIS'LL SILENCE YOU 
FOREVER, DEVIL ! 


Fue OLD MAN'S LIPS WERE QUICKLY SEALED WITH THE ROUGH 
SAIL THREAD, THEN THE HAMMERS CLANGED ---SEALING JABEZ 
GRIMM INTO HIS GROTESGUE TOMB... 


THAT'S IT, BOYS | 
oeNAIL MIN 
GOOD ANO 
TIGHT ! THE 
MERMAIO'S 

DUE TO BE 
LAUNCHED 
TOMORROW 


he J ‘i S — 
see THIS IS i GO 
: Pes ed 





WAL 


“SAIL ON 
THE HORIZON! 
L-LOOKS LIKE 


SECURE THE SCHOONER, BUCKOS : CUT DOWN ANY FOOL WHO RAISES 
A HAND AGAINST US! AND BRING THE CREW F'WARD TOME! 


HURRIEOLY 
SET. BUT 
SOMETHING 
SLOWED THE 
MERMAID'S 
FRANTIC 
FUGHT AND, 
IN A FEW 
MINUTES... 


SIMI P— 


\f 

YOU'RE ALL SMART | HE'S GONNA LY T-THAT CRAZY LAUGH THE ANCHOR 
TO JOIN MY MEN / SPARE OURLINES,| | ....IT'S GETTING CHAIN ...1T'S UN- 
+o WE CAN ALL BUT I'D FEEL A LOUDER ! W-WHY WINDING ! NO 
MAKE OUR LOT BETTER IF IT CAN'T ANYONE ELSE | ONE TOUCHED 
FORTUNES BY } WASN'T FOR THAT ZIT YET. «YETs 
MARAUDING WEIRD CACKLING » 

THE SEAS! LAUGH I KEEP 

WELCOME, NEW | | HEARING / I-T 
CREW MEMBERS. / SEEM TO BE THE 

ONLY ONE WHO 


G-GOOD LORD ...THE NAW ! JUST YOUR NERVES , 
POOR DEVIL'S DONE FRIEND : A TERRIBLE THING 
FOR, DRAGGED DOWN LIKE THIS IS ENOUGH TO 
BY THE ANCHOR !S-SAY RATTLE ANYONE ! THAT 
«esDOESN'T THAT SOUND NOISE... JUST THE BUMANG 
LIKE & CRAZY LAUGH ? OF THE CHAIN AS IT SLIO 
' INTO THE SEA! LET'S HAVE 
SOME RUM..2AND FORGET 
WHAT'S HAPPENED ! 





SAM BRAY'S TRAGIC 
DEATH WAS SOON JUST 

A GHASTLY MEMORY, 
FORGOTTEN IN THE EX- 
CITEMENT OF THE CAPTURED 
MERMAID BECOMING THE 
DEADY CUTLASS: 

FOR MORE THAN A YEAR 

IT ROAMED THE SEA, LOOT- 
ING AND KILLING. THEN , 


WHAT'S THE MATTER, WATSON 2 YOU'RE SHAKING LIKE 


A LEAF: NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT, EVEN IF THIS /S 
YOUR FIRST TANGLE WITH A PIRATE SHIP SINCE YOU JOINED 


THE NAVY... 


V 
D-DON'T FIRE... 
WE SURRENDER! 
YOUVE GOT US 
OUTNUMBERED 
«MOST OF THE 
CREW IS ASHORE 
AT SANTO DOMINIC! 


LAUGH...GROW- 
ING LOUDER 
AND LOUDER ! 


CRASHED 
TOGETHER 


AND WE WERE 


IMMEDIATELY 
LASHED SIDE 
BY SIDE. 
THEN, AT A 
SIGNAL, THE 


GOVERNMENT 


SAILORS 
SWARMED 
ONTO THE 


ALL HANDS ON DECK! PREPARE TO BOARD | 
PIRATE SHIP! UNLOCK THE ARSENAL AND 
ISSUE GUNS TO ADVANCE PARTY ! 


| ea 


T-THAT GRUESOME LAUGH...ITS DRIVING 
ME BATTY ! W-WHY DOESN'T ANYONE 
ELSE HEAR IT ? , 


DECK OF THE § 


CUTLASS... 


fitout 


Biinnasicaiad 


BEFORE A SHOT HAO BEEN FIRED, 
THE UNDERMANNED CUTLASS WAS 
SURRENDERED ! THE SCOURGE OF THE 
SEA HAD BEEN CAPTURED BY THE 
NAVY WITHOUT A SINGLE DROP OF 
BLOOD BEING SPILLED ! 


I-\'M GOING CRAZY... 
CAN'T RID MYSELF OF THIS 
GHASTLY CACKLING IN WY 

BRAIN ! S-SOUNDS ALMOST 


LIKE ...LIKE . 06 Wy 


R-RUN FOR IT, WATSON ! THAT MAST... 
COMING DOWN ON TOP OF US! MOVE, 
NOU FOOL... MOVE / 





W-WATSON...HE DION'T EVEN Y-YOU HEAR THAT?  \ NONSENSE! J-JUST THE WIND... 
BUDGE ! POOR DEVIL... STOOD | | SOUNDS LIKE...LIKE | WHISTLING THROUGH THE SHREDD- 
THERE LIKE HE WAG A MADMAN LAUGHING / ED SAIL TORN FROM ‘THE BROKEN 


H-HYPNOTIZED } j N GLEE! MAST ! T-THAT'S ALL IT COWL 


1US WATSON, 
THE SECOND OF 
JABEZ GRIMM’S ILL- 
FATED. TORMENTORS ; 
WAS BURIED AT SEA. 
TOWED BACK TO PORT, 
THE CUTLASS WAS 
SOLO TO THE HIGHEST 5 
BIDDER. IN ORYDOCK, 
UNDERGOING KEPARS.. 


; ~~ \ \ 
! ™‘ 


I-I'VE GOT TO GET ABOARD, WHILE T-THIS OPENING,.,MAKE A ONTO THE DARK OPENING THE FUGITWE 
THE REPAIR CREW IS EATING ! WONDERFUL HIDING PLACE ! SLIO STEALTHILY. FOR A MOMENT 
THERE MUST BE SOME CORNER OF F-FUNNY...1 SEEM TO HEAR A THERE WAS SILENCE. THEN... 

THIS TUB I CAN DUCK INTO... THEN QUEER LAUGHING SOUND! IT'S | are 

WHEN IT'S DARK I'LL RUN FOR IT! ALMOST LIKE,..MAW/ HE MUST 


FAR. SO GOOD! BE A ROTTING SKELETON BY ,.. 


\ Kony 
\ @ 6 


FROM SOME PLACE IN THE 
KEEL ! LOOK... THAT ROTTED 





HURRY UP... \ THE SCREAMING 5-SEEMS TO BE A BODY IN THERE ! 
IT..IT'S FALLING OUT J 
LATE | 


IN THERE ! ] QUICK...HACK AWAY 
AT THE REST OF THE 
HULL TIMBERS ! 


GOOD LORD! T's 

A MAN..-HIS HEAD'S 
NEARLY TORN FROM 
HIS BODY ! M-MUST'VE 
HAPPENED JUST NOW 


| THE DEAD MAN IS HORATIO CARROW,| | HE MOMENTS. DRAGGED BY 
ACCORDING TO THESE PAPERS IN INTERMINABLY, FOR THOSE WAITING 
HIS POCKET HE'S JUST ESCAPED NERVOUSLY OUTSIDE . THEN, AT 


FROM PRISON ! CONVICT OR NOT, LAST, THE TWO TREMBLING MEN 
HE'S BEEN MURDERED! GUICK! CLIMG CLAMBERED OUT... 
INTO THE HULL ...ORAG OUT WHO : 
EVER BUTCHERED HIM! 
A-ALL I COULD 
FIND (S THIS STINKING 
PILE OF OLD CLOTHES... 
MUST'VE BEEN ROTTING 
DOWN THERE FOR A YEAR ! 


AND ALONGSIDE [T...A 
LENGTH OF DECAYING ROPE, 
AND A SAILMAKER'S NEEDLE 

AND THREAD ! NOTHING 
ELSE! 


SAM BRAY, CORNELIUS WATSON, HORATIO 
DARROW...ALL VICTIMS OF VIOLENT 
DEATH, AS PROPHESIED BY JABEZ GRIMM 
COINCIDENCE 2 ACCIDENT 2 WE MAY NEVER 
KNOW TIL THE FINAL... DAY OF 
RECKONING! The Thing 













YARN TO MELT YOUR HEART... 











OF HERS...BRRR | 





a 
FOR. 


BuT NO MATTER HOW MUCH HE 
BROODED OVER HIS PLIGHT. FLEXO 
NEVER SEEMED ABLE TO SAVE 
ENOUGH TO ESCAPE FROM THE 
TWILIGHT WORLD OF CARNIVALS... 


FREAKS... MISFITS., MONSTERS: 
THAT'S ALL I'M EVER SURROUNDED 
BY! MONEY COULD BUY MY FREE- 
DOM...IF ONLY I COULD GET MY 
HANDS ON A BIG BUNDLE! 


| S-SHE JUST GLARES 
WITH HER EYES... 


184. 





| REMEMBER FLEXO, THE GROTESQUE LITTLE MAN WHOSE ENTIRE BODY 
| WAS COMPOSED OF SOMETHING STRANGELY LIKE RUBBER? IF YOU 

j FREQUENT TOURING CARNIVALS AND FREAK SHOWS YOU'VE GAWKED AT HIM 
+ UNTIL QUITE RECENTLY HE EXCITED THE INTEREST OF MILLIONS OF 
MORBIDLY CURIOUS PEOPLE. EVER WONDERED WHAT HAPPENED TO 
THIS WEIRD CREATURE ...WHAT POWER LURED HIM AWAY FROM THE 
| WORLD OF SIDESHOWS ? WELL... HEE HEE...HERE'S A HOT LITTLE 







ait ©-GOOD LORD...SHE MUST HAVE THOUSANDS IN 
GEMS IN THERE ! ENOUGH TO GET ME OUT OF THIS LIFE... 
AWAY FROM THESE PRYING EYES AND IDIOTIC RUBES 

WHO THINK ME A FREAK ! 6-BUT THOSE SNAKES 





FPLEXO WAS ONE OF THE BIGGEST 
ATTRACTIONS IN THE LAND...WHEREVER 
HE APPEARED THOUSANDS CAME TO LOOK, 
AND WONDER ! BUT FLEXO WAS SAD, FOR 
HIS LIFE WAS NOT COMPLETE... 


MONEY. . oe THAT'S WHAT I NEEO! IF 
MY ONLY I COULO GET MY HANDS ON 
KN ENOUGH DOUGH TO RENRE...! 

} 








'M SICK AND TIRED OF BEING LOOKED AT 
AS IF I WAS... WHAT'S THIS? SATANA 
oe MUST BE SOMEONE NEW TO THE SHOW! 

WONDER WHAT'S WRONG WITH HER 2 


WONDER WHAT HER TRICK IS! BAH! 
THEY'RE ALL FRAUDS 
HERE... ALL 
EXCEPT ME/ 
AND JUST 
BECAUSE IM 
DIFFERENT THAN 
OTHER MEN, |'M / 
| CONSIDERED A fj 






FOR YEARS \ M-MUST BE A FORTUNE IN FLEXO WENT BACK TO His 

FLEXO HAD / JEWELRY IN THAT CHEST! TENT AND SCHEMED THROUGH 

SEETHED ENOUGH OF ASTAKE FOR THE NIGHT. THEN, AFTER 
WITH ME TO START A NEW THE NEXT EVENING'S 

BITTERNESS ( LIFE! I'D LIKE TO BUST IN PERFORMANCE WAS 
AND AND ..-BUT THOSE SNAKES 

FRUSTRATION, ]} OF HERS...! THERE 
THEN, MUST BE AWAY! 

SUDDENLY, 

THAT SAME 

NIGHT HE 

FIRST SAW 

SATANA... 


I THOUGHT YOU MIGHT BE LONELY... 

BEING NEW TO THE SHOW ANO NOT 

HAVING ANY FRIENDS ! THIS ISN'T MUCH 
+» JUST MY WAY OF SAYING HELLO! 


















W-WHY, HOW NICE ! WON'T YOU jb 
COME IN ANO TALK? oS 


I-I'D LOVE TO...BUT I'M SCARED TO H-HOW STUPID OF ME,, YOU'RE 
DEATH OF SNAKES ! KNIVES, AXES, | FLEXO, THE RUBBER MAN ! 
ROPES, BULLETS... THEY HAVE NO I'LL PUT MY PETS AWAY RIGHT 
wee en ME...BUT REPTILES . NOW ! 

ND FIRE... / s 





THERE...NOW THEY I'VE BEEN LONESOME BuT I THOUGHT J : |. THAT I WAS OEATHLY 
CAN'T BOTHER YOU! \ MYSELF, SATANA ! YOU SAID...? 7) AFRAID OF FIRE 2 THATS 
ra aCe | RIGHT ! WHAT I REALLY 
TO HAVE SOMEONE COME GREAT FRIENDS ee mR ‘ MEANT WAS WOULO 
BRING ME FLOWERS /...MIND IF I SMOKE? ees YOU CARE TO SMOKE ? 
AND CANDY... 4 ie . i JUST MY WAY OF 
. J : 2 z . O/ | OFFERING YOU A 
CIGARETTE ! 






NOT AT ALL! I OO IT 
BY...M-MY ! T-THIS ; 


AND GLARING AT IT! JUST A 
TRICK, I SUPPOSE... 


185. 


POWDER MIXED IN WITH THAT 
TOBACCO IS STRONG ENOUGH 


HOUR...MORE TIME THAN I 
NEED TO GET RID OF YOU! , 


..- AND I'Lt BE GONE BY TOMORKOW 
MORNING, ANYWAY ! WITH THAT CHEST 
FULL OF GEMS ! HEH HEH ! MIGHTY 
CONSIDERATE OF HER TO LOCK UP 
THOSE SNAKES OF HERS...NOW 
THERE'S NOTHING TO STOP ME! 











FATE MUST'VE SMILED AT ME...SEND- 
ING THIS RICH FOOL , AT THE VERY 

MOMENT THE SHOW ARRIVES HERE 
IN GRANITVILLE ! EVEN IF THE BODY 
IS FOUND, IT'LL BE DECLARED AN 
ACCIDENT... ~ 


GOVERED BY DEEP SHADOWS, FLEXO 
CARRIED HIS SAGGING BURDEN AWAY 
FROM THE CARNIVAL CAMP... 


IF ''0 SPENT A YEAR PLANNING TO 
GET RID OF A BODY I COULDN'T 
DREAM UP A BETTER PLACE TO 
DITCH ANYONE THAN THIS ABAN- 
DONED STONE QUARRY ! IN g 
ANOTHER MOMENT ALL MY 
WORRIES'LL BE OVER! 































GO AHEAD AND SNARL AT ME, 
| YOU LOUSY MONSTERS | WHEN 
THEY DISCOVER THAT SATANAS 
GONE THEY'LL PROBABLY CUT 
YOU UP TO MAKE BELTS AND 
POCKET BOOKS | AND 1... 
HEH HEH...WILL HAVE 
ESCAPED FROM THIS 
: CRUMMY LIFE ! 


fe X 
=e 


FUE GEMS WERE PAWNED AND FLEXO VANISHED FROM SIGHT. FORA 

YEAR HE LIVED IN A MAD WHIRL, THEN, INEVITABLY, HIS MONEY WAS GONE. 

BACK TO THE CARNIVAL HE WENT...BACK TO HIS OLD JOB AS A FREAK. AND 
ANOTHER VICTIM READY... / 





EVERYTHING 
SPINNING... 


MAW AU, 


me 


NC yo 
es mous ® ' 
Co a Yin 0) 


THIS IS ALMOST TOO GOOD TO BE 
TRUE ...ALMOST AN EXACT DUPLICATE 
OF WHAT HAPPENED ONCE BEFORE ! 
A GAL WITH MONEY...THE DRUGGED 
CIGARETTE ...THE CARNY PLAYING 
THE SAME TOWN...THE BODY 
DUMPED INTO THE SAME QuARRY! 





6-GOOD GOD! IT 
CAN'T GE.,.SATANA! 
B-BUT...YOU DIED... 


EVER SINCE 
1 THAT GHASTLY 
DAY YOU'VE 


FLEXO oo. I 
NEVER LET 
YOU OUT OF } 
MY MIND! 4 








YOU'VE RETURNED, FLEXO...COME BACK 
TO THIS FATEFUL PLACE SO THAT I 
CAN HAVE MY AWFUL VENGEANCE J 


G-GOT TO CATCH MY BREATH ... 
THIS GOON IS HEAVIER THAN THE 
OTHER ONE! I'LL PUSH HER OVER 
THE SIDE, RUN BACK TO CAMP AND 
PRY OPEN THAT MONEY BOX 

OF HERS. THEN ... 









W-WHO...2 T...INE 
BEEN FOLLOWED ! 


ANN ‘y” 


i 


Z-/'M ON FIRE...BURNING UP! 
G-GOT TO RUN... GET AWAY... 


or AIEEE EE! J 


S-SOMEHOW YOU MANAGED TO 
SURVIVE ...BUT THIS TIME 1'LL FINISH 
THE JOB WITH My BARE HANDS ! 
YOU WON'T ESCAPE...N-NO... 


NO! wy SKIN: 


er 


oS 


/, 
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Brice WAS A GHASTLY 


W-WHAT HAPPENED ? I..I 
SIZZLING SOUND, UP THERE : 


MUST HAVE 
ON THE EDGE OF THE FAINTED... 
ABANDONED QUARRY... ‘ 
AND THE ACRID SMELL 

OF BURNING RUBBER. 

THEN , SUDDENLY , 


THE FROG- FACED 
GIRL STIRRED ... 






ONE LOOK AT THE UAGGED Se 
QUARRY BELOW WAS ENOUGH 
TO JOLT THE GIRL BACK TO 
REALITY. A SCREECH 
PIERCED THE NIGHT 
SILENCE, AND MEN 
CAME RUNNING... 


THIS STUFF...» FEELS GUMMY, INGE IN 
HAD A TERRIBLE LIKE MELTED WAX ! MEBBE fee eos HE 

THE RUBBER NIGHTMARE , AND SOMEONE O/O PLAN TO KILL MEANT TO MURDER 
MAN....HE / IT'S ALLA DREAM AQUATUS ... ONLY HE SLID ON AGUATUS...AND DIED 
MUST'VE »eOR HE PLANNED THIS MESS AND FELL OVER HIMSELF ! UGA! LET'S 
DRUGGED THE \ TO THROW YOU THE EDGE HIMSELF ! “| fee GET OUTTA HERE 
CIGARETTE | DOWN INTO THE i ud AEeZ : 
HE GAVE ME! ROCKS ! / « vv \ Ws ANY AY : i Nes 
NEXT THING I \ \ 
KNEW I WAS Ms se 


BPUE FRIGHTENED ONLOOKERS PEERED INTO THE QUARRY, 
aes a FRIGHT! om 


DOWN BELOW..ON THE 

MURDEROUS ROCKS WHERE ; 

fT HAD PLUNGED A YEAR GEFORE, 

SPRAWLED THE HALE-ROTTED CORPSE The 
OF SATAWA. THE DEVIL WOMAN! Thing 





188. 


EVER BEEN ORIVEN BUND WITH FURY...5O INSANELY BLIND THAT YOU PRAYED FOR THE CHANCE TO MURDER ? 
IF NOT. THIS GRUESOME TALE SHOULD PROVE BOTH DINERTING AND EDUCATIONAL, FOR IT OUTLINES WHAT 


MIGHT HAPPEN TO YOU... 


17 LeGke COULD BILL: 


Lt CALL AS SOON 
AS ('M FINISHED IN 
SURGERY. DEAREST . 


(F 1 HAD MY WAY, CRESS AND THAT tee! oe Ok wees 
SNVELING ASSISTANT OF HIS WOULD BE | [7% SRR @ OV. Bea eae 
DISCHARGED... IMMEDI ...THAT CAR ! h ONS Pima S| coNG TO 
UNLESS TM WRONG IT'S FOLLOWING Me : 1 Ww 


esi 


ASN PP 





YOU...I'VE SEEN 
YOU BEFORE ! 
YOU'RE ... OF 
CcOuRSE ! 
THAT HALF- 
BAKED 
HYPNOTIST 
WHO... I- 


ARE YOU TWO INSANE ?!'VE HALF 
A MIND TO BEAT YOU WITHIN AN 
INCH OF YOUR LIVES! <I 
NO NEED TO 


TOUCH HIM, BRUMBY ! THERE'S 
4 MUCH EASIER WAY TO SUB- 
QUE THE GOOD DOCTOR! 


















YOU DO IT, cane , 
MERLIN ! f = (lila, el UNDERSTAND, 
by! BRUMBY | 
HURRY .+ 
INTO THE 
CAR WITH 
HIM! AS 
SOON AS 
WE GET 
TO THE 
HOUSE WE 











Alli you're & FOOL. 
B! TO RESIST! COmE, 
% GET NO RANSOM FROM MY ( a] OOCTOR...STARE 

\ FAMILY, AND 00 | é : INTO My EYES! 











CONSCIOUSNESS, 
ANO FOUND \ 7 - & 
HIMSELF WF ZA cali t 
Lee OO V/A e ik 
ON A CRUDE 4 i RE yrs : 
BED IN AN NSS 

OMINOUS e 

DARKENED 
ROOM.HE Qa 
LOOKED UP 
GROGGILY, AND <4 
SAW... aN 





Ae) 
Su 


1 COULD DO A NEAT JOB OF TOR- AS THE DOCTOR STARED AT THE UNEARTH- 
TURING YOU WITH YOUR OWN IN- LY ORBS GLITTERING FIERCELY AT HIM,A 
1 STRUMENTS: IN THE BAG ON THE GROTESQUE THING OCCURRED... 
TABLE...GUT I PREFEK my OWN ; 
PECULIAR METHODS ! STARE AT | M-MY EYES... THEY'VE BEEN 
| ME, SAVAGE ...LOOK DEEP INTO | BURNT TO CINDERS! 1...1'VE 
EY BEEN BLINDEO..... 





YOU WIZENEO DEVIL \ 
wul'LL DESTROY YOU 4 














I-ILL MAKE A ) YOU BLINDED 
EAL ME. YOU LOUSY 


RELEASE YOU 
IF. ANGHH! 





Hitt 


ty 

y S-STAY AWAY 

| FROM ME, 
DOCTOR! YOU'VE 










/ SOMEHOW HE TOOK MY EYESIGHT...5O I ROBBED 
HIM OF LIFE ! THERE'S ONE MORE THING I WANT... 
I-I MUST HURRY! MY SCALPEL...I NEED A 













AROUND THE 
SCRAWNY NECK. 
FOR A MOMENT 
AFTER HE 

RELAXED HIS 
DEADLY GRIP, 
THE HYPNOTIST'S 





EYE, THEY SAY... 
HIS FOR MINE ! 
THE NERVES ARE 
STILL ALIVE... 
NO TIME TO 
LOSE ! I'VE 
NEVER WORKED 
BLIND BEFORE, 


) BUT IT'S MY 
| ONLY CHANCE ! 


I DON'T KNOW THE SOURCE OF THE STRANGE _ | 
POWER THAT DEVIL POSSESSED, BUT. ..GOOD 
LORD! THESE EYES...THEY CAN TURN 


ONE OF HIS EYES IN PLACE \: ANYTHING IN THEIR 


AND...ANO I CAN SEG! THE OTHER ONE...ALMOST /)) PATH TO CINDERS ! 


STITCHED TIGHT... THERE ! 





LIKE SOME KIND 
OF POWERFUL 
AND DEADLY 










NT CALLED THIS JERK'S H-HEY ! YOU'RE NOT MERLIN... YOU 
WIFE, MERLIN ...SHE'S K-KILLED ‘IM! AWRIGHT, BUSTER.. 
GONNA POWOW WITH , THIS IS6 THE ENO FOR YOu ! 

(a r 


_/ TO RAISE THE RANSOM 
MONEY ! WE CAN EXPECT 
A VISIT PRETTY SOON ! 


STAY AWAY. YOU STUPID APE... 
I-I WARN YOU! 








I'LL SLAUGHTER YOU I-IT WORKS ! ANYTHING I CONCENTRATE 
FOR CROAKING NY PAL... |. MY GAZE ON...TURNS TO ASHES ! HIS HAND 
eG eel PLUNGEDO IT INTO A WHITE-HOT 


THIS POWER OF = \' 5-stoR, 

MINE IS FANTASTIC! \ LOOKING AT 

I CAN DESTROY 

ANYTHING I CHOOSE 

MERELY BY LOOKING ee : 

AT IT! LIKE THIS SQUIRM, YOU FILTHY BRUTE! YOU 

GORILLA'S UGLY | at LOOK BETTER WITHOUT A HEAD: 

= ad Ne | mma a ANYWAN ! ONE MORE GLANCE 
J Se AND YOU WON'T EVEN HAVE 

A 8007! HEH, HEH, 


EXIST WITHOUT A BRAIN! BUT I'LL JUST 
AMUSE MYSELF BY...WHAT'S THAT 2 
SOMEONE AT THE DOOR! OPENING 

IT ...COMING UP THE STAIRS... 





MERLIN | @RUMBY...WHERE ARE HIS FAMILY’ LL NEVER KNOW THAT THE BIG JERK'S OWN YOUR PRETTY 
YOU ? EVERYTHING'S SET FOR THE BIG WIFE WAS THE ONE WHO PUT THE FINGER ON HIM! SPEECH WAS 

CLEAN-UP ! IN ANOTHER HOUR WE'LL THIS'LL TEACH HIM TO BE SO STINGY WITH HIS FOR- EXTREMELY 

HAVE THE CASH. THEN WE CAN ALL TUNE ...G@°-GUSTAVE ! HOW..-HOW DID YOU...? REVEALING, MY 
MAKE TRACKS ! THEY WON'T FIND THE . : % DEAREST! 

BODY FOR WEEKS...8Y THAT TIME : ; 

WE'UL es Sie OF MILES 


A Se - ‘ 
o v a A 


SO YOU WERE 
BEHIND THIS WHOLE 


MAKING A LADY 
OUT _OF YOU. 
IS IT? 


Y you were deneTiess | | oie, vou WORTHLESS. NO ONE HAS EVER POSSESSED SUCH 
ENOUGH TO BETRAY TREACHEROUS WORM : ENORMOUS POWER AS I HAVE AT 
YOUR OWN HUSBAND | << WEE «| THIS MOMENT! HEH, HEH, HEH ! 

TO THESE DEPRAVED ~ well RR) | IM FREE TO EXACT VENGEANCE ON 
CRIMINALS ...NOW YOU p wi $4) | THE FOOLS WHO HAVE CROSSED ME 
SHALL BE TRULY i ++eDR. CRESS WILL BE NEXT / 
HEART Ae “W@ | 46H, HEEEEEEE! 
Ks, yy ¥ , & 


Lty 
Le 


ng 
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Y GOODBYE, IDIOTS! 
THE WORMS WILL 
SOON BE CRAWL - 
ING THROUGH 
YOUR MISERABLE 
REMAINS, WHILE 
1... THAT... THAT 
MIRROR ! 
FELL OUT OF 
ANITA'S PURSE! | 
I MUST SEE 
WHAT My NEW 

EYES LOOK, 
LIKE ! y 


THAT INSULTING YOUNG MEDICAL ASSISTANT 
MUST GO...AND THE HOSPITAL SUPERINTEN - 
DENT! EVERYONE ''VE EVER FOUND ANNOYING 
WILL BE BURNT TO ASHES ...THEY'LL SOON 
LEARN WHAT IT MEANS TO BE HATED BY 

OR. GUSTAVE SAVAGE! HGH! HEH / 





I WAS THE GREATEST 
5URGEON WHO EVER 
LIVED, BEFORE THAT 
SLIMY LITTLE HYPNOTIST 
ROBBED ME OF My 
SIGHT ! NOW IL MUST SEE 
WHAT THE GREATEST 
MAN IN ALL HISTORY 
LOOKS LIKE! FOR 
THAT'S WHAT I'LL SOON 
BE ..NO ONE CAN 
STAND IN MY WAY 


THOSE EYES 
MAY NOT BE 
THE PRETTIEST... 
GOOD GOO! 
(M GROWING 
FAINT...THOSE 
HORRIBLE EYES 
».BLINDING ME 
..» BURNING... 


BURNING! J 


N-NO...WO! THAT DAZZLING, BLINDING RADIANCE... 
THAT AGONIZING HEAT...LIKE A WHITE-HOT BLOW- 
TORCH TURNED ON ME! 1...1... 


ARGHHHHH ! 


LA SHRIEK OF AGONY BURST FROM OR.GUSTAVE SAVAGE'S 
SEARED LIPS, AS HE SAGGED LIFELESSLY TO THE FLOOR. 
A MOMENT LATER, THE MIRROR VANISHED ...IN AN 

EERIE PUFF OF DEADLY SMOKE ! 


LITTLE. HARD TO BELIEVE, YOU SAY 2 AYE! BUT... 


HEE HEE HE@!.. YOUNE SEEN \T HAPPEN WITH YOUR 
OWN YOU-KNGIW-WHAT, HAVEN'T YOU ? 
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FPHIS IS THE STORY OF A MAN AND AWIFE WHO LOVED EACH OTHER TO DEATH! FIRST THEY BEGAN BY TAKING 


OUT INSURANCE ON EACH OTHER, THEN THEY BOTH GOT NIGHTMARES. AND FINALLY --WELL .-. READ ON ~-- 
ANO YOU'LL SEE THIS LITTLE... 


WAIT TILL HE FINOS OUT | > WAIT TILL SHE 
WHAT /*VE GOT j 


ul ae FINDS OUT WHAT /VE 
PREPARED FOR HIM! is GOT PREPARED 
@ 


Kaz 


Zw 


Bayern 


ae 


vi 


{}t ALL BEGAN WHEN SARAH BECK TOOK 
USBAND.... Ci 


. : my Mabon! | 
THERE! ALL ae geo 


SIGNED, SEALED Seti 


ANO DELIVERED ! 
('M TIRED OF 
THAT SKINNY 
LITTLE PIP- 
SQUEAK: NOW 
I'VE FINALLY 


VA 


aan 


i" \\ 


THERE ! ALL. 
SIGNED SEALED 
AND DELIVERED! 

I'M TIRED OF 
THAT FAT TUB 
OF LARD! 
NOW I'VE 
FINALLY 
DONE 
SOMETHING 
ABOUT 
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CAN'T IMAGINE HOW I'VE 
LOST SO MANY POUNDS, 


THIS WILL WEVER eo 


4 live CONTRO! 
YOU'RE NOTHING Bi eur MYSELF! I MUSTN'T cet 
A SKELETO! OF MANURE « YOU HIM SUSPICIOUS . « 


MAKES Yo. STAND 5 up? 


B7, WW 
EWN 


iN) 





IN THIS PIT ? WHAT 
ARE YOU GOING 
TO DO'TO ME* | 


Next pay royno BOTH 
OF THEM TENSE AND 
SUSPICIOUS .. 


WHAT'S HE DOING ALL 
DRESSED UP LIKE A 
CARPENTER ? I'LL JUST 
STEP INSIDE, ANO--- 


OHHH...1 FEEL LIKE A PIG! 
YOU FED ME TOO MUCH / M-MY 
2 STOMACH: - IT'S SWELLING ! 


P ARRRGHHH-H... THAT 
PAIN--CAN'T STAND 


! AIEEUEEE ! 


Y¥-AHAHAH ! ''M STUCK ! WHAT ARE YOU DOING ji 


THAT'S RIGHT, DEAR. 
'VE JUST PUT IN A 
LITTLE SOMETHING TO 
POISON YOU ! 


I GOT TIRED, 
OF SEEING YOU 
SO SKINNY, DARLING, 
NOW I WANT TO 
SEE YOU FAT 
AS A HORSE ! 


TO ME ? THE DOORS ARE CLOSING! 
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GET ME OUT, YOU ee ALL RIGHT -< 

FOOL! YOU STUPID ee ‘eo YALL RIGHT , MY 
 NITWIT! YOU OAF! ¢ OEAR! HAVE 
os ‘ PISTIENCE | 


YOUVE BEEN GETTING TOO BiG | [A Frew HOURS LATER, IT WAS 
RECENTLY. SO I WIDENED THE MORT'S TURN TO BE SUS- 


WHUPS: BETTER DUCK BACK IN HERE UNTIL 
DOORS. I HAVE TO FIX THE ENTIRE PICIOUS 226 


SHE'S OUT OF THE WAY: WONOER WHAT 


. Son const THE BOX IS — MAYBE THERE'S MORE 
HOUSE -- FROM CELLAR TO ATTIC. ; Raa UP THERE ! 
THE DOORS CAN BE SUITED To ANY SAY -- WHAT IS : : : 
WIDTH DESIRED ! “g SHE GOING UP 
egy | WELL-- DON'T TO THE ATTIC 
4 FL PRACTICE ON FOR 2 I'LL WAIT 
. Me AND SEE ! 


2 


CORNSTARCH --=BOXES OF ‘EM! CORNSTARCH 
TO PUT INTO MY MEALS -- CORNSTARCH TO KILL } 
ME EVENTUALLY § WHY THE DIRTY -=! I'LL : 
FIX HER GOOD! GOODNIGHT. DEAR 

aa ; SLEEP TIGHT ! 








AND TOMORROW WAS THE DAY! WHEN SARAH AWOKE.. 


WHA---T 2 I--1'M V tas IS A RUBBER HOSE MY 
STRAPPED DOWN! DEAR. I'M GOING TO STICK 
MORT--W-WHAT ARE «} IT DOWN YOUR THROAT! 
YOU GOING TO 00 ? 

ANSWER M& / 




































NO USE TRYING TO SCREAM, MY DEAR. 
THE HOSE WILL PREVENT THAT. THIS IS ° 
AN AIR COMPRESSOR, HONEY. IT 
PUMPS AIR INTO THAT HOSE. THE 
AIR GOES DOWN YOUR THROAT! 
THEN IT HITS ‘YOUR STOMACH 
ANO SWELLS IT--BIGGER-- 
BIGGER --UNTIL YOU 
BURST ! YES, MY 
DEAR --- YOU'RE 
GOING TO DIE JUST 
AS YOU LIVED --- 
BY BEING BLOATEO 
TO DEATH! 
HA, HA! 





DEAVING His WIFE TO HER FATE, B 
UT SARAH HAD GONE TO THE ATTIC -- 
vlan jbladmtigule : NOT FOR CORNSTARCH--BUT TO FIK 
i ? THE STONE SLAB SO IT COULD TOPPLE 
Y DOWN THE MOMENT SOMEONE STEPPED 
THROUGH THE DOOR-- SOMEONE LIKE MORT, 
WHO WOULD GO TO WORK EARLY THAT 
| MADE BIEN SKIAINICI BY THE 
1 . , f, ‘ y ay oth , E EN 
Rate ieee ae a, A CRUSHING WEIGHT! AND NOW NEITHER 
10 DEATH ! bea aed | ONE WOULD COLLECT IN THIS FAMILY 
, MIXUP ! HEH, HEH, HEH../ Ty 
The Shing “ag 









THESE MURKY SWAMPS 
HIDE A SPINE CHILLING 

AND GRUESOME TALE. 
READ IT... /F YOU DARES 
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MADEMOISELLE HAS EXQUISITE 
TASTE --/7 IS THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
| OF ALL OUR WEODING GOWNS ! 


PL 
N AK? 
"| 


Ae 


i . 
iit ; 


AV. ‘% 





SO WHY AT THIS MOMENT 
SHOULD I BE RUSTLING WITH 
DREAD ? 





But I AM ONLY A WEODING GOWN: MADE 
OF TAFFETA ANO LACE, WITHOUT THE POWERS OF 
MOVEMENT OR SPEECH ! J CANNOT WARN HER ! 


Ly 





eed 
ee 
Ss : 
eas 


SS 
ee ~ 


ny 


a 
=e 


See 
tere 
<r ermercateee 


THE DAYS HAVE FLOWN...AND NOW 
THE ORGAN'S PEALING TONES ARE 
ECHOING THROUGH “THE CHURCH. I 
CAN FEEL THE EXCITED THUMPING 
OF MY WEARER'S HEART AS SHE 
WALKS SLOWLY UP THE AISLE... 


mJ 





\ 
AH! FANN \ 
¥. All 



















§ BORN UNDER THE SEAMSTRESS' DARTING 
I NEGOLE, TILL NOW I HAVE KNOWN NOTHING 
M OF LIFE BUT THE DREARY IONCTONY GF 
AVVYAAAAN|, H, i] 
AQ RACK IN THE 
RY BRIDAL SHOP. 
Peery THIS |S THE 
MOMENT I WAS 
BORN FOR--- 
WHEN AT LAST I 
AM ENFOLDING A 
WARM VIBRANT 
BODY THAT THROBS 
WITH HAPPINESS! 






eee Bee ee 





a an cnt FES 8h, 


SPHEN I SEE THE BRIDEGROOM ! 
I SEE THE EV/L IN HIS EYES ! I TRY 
TO SHRINK BACK AS HE APPROACHES 





NX 


vi 


E\FTER THE RECEPTION, LANGUIOLY DISROBING, SHE HOLDS 
ME IN HER ARMS ANDO PRESSES HER SOFT CHEEK 
AGAINST ME BUT THEN ITHEAR AVS VOICE... 


AREN'T YOU READY 
YET ? 


o,SIBILANT WITH MENACE /, imam 


[SRHEY HAVE GONE ON THEIR HONEY- 
MOON...AND I HANG LIMPLY IN THE 
SOUNDLESS CLOSET, OPPRESSED BY 
THE DARKNESS, LONGING FOR HER 
RETURN, LONGING TO BE FONOLEO 
AGAIN BY HER SOFT HANDS... 
HOPING AGAINST HOPE THAT SHE 

WILL RETURN! 


BUT ONLY HE HAS COME! HE ALONE 

WITH EVIL LURKING IN HIS HEAVY-LIDDED 

EYES! HE REACHES FORWARD WITH 
CURVING FINGERS... 


QUONTHS HAVE PASSED --A GLOB 
OF TIME MADE EXCRUCIATINGLY 

LONG BY SUSPENSEFUL WAITING... 
ANO AT LAST THE CLOSET OCOR 
SWINGS SLOWLY OPEN ! 















wa TEARS ME ROUGHLY FROM THE IT |S VERY BEAUTIFUL. SO NOW I HANG INTHE GLOOM AND 
HANGER: THROWS ME OVER HIS BUT HOW MANY OUST OF THE FAWNSHOP, THE 
SHOULDER, AND STRIDES ACROSS PEOPLE COME TO SMELLS ARE SOUR HERE... ANO NO 
THE ROOM! WE HAS KILLED BRIDE EVER ENTERS. 

HER! EVERY THREAD IN ME CRIES 
OUT SOUNOLESSLY ! HE HAS 
KILLED HER! BUT WHAT CANT 
00..2 1 AM ONLY A WEDDING 





FPHIS GIRL WEARS A THICK VEIL 
OVER HER FACE. HER VOICE IS 
FLAT AND DEAD. AND WHEN SHE 
TOUCHES ME, HER HAND IS COLD... 


THEN ONE DAY...{ FUNNY YOU 


SHOULD ASK 


IT'S ALL RIGHT--I'LL 
TAKE ITAG IT {S! 


DON'T YOU 
— WANT IT 
FOR A WEDDING GOWN. JUST SO WRAPPED, 


HAPPENS I HAVE ONE BACK HERE... 





THAT VOICE! HE ISTHE 


THAT DIDN'T TAKE LONG, DARLING -- 


SECOND WEDDING... BUT SHE 
HASN'T WASHED ME ! STILL GRITTY 
WITH PAWNSHOP DUST, I ENSHROUD 
HER PAINFULLY THIN BODY ... 


{ Twet'S A PRETTY FANCY OUT: 
FIT FOR A JUSTICE OF THE 
em PEACE WEDDING. DARLING. 
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BRIDEGROOM ! THE SAME ONE ~- 

THE KILLER ! AND HE PLANS 

TO KILL THIS POOR GIRL TOO ! IF 

ONLY I COULD CRY OUT...! I TRY 

NOT TO LISTEN TO THE MUMBLED 
CEREMONY ! 


TO BE YOUR LAW- 
FUL WEQOED 
HUSBAND! 


A A 
Ook) * 
PERRO 


xD 





DID IT? YOU WANT TO GET OUT OF 
THAT GOWN SOMEWHERE --SO WE 
CAN START ON OUR HONEYMOON ? 


NO... I WANT TO 
WEAR IT! 


y (} an 


hy pea” 
ill ih 





BY THE WAY, DARLING, DID YOU 
DRAW ALL YOUR CASH FROM 
THE BANK THIS AFTERNOON THE 
WAY T ASKED YOU TO ? 


YES ..-EXACTLY THE WAY 
YOU ASKED ME TO. 


YOU HAVE THE MONEY WITH YOUNOW ? 


( 
YES (T'S ALL 
IN MY PURSE. rt / 










WHER EYES ARE FIXED ON THE iy “YY 
ROAD AHEAO...BUT £ SEE WHAT Wr OL! § 


{IS IN HIS HAND WHEN HE WITH- 
DRAWS IT! 





AFTER ALL,NOW THAT WE'RE MARRIED, 
THERE'S NO REASON FOR SEPERATE 
BANK ACCOUNTS --IS THERE, DARLING ? 


EXCUSE ME, 
i? DARLING --HAVE TO 
fi] GET SOMETHING 
yy = FROM THE GLOVE 
COMPARTMENT . 


ANO A MOMENT LATER THE CAR 
GRINDS TO A HALT ! 
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THIS (S IT, BABE ! NOW HAND HMMMM --- GLAD TO SEE 
OVER THAT PURSE ! YOU'RE BEING SENSIBLE AND NOT 
SCREAMING. BECAUSE YOU KNOW, 
BABE, IT WOULON'T DO YOU A 
BIT OF GOOD... 





N-NO...NO/ DON'T TOUCH ME! Y-YOU'RE DEAD ! 


OF COURSE. I AM 
DEAD... ! 






I HAVE BEEN DEAD SINCE THE .o» A NEWLY MARRIED COUPLE I AM HAPPY NOW. I SHALL NEVER 
FIRST TIME YOU KILLED ME! SHOULD BE TOGETHER! HANG IN A DARK CLOSET AGAIN, 
FOR GATHERING OUST, ACCUMULATING 
& , f MOTH HOLES, LONGING TO BE 
ORIGINAL WEDDING GOWN, Ke ier STROKED BY WARM HANDS... 


ICAME BACK ! AFTER ALL... ye 
ia ay, 


Migs 





& 


I AM HAPPY. FOR NOW I SHALL BE 
WORN FORALL ETERNITY I! 
The Enol, 
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A CHARLTON PUBLICATION 


eae 





POR THE CHOPPER. 

AND TONY, THE 

OLD BANK'S vauUTS 

HAD BEEN EGG- 

SHELL EASY. AND 

AHEAD, THE PER- 

FECT HIDEOUT 

LAY WAITING FOR 

THEM. fT WAS-- 

ted a 


TAKE THAT ARM AWAY, TONY--YOU CRAZY ? WHAT 
IF THE CHOPPER SEES ? 


THAT OLO HAS-BEEN'S SLEEPIN! 
LIKE A PIG BACK THERE-- 


; 3 yp 


SY _ 7 


ONCE THE HEAT'S OFF, WE'LL GIVE HIM THE BRUSH, MAYBE... MAYBE NOT, TONY. NOBODY EVER GAVE OLD 
KATE ...GO AWAY TOGETHER. MEXICO, RIO, ALL CHOPPER THE BRUSH-OFF YET. UP HERE IN THE STICKS, 
THE BRIGHT SPOTS... ‘ ACCIDENTS GOT A WAY OF HAPPENING .., 



























SO LONG, BACK FOR YOU WHEN 
THINGS LOOK RIGHT. TAKE 


LITTLE PEACH 
AREN'T YOU ? 


NV 
SO THAT'S \ YEAH! NO UNLOADED 
THE PLACE | SENSE INHER | | YOUR THINGS 
FOR YOU 











GUESS YOU'LL } COMIN’ WITH ' REALLY TAKE CARE, BABY -- 
BE MISSIN' KATIE WHEN / US THOUGH -- CHOPPER .GUN, | CARE OF YOUR 
WE'RE HOLED UP SHE HAD NO SWAG, EVERY- / NUMBER ONE 





THERE, CHOPPER! ) PART OF THAT THING ..- 
< BANK HEIST. ; ", 









TAKE CARE OF 
TONY -- THAT'S IT! 
I'LL TAKE CARE OF 
HIM, ALL RIGHT. 
SPECIAL CASE LIKE 
THIS CALLS FOR 
SPECIAL TREAT- 
MENT, THOUGH ... 


THE PERFECT HIDEOUT !I GOTTA Y UN-UNH. 
HANO IT TO YOU, CHOPPER--YOU } PLACE...JUST YOU AND ME, 
REALLY PICK ‘EM. THIS WON'T BE _/ TONY. NO SNOOPERS TO 
HARD TO “TAKE , cj worry ABOUT... 
LL DO IT THIS TIME, 


iO Oe = Gas, ~ ES TONY...WANT TO 
Wi? TAKE A LOOK AROUND: 


— 
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DOUBLE -CROSSING 
RAT! SHOULD HAVE 
LEFT HIM IN THE 
GUTTER WHERE I 
FOUND HIM THREE 
YEARS AGO! HE'S 
GOTTA GO ---~ 
THERE'S NO 
OTHER WAY: 


/aneti Raet SU : 
Ses 


a NG 
4\ We S SRE: 4 Ww ‘'@ ~~ -~% 4 Een 
b ‘ iz mn = ie ARN : 4 Z | se ) cs \\y 
, ay = if] [er - = Et : i 7. ; 
i ne WS 2 nu | 


SS a mo, 


WHAT IN THE NAME OF —! HUNDRED AND SIXTY IF THE DEVIL YOU'RE GONNA GET YOUR FEED, 
TRACKS OF A COUGAR--- WEIGHS AN OUNCE ! MUST COME KITTY... REGULAR BANQUET... 
MOUNTAIN LION ! BIG POKIN' AROUND HERE LOOKIN’ FOR A FEAST ON RAT! 

TOO! FOOD --THAT'S IT, SURE ! > 


SOME CHOW! NOT FORGETTING IT WILL BE NUH—-UNH , I AIN'T FOR- 

FIGURE I YOUR TURN TO BRING IN GETTIN', CHOPPER. IF 
MIGHT CATCH A LITTLE WOOD: ARE YOU, TONY ? I DON'T WAKE WHEN 
SNOOZE, CHOPPER. THE FIRE BURNS 
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NOTHING TO DO BUT WAIT NOW. 

WOOD'LL SOON BE GONE... AND 

THAT MOUNTAIN-CAT SHOULD BE 
OUT --LISTEN ! 


THERE --IT'S DONE, AND ANCHORED 
TO THAT ROOT ! OUGHT TO HOLD A 
GRIZZLY FAST BY THE LOOKS 


Ma 


ase nen y 


HAVE TO MOVE 

FAST ! THIS |S 

THE PAY-OFF, 
TONY! 


..sSLEEPING LIKE A BABY...DOESN'T 


SUSPECT A THING,..IT'S JUST AS 
WELL...EASY ENOUGH TO SET ONE 
OF THESE THINGS, TOO. 


WINO'S JUST RIGHT...OUGHTA 

TAKE THE SCENT OF THESE FOOD- 

SCRAPS TO THAT COUGAR... 

BRING HIM OOWN HERE TO 5 
HIS MAIN COURSE ! 


WAKE UP, TONY...GUESS I OOZEO 
OFF MYSELF, BETTER GET SOME 


WOOD IN HERE BEFORE THAT FIRE E 


GOES OUT! 


Ng/ HUH--OH, YEAH, SURE, , 
CHOPPER ---ON mY WAY! J 
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GUESS YOU WERE SMART 
TAKING THE DAYTIME TRIP , 
CHOPPER. KIND OF WEIRD 
AND SPOOKY AROUND HERE 
NOW ANDO --WHAT'S THAT ? 


SURE |'W GONNA HELP You! 
I'M GONNA BLAST YOU IN TWO 
IF YOU SLIP OUT OF THAT 
TRAP, LOVER BOY ! 


THERE, CHOPPER , CAN YOU 
HEAR ME 7IT--ITSA 
MOUNTAIN LION ! 


WW 


| ~ 


A TRAP, CHOPPER ! 
HELP ME, CHOPPER 


WHAT ? NAW, 
CHOPPER --- 
YOU GOT IT ALL 
WRONG | THERE 
WAS NOTHING 
LIKE THAT 
BETWEEN KATE 
ANO ME ! YOU 
GOTTA BELIEVE 
ME, CHOPPER ! 


UN-UNH, THIS, IM GONNA 
ENJOY, TONY. NICE OF KATE 
NOT TO LET ME FORGET MY 
GUN. I MIGHT NEED IT/ 





ME TO RIBBONS --- 


BUT --THE COUGAR, CHOPPER ! RIP SPONY DIED QUICKLY IN THE COUGAR'S FIRST SNARLING POUNCE... 
Vo 


MELD Uy 


NOT SANSFIED, 
EH 2? COMING 


GUN WON'T «es SHE FIGURED TONY AND I 
FIRE --EMPTY!} | MIGHT HAVE A SET-TO ! 
4 EMPTIED THE GUN TO HELP 


HE WAS A WRONG GUY--ANO OFTEN 

WRONG. BUT NOW, WHEN A SATED 

COUGAR CREPT BACK TO ITS LAIR, HE 

WAS RIGHT ABOUT THAT HIDEOUT. 

IT WAS REALLY A A/CE QUIET 
PLACE ! 
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HELLO, EARTH... 
"VE LANDED SAFELY... 
NO SIGN OF LIFE 
HERE... 





214. 


Z 
Q 
i 
< 
o 
a 
2 
_ 
a 
Zz 
Oo 
ow 
~ 
=< 
< 
se 
oO 
< 
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SPue TINY VIAL. CONTAINED THE MOST DEADLY PLAGUE GERMS KNOWN TO SCENCE,..ENOUGH, IN THAT ONE LITTLE 

I Ce ae ed NL a 
LL E THAT WAS 

WAS ABOARD THE NOTORIOUS TRANS-EUROPE EXPRESS, SWEATING OUT... ‘ waa 








B “J 
SERGE] SHOULD'VE BEEN 
HERE AN HOUR AGO 
WITH THAT VIAL....SOME- | 
THING MUST'VE GONE 
WRONG ! IF THOSE GERMS 
EVER GET INTO THE HANDS 
OF, . «W-WHAT'S TMAT ? 


On THE DREARY CHAMBERS OF 
AN ANCIENT APARTMENT 
HOUSE, SITUATED NEAR 
THE IRON CURTAIN ; A WOMAN 
KNOWN TO POLICE AS MAGDA 
FONESCU AWAITED A FATE- 
ics RENDELN NS: 


S-SERGE! | WHAT  QUICK...SLAM THE DOOR SHUT 
DELAYED YOU? | AND DOUBLE-BOLT IT! ENEMY 
WHAT...BLOOD | AGENTS...THEY ALMOST 
ALL GVER, YOUR 

Ci 



























BUT THE MAN TO WHOM THE "\ LISTEN CLOSELY, MAGDA ..-THERE ARE 
VIAL IS TO BE DELIVERED...I } ONIY A FEW MOMENTS OF LIFE 
DON'T KNOW HIS IDENTITY ! gfsmny LEFT TO ME! 


THERE'S A SURGEON } NO TIME, MAGDA 
iN THIS BUILDING! \...I'M DONE FOR, 
('LL. RUN AND GET... / ANYWAY ! YOU'LL 






HAVE TO CARRY 
ON ALONE AND... 


Bo UNGHHH! 





D 
wre 
6 





TONIGHT, ON THE TRANS-EUROPE ..-ALL I KNOW OF THIS RUTHLESS 
EXPRESS ,YOU WILL GIVE THE VIAL KILLER IS THAT HIS FACE [S 
TO OUR MR.%...IN EXCHANG FOR HORRIBLY SCARRED...AND THAT H& 
TWO-MILLION DOLLARS IN GOLD: WILL STOP AT NOTHING TO GET HIS 
ABOARD THE SAME TRAIN. I CURSED HANDS ON THE VIAL ! 
HAVE LEARNEO, WILL BE THE HURRY...iT (S HIDDEN (N THE 
HEEL OF MY SHOE ! 


| YOU HAVE “THE VIAL... GOOD! ONCE ON THE TRAIN SERGEI...HE...HE IS ek ANO...AND I KNOW 


YOUR ONLY PROTECTION FROM THE DEVILISH SCAR- NOTHING OF WHAT THIS MR.X LOOKS LIKE ! THERE IS 
FACE IS MR.X...HE WILL COME TO YOUR AID IF YOU NO T-TIME TO LOSE...I MUST FIND A HIDING PLACE 
ARS IN PERIL! YOU WILL KNOW MR.X BY HIS... m, FOR THIS VIAL! 


ARGHHYH! 
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INSIDE THIS CGARETTE FROM WHICH ; FOOTSTEPS, ..RUNNING TOWARD 
IVE EMPTIED THE TOBACCO...A PERFECT J ff MY DOOR ! THE ENEMIES WHO 
: - F MURDERED SERGEI....THEY 
: : MAUST'VE FOLLOWED HIM HERE ! 
I-!I'VE GOT TO CLEAR OUT! 


GOT TO... 

2 PUFF ¢ ...G&T 
OUT OF HERE | 
THEY'LL S-STOP 

AT NOTHING , 

SERGE! SAID... 

HOPE 


MR.X WILL PRO- 
TECT ME J 


A DASH FOR THE RAIL- 
ROAD TERMINAL! 


LTy e H-HERE GOES... 
Be. 2 y 5 ; Ai y i r 


FLED...ZIGZAGING FAttie 
We 


IN AND OUT OF 


tha 


18 


aa 
4 ‘ 





THIS BAGGAGE CART... 
A PERFECT SHIELD! 
JUST A FEW MORE 
YARDS...I-I THINK 1] 


I'M GOING TO. 









Sot ‘ 1 5 , p AA 
mz j tint th he. 


Wir A DEAFENING ROAR, THE TRAIN A FUSILADE OF BULLETS CRASHED (POR LONG MINUTES MAGOA TONESOS 
STARTED TO MOVE. SUDDENLY, A UTHE INTO THE TRAIN, PIERCING METAL CROUCHED FEARFULLY IN THE DARKNESS. 
FIGURE DARTED FORWARD...ANO... AND SHATTERING GLASS. BUT, IN FINALLY, AS THE TRAIN HURTLED THROUGH 
‘ THE SHADOWS OF THE DARK THE MURKY NIGHT.... 

ENTRY PLATFORM 


TUE FOR ME TO TRY TO MAKE CON- 
TACT WITH MR.X ! T-TOO BAD SERGE] 
DIED BEFORE HE HAD A CHANCE TO 
DESCRIBE OUR FRIEND | ALL I KNOW 
ABOUT THE MAN IS THAT MY LiFe 
IN HIS HANOS! I-I SHUODER RO 
THINK OF MEETING SCAR- 
i 0 PURRGT f 






















DON'T TRY TO SCREAM, LADY...IN 
THIS OPERATION A MERE LIFE MEANS 


LITTLE OUSLY AWAITING | | THE TRAIN...YOU ARE THE ED ME TO MEET 2 THE 
‘a YOUR ARRIVAL... ONE WHO CARRIES WHAT I MONEY...W-WHERE 


WANT ! QUICK ...THE VIAL... 
L GIVE IT TO ME! 
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§PHE DEADLY BLADE INCHED CLOSER. THEN, SUDDENLY, IN THE DEEP 
OARKNESS, A PLATFORM DOOR OPENED... 


YOU'LL GET WHAT'S COMING } LOOKS AS IF I ARRIVED AT THE 
TO YOU AS SOON AS I CRUCIAL MOMENT, DOESN'T (T ? 
HAVE... MUM! THOUGHT YOU'D GIVEN ME THE 


(Ey SUP, EH? 
(= jf Yf 
Tb. 


ly 













* 





T-THIS OEVIL...2UGH!E... STRUGGLES } MR.X... AAS THE TWO FIGURES STRUGGLED IN THE DARK CORRIDOR 
LUKE A MAOMAN ! QUICK, FRIEND... HE'S IN OF THE LURCHING TRAIN, A GLITTER OF DEADLY METAL 
THE KNIFE THE ENEMY DROPPED... / TROUBLE! 1-I FLASHED DOWNWARD... 

USE IT ON AIM J ‘ 4 MUST HELP HIM... 


\ 


SS 


Aa 


\/ 
THE PLATFORM DOOR...OPEN IT QUICKLY ! WE MUST GET T-THE HORRIO KNIFE \...WILL BE WAITING FOR ju 
RID OF THE ENEMY'S BODY BEFORE SOMEONE FINDS US .alS ON THE FLOOR ! } YOU IN COMPARTMENT (2/ 
HERE ! THE KNIFE,..LEAVE IT ON THE FLOOR! MEET ME IN AND THE VIAL...I NOW, QUICK ...GET AWAY 
COMPARTMENT (2 IN & FEW MINUTES...AND BE SURE TO WILL DELIVER IT TO \\ FROM HERE BEFORE 


BRING THE VIAL! THERE IS NOTHING MORE TO FEAR! YOU AS YOU WISH ‘ STRANGERS STUMBLE IN ! 





WITH THE FEELING OF UTTER DREAD 
LIFTEO, MAGDA TONESCD WAITED 
FOR A FEW MINUTES. THEN... 










COMPARTMENT 10...11...AH! 
THERE iT 1S! A FEW MORE SECONDS 
ANDO THIS VIAL WILL BE OFF MY 

HANDS ...AND TWO-MILLION DOL- 
LARS IN GOLD WILL BE IN 






QUICK. 

IN} ITIS THE 
MESSENGER 
WITH THE 
PRICELESS 





THE DOOR [S 
UNLOCKED, FRIEND 
eeeJUST PUSH IT 


I TOOK THE PRECAUTION TO HIDE THE VIAL, MR.X...UNTIL I SEE THE GOLD 
FOR WHICH SERGE WAS WILLING TO STEAL AND MURDER! NOW IF YOU... 


WHERE ARE YOU ? 


OUT OF PAYING ME 
THE GOLD THAT WAS 





- 
_—- = 


ENOUGH ! SCREAMING WILL DO YOU NO GOOD.. THIS 


COMPARTMENT HAS BEEN SPECIALLY SOUND-PROOFED! 
PLEASE OON'T DILKY-OALLY...I WANT THAT TEST 


¥-YOU...\ STEP INTO MY PARLOR SAID THE 


YOU'RE } SPIDER TO THE FLY ! WHICH IS 
PRECISELY WHAT YOU'VE DONE... 
IN ADDITION TO HELPING ME 
MURDER THE MAN YOU WERE 
SUPPOSED TO CONTACT! 
NOT VERY BRIGHT OF YOU ! 


He_p! ANEEEEEE / 


YOUR VOICE CANNOT BE HEARD FIVE FEET FROM HERE, 
IOIOT...THE WALLS OF THIS COMPARTMENT HAVE BEEN 
SO THICKLY INSULATED THAT EVEN ATOMIC RADIATION 


<a 


COULDN'T SEEP OUT! 


THE PRECIOUS VIAL...!T ISN'T HIODEN IN HER CLOTHING OR ON HER 
CORPSE ! SHE TOOK PRECAUTIONS, SHE SAID,..WAIT ! OF COURSE 
ooo HER PURSE / 





no.gor or ecLuern., | [au mee seem cma Mane | Cader eats roc oes 
2 ee COMB... -CIG. ES; : 
I'VE PRACTICALLY TAKEN HER PURSE EITHER SHE WAS AN IMPosTOR | WAITEO IN HIS INGENIOUSLY INSULATED 


APART...6UT NO DEADLY PLAGUE .sOR THE TINY VIAL IS HIDDEN COMPARTMENT «+. 
GERMS! BAH ! ELSEWHERE ON THE TRAIN ! x 
NLL WAIT HERE FOR A HALF- 
HOUR, THEN BEGIN MY SEARCH 

IN EVERY COMPARTMENT ON 








...ANO, WITH EACH PASSING SECOND A 
STRANGE, DEADLY VAPOR SPIRALED AIGH= 
ER, FROM ONE OF THE SMASHED CIGAR> 
ETTES ON THE FLOOR: | 
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NOT THE ANT PITS! 
THEY WILL EAT ME 

ALIVE! THEY WILL 
STRIP THE FLESH 
OF My BONES! 


FEEEEEE/ 


" YOU WILL DIE AS I 


HAVE ORDERED IT! 
I'M MASTER HERE! 
AND YQUR LIFE 1S 
FORFEIT FOR YOUR 
DEFIANCE! 


LY uGO VON MOWL RULED W/TH AN IRON FIST. TO 


HIM, AFRICA WAS THE LANE. OF WEALTH ANO 
POWER, HE WAS KING AND EMPEROR. HE 
WAS THE LAW. HE WAS THE NATIVE GOD/ 


_ AN® DEATH CAME FO THOSE WHO DEFIED Ail 


\/7 
AINNEEEE! \ LET THIS BE A LESSON TO YOU 
BURNING ! ALL! NO ONE WILL DARE TO 
BURNING! | RAISE HIS HAND AGAINST THE 
AINEELE/ MASSAH - -UNDERSTAND? THIS 

IS MY PLANTATION AND YOU 
DO AST Spy! 


THIS WILL SHOW THESE (BNORANT § 
DOGS THAT I MEAN /T/ agi 





abe ITT COME, MISTER VON MOHL. WE MUST tees ATS TOOBAD! = 
uso YON. WAS HE ay HAVE YOUR COOPERATION. WITHOUT [Ft DON'T INTEND £ 
' EVERYONE IN THE VELOF-+ YOUR WORD, THE TRADING BOATS GIVE iT! 
2 CANNOT DOCK HERE IN TAANGA! 


(Kh | 
Bese fe 
MENTS RICHEST, MOST $ bo 
FUL OWNER... 
EN} 





I HAVE MY OWN AGREEMENT WITH W [YOU'RE A DIRTY DEVIL, VON MOHL.ONE OF \ YOU FRIGHTEN ME, 
THOSE BOAT-OWNERS. I CAN SELL THESE DAYS YOU'LL FIND OUT THAT YOU'RE | PETERS. YES--I'M 
MY RUBBER HARVEST FOR THE LOWER | | NOT GOD. YOU'LL FIND THAT THERE ARE A TREMBLING! HAHA... 
PRICE --AND I DON'T PLAN TO JOIN SOME THINGS BIGGER THAN YOu! 
ANY UNION WHICH RAISES  Varrarum t 
THEIR PRICE! hax HS 


Sl 


MASSAHS! MASSAHS! MUCH TROUBLE! 
BIG DANGER APPROACHES! RUN FOR 
YOUR LIVES! 






















WHAT? THE ANT 
INVASION? BUT THE 
GOVERNMENT AUTHOR- 
ITIES TOLD US THERE 

WEREN'T ANY SIGNS 
\ OF ANT INCREASE} 


anal 


EVERYONE TO THEIR PLANTATIONS! ) WAIT, YOU COWARDLY FOOLS! 
| WE HAVEN'T ANY TIME TO LOSE! THE { WE CAN FIGHT THEM! WAIT! 
ANTS WILL EAT EVERYTHING! d 


YOU--COME WITH ME! \ NO MASSAH! 

WE'LL CALL ALL THE WE DIE! ANTS 

NATIVES IN THIS DIS- | STRONG! ANTS 

TRICT TO FIGHT WITH |] KILL EVERYONE! 

ME AGAINST THESE A ZI NOT GO! 
PESTY ANTS! 





NOW-- AG FOR YOU 0OGS-- BITHER YOU WILL 
OO AG I GAY--OR YOU'LL NOT BREATHE 
ANOTHER MINUTE! COME WITH ME/ 








Bison aaencens LATING, Be 
4 THE PLANTATIONS CAME A  SQURMING ALONG, TO AND 

Bi GREATER PERIL THAN FIRE, ‘FRO, SIDEWAYS, BITING, \ 
; FLOOD: OR SAVAGE DEATH! bees ‘pirliape ATTACKING, BAT- 










NG INSECTS. THE VELCT MELTEO 
BEFORE THEM AS SNOW BEFORE” 
A FLAME! AND BEHIND THE 
HORDE, dl badge oti 






THE ANT HORDES! wf «+ NOTHING STOOD IN | 
| THEIR PATH VERY LONG! 


Y WE ARE PUNY, MASSAH! BEHOLD--1 THE 


ABUT ONE PERSON ALONE DARED DEFY THEM. HU6O ANTS SWARM OVER IT! IT GANNOT HOLD 


VON MOHL WA& MADE OF STERNER STUFF --AND 
ONLY HB--$TOOD GROUNP AND LONE? 


’ GASP... im 


Tier 





SEE? I'VE SUCCEEDED! THEY'RE STU YOU ARE ALL-POW- 
ONCE THE LEADERS ARE KILLED, THE REST A ERFUL , MASSAH! 
ARE LIKE A BODY WITHOUT A HEAD! ae —,— 


ALL YOU NEED IS COURAGE 
FOOLS! ALL YOU HAVE TO 00 1s J 
STAND UP UNAFRAID! I-- hv, 
HUGO VON MOHL--HAVE 


T'LL SHOW THEM YON VEY 
MOHL NEVER GIVES UP! Tt 
T'LL SHOW THEM! 


hy i a] \ 
ye " {iv or 
4. weet tee 


Hit 





THE FIELD DYKES, STUPID! WE'LL 
CHANNEL THE WATER INTO THE DUG 


UT MACHINE-GUN BULLETS: 
Bur mac STOP BILLIONS ~~ MOAT. THE HARVEST WILL BE RUINED 


TRILLIONS --OF INSECT@! 
WON MOHL ANP HIG ARMY ) 
OF MEV RETREATED BEFORE } 
THE ONCOMING RED-DEATH! ¢ 


x 





















CUT DOWN THE TREES 
AND LET THEM SWARM 










SOAT AOU THE. Ht | SOON my ALANS WiLL TRIUMPH AND Yl (ROR Aaa ala ia, 
PLANTATION! QUICKLY! AIM | THESE INSECTS SHALL FADE AWAY AS dil ¥ Aino soon-- von MonL's Fug 
Uf) | ALL OBSTACLES WAVE FADED AWAY Gall | ALANS WERE REALIZED... 


BEFORE MY MIGHT! I'LL MAVE 
TMAT. MOAT DUG IN NO TIME! 





THROW. 
OPEN THE 

DYKES! NOW 
*-QUICKLY! 



















nik se Me » Rh 
——— /, ay tt ard 
org & Ua y Ne 


i Ano SLOWLY THE SPEARHEAD 

Mi GROKE THROUGH ANO CHEWED 4 

i /7S WAY JO THE VERY EDGE =| 
OF THE MOAT-- 





: Way aida 

fo wiTH Wig ANS THE GREAT REO HOROE we 

WATER, YON MOHL AND His VARs BS CAME UPON THE TREE BARRIER --§ 4 

MEN WAITED --AND WATCHED- Tl a ant TAM 
— Le en) ZX: 





‘° 
ere 
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De 


ttn 
A ¢ Thigh Ba ° } aa ’ 
evoven! wowser eet Ya | fo g gi. bs 
. ee 
a 
hy dade’ \ 


ee 
i y aus 
SG) 


my ¢'s 
oy ' 


THE ANTS HAVE SHRIVELED Y HA, HA... I TOLD YOU SO! NOTHING WILL 
UF; MASSAH! THEY ARE EVER TAKE THIS PLANTATION AWAY FROM 
TURNING AWAY! THE OIL \\ ME! NOT MAN--WEATHER--NOR INSECTS! 
SEARS THEIR INGIDES! 





a HEN AS VON MOHL Tae 
RAVEO AWD RANTED, 
M THE WATIVES SLOMLY 


. Mme MY PLANTATION 1S THE ONLY ONE INTACT! I'd 
TOMORROW WHEN THEY CRAWL S MAKE A TERRIFIC KILLING! Ail THE OTHER 
BACK TO ME I'LL FLOG EVERY OWNERS WiLL BE BEGGING ME TO TAKE THEM 
ONE OF THEM WITHIN AN i hy WV AS PARTNERS! HA, HA, THE POOR, COWARDLY 
INCH OF THEIR LIVES! | A 7 


FOOLS! 


C ys 





f OWWW! SWINEHUND! WHAT 





ANTS! MILLIONS OF 
1S THE MATTER HERE? THEM! BUT WHERE --? 
WHERE 16 THAT LIGHT? 


va, DV \\ lst 
= IN, : THE Hi i | 
arr Wenge Sea \I 2cavza7/0N FLO0R AND joel 
REALIZE THAT THE ANTS |X 
THAT COULDN'T WIN BR 


UNDERNEATH THEMOAT IS 
IB AND COME UP THE CTHER | | 
SIDE! BUT BY THIS nME 
HUGO VON MOHL’S EDUCA | 
| TION WAS TOO LATE! ip 


ff IDEFY YOU TO 
f READ THE SPINE. 
CHILLING STORIES 
IN THIS ISSUE/Y 
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A CHARLTON PUBLICATION 
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BY THE 


APPROVED 
COMICS 
CODE 





to 
INSANITY 





from here 


er 
= 
a 
Cone | 
>= | 
Prod 
ae 
fais | 
Cand | 
= 
= | 
— 
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2 autHority J 
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ROM HERE TO INSANITY PRESENTS FROM TODAY'S DRAWING BOARDS TO TOMORROW'S OVERCROWDED 
poe AND HIGHWAYS & FEW OF THE MANY CARS PEOPLE WILL BE SMASHING UP — SWEATING TO 
PAY OFF OR AVOID GETTING RUN OVER BY -- SO LOOK CLOSELY -- ONE MAY PRESENT YOU WITH A FREE 


TRIP TO YOUR LOCAL HOSPITAL --- 


SEE HOW THE LENGTH SHRINKS TO FIT A SPACE TOO 
SMALL FOR ITS NORMAL SHAPE, IT CAN ALSO BE 
DRIVEN IN THIS POSITION IN HEAVY TRAFFIC OR FOR 
SHORT TRIPS — FOR LONG DRIVES; LENGTH IS 
EXPANDED TO NORMAL SIZE, CUTS DOWN THE 
DISTANCE YOU HAVE TO TRAVEL --- 





AANO WIDTH --- FRIENDS, DO YOU LOSE PRECIOUS 
HOURS OF SLEEP AND WORRY ABOUT YOUR WIFE 
BANGING UP THE FENDERS WHILE PARKING OR 
BACKING INTO THE GARAGE ---PUT AWAY THE 
NERVE TONIC, STOP YOUR PACING AND LOOK 
HOW THE WIDTH COMPRESSES WITH EASE-- 


eS Gs 
oe = 
G =e 


eas, 
», 
or 
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THIS IS THE 
FIRST, ALSO 
THE MOST 
PRACTICAL 
MOOCEL, BUILT 
FOR TODAY'S 
GREATEST 
VEHICLE PROBLEM 
--- PARKING ! 


IT CAN ALSO REDUCE ITS HEIGHT FOR ANY CONDITION 
---LOW CEILING, BRIDGES, CLOUDS OR TO AVOID 
BEING NOTICED, WHILE DRIVING — PEOPLE IN 
SHADY OCCUPATIONS ,OR THOSE WHO OWE 
MONEY WILL CERTAINLY BENEFIT FROM IT--- 


oO 


RCE —e- 7 
SN\ ) EN _' Sli 











YES ---(T'S DEFINITELY THE CAR FOR THE WISE 
PERSON WHOIS AWARE OF ALL. THESE PROBLEMS, 
SO TRY ITON OUR FREE I4+-DAY HOME TRIAL PLAN, 
THOSE ACCEPTING OUR GENEROUS OFFER WILL 
RECEIVE ABSOLUTELY FREE A NEW BLACK 
OUNGEON BODY-STRETCHING RACK, 
THIS OFFER CANNOT, SHOULD NOT, AND 
py «WILL. NOT BE REPEATED! 

























Now HERE WE HAVE THECAR FOR THOSE WHO SEEK SELF PROTECTION , FOR THOSE WHO HAVE BEEN ABUSED 
OR TAKEN ADVANTAGE OF BY PEDESTRIANS AND OTHER CAR OPERATORS ALIKE --TO GET REVENGE --WE 
OFFER --7HE REVENGER.THIS CAR IS APPROVED BY UNKNOWY INC. AND THE DOWN WITH PEOPLE 
ORGANIZATION, 'T HAS BEEN NUMBER ONE ON Mis HIT AND RUN PARADE FOR THE PAST 

6 WEEKS --- 
























THIS MODEL COMES 
EQUIPPED WITH EJECTOR 
SEATS FOR UNCONTROLLABLE 
BACKSEAT DRIVERS OR 
MOTHER- IN-LAWS, SPARE 
EJECTORS COME PACKED IN 
FANDSOMe BLACK AND BLUE 
CONTAINERS. THE SEATS 
CAN BE REGULATED 
TO REACH A DE- 
SIRED HEIGHT. 
SPECIALS CAN 
BE ORDERED 
WITH V-2 ROCKET 
ATTACHMENTS . 


ANDO THE NOSE ---FITTEO WITH COMBINATION 

CAMERA MACHINE GUNS --FOR FAST MOVING 

4, PEDESTRIANS, MOVIES OF DIRECT HITS WILL GIVE 

9 MANY AN ENJOYABLE HOUR OF WATCHING ON RAINY 

tg NIGHTS, SHOW THEM TO YOUR FRIENDS, YOU'LL 
BE THE MOST POPULAR GUY IN TOWN--- 






























Mig 


NO MORE WORRIES ABOUT BEING 

HEMMED IN BY PARKING SPACES , 
LOOK AT THIS JET BLAST EXHAUST... 
SEE HOW [T BLACKENS sisierune 


CTT iy TIO TREY ZHI TE 
DN ale f 1h; 
(i { 


YOU'LL BE BURNED 
UP TOO IF YOU PASS 
UP THIS SURE FIRE 
BARGAIN. NO OTHER 
CAK CAN HOLD A 
TORCH TO IT---IT'S 


A BONI-FIRED OFFER, 





237. 


























=e ash Ua 
FROM BEHIND THE IRON CURTAIN--BUILT ALONG PARTY LINES, - bain , ’ 
-- RUNS ON SATTELITE AND VETO POWER--CONTAINS POWERFUL i] 
RED CELL-- PRE COLD WAR WOODEN RUNNERS, WILL CO-EXIST WITH oy 
CAPITALIST CARS AND CAN BE PURCHASED ON THE CONVENIENT | 
SIBERIAN LAY-AWAY PLAN -- 
q 





MODELED AFTER THE FIVE YEAR PLAN AND COMPLETELY PURGED q ] 


sh 
I" 


H 





Adit Ashe 
ENGLAND -- HERE WE HAVE THE JAGGER --40 MILES TO THE GALLON OF TEA -- EQUIPPED 
WITH FOG HORN, FOG LIGHTS, FOG SKID TIRES, FOG VOICED RADIO AND THE 
FIRST 25 PEOPLE ORDERING THIS MODEL WILL BE PRESENTED WITH A FREE 
TWO WEEK ALL EXPENSE PAID STAY IN 
: THE TOWER OF LONDON AND AN 
INTERVIEW WITH JACK 
THE ZIPPER ! 









~ (T'S THE FANTASTIC CAMELAR — REVOLUTIONARY WO-D002., CINNERAMIC WIND- 

SHIELD, HIGHER STEERING, DRIVEN BY MORE DOCTORS THAN ANY OTHER CAR --- 
GOOD FOR 7 DAYS WITHOUT GAS OR OIL, CAN PARK IN ANY T ZONE AND COMES IN 
ONE OR TWO HUMPED MODELS, FULLY PACKED, ADDED SAND SKID TIRES MAKE IT 
A REAL DUNE CLIMBER. 


 HUAATTA NT 1D WALK 
hal Sif A MILE FOR 
! i A CAMEL. 

i Se 

| . \ Cee 

' y ~ 


\ . a é 
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This book is dedicated to my best friend, and son, Luke Bell. | would also 
Il <cMaromniatol al ax-N\i-1a (ola\-Melm melaliole|ce]olal(omrelmniat-Mee) |e] ofelcoli\i-M-1olam lam elalareliare} 
this project to fruition. Many thanks, as well, to those who assisted with the 
project: Tristan Lapoussiere, Frank Motler, W. Scott Burnley, Chris Pearson, Spiro 
Xenos, Jim Van Hise, Michael Maikowsky, James Ludwig, Anthony DeMaria, 
NoYe|a{etomm sXol-yZopmmel atoll mol ta VMN \-laXe lay] Say Vato MoM) o\-Yollo] Minto] a) <MroMS\I-\i-m Dh <oMm ols 
providing us with all this wonderful work to enjoy, now forever enshrined in 
this volume. — B.B. 
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